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EHEMOTH or Bogey ? Awful Apparition or Sorry Show ? Colossus of Roads and Realms, Over-stepper of Deserts, Over- 
strider of Mountaine, Floorer and Framer of Faiths, Extinguisher of Nationalities, Absorber of Empires, Disposer 
of Manifest Destinies, Defier of Magnificent Distances; or Immensest of Impostures, Darkest yet Dullest of Diplomatic 
Deceptions, Shallowest of Shams, Biggest of Bubbles, most Barefaced of Bankrupts, Gelatinous of Giants, and Weak-kneed 
of Warriors? The most far-seeing and far-reaching Power that ever pursued a settled purpose of Universal Dominion 
through centurics of shifting circumstances; or the most monstrous mushroom-growth of empire that ever struck root in 
corruption, to swell to deceptive dimensions, and thence dwindle into swift decay? Thou canst not be both. Art thou 
either—or neither ? 

Has Puxcu, with Russia in Bulgaria and at Erzeroum, a right to sit smoking the cigar of composure on the 
stone-wall of insular impassibility, or ought he to be doing penance in his own sheets for his mockery of more penetrating 
piercers into the Millstones between which are ground out the Destinies of Nations in the mighty World-Mill ? 

Such was the question which, after much distracting study of London’s many-minded newspaper organs—summer sun 
and iced cups and nerve-soothing Nicotian aiding—Poncou pondered under the shade of his own laurels. 

Suddenly there seemed to stand by him a shadow—yet not a shadow, but a very solid substance—a Presence as of a 
brother-Briton, but with a more settled purpose in his face, and a more searching sharpness in his eye, than belongs 
to mere mortal. And the Presence stretched out its hand so that the shadow fell across Puncu’s brow, and straight 
it was as if he had passed suddenly from the fierce heat and ghastly glare of the Black Country of Political Polemics, all 
lit up with blazing questions, into a cool region of sweet airs, and cooling waters, whereof it was revealed to him, he knew 
not how, that the Presence was the Presiding Power. 

“This is an age of Examinations,” said the Presence, “ though as yet I have not admitted them into my 
system, unless when, like Mr. Coox’s Tours, they can be ‘ personally conducted,'—that is, put under the guidance and 
correction of Common Sense, your humble Servant——” 


“ My ever loyally acknowledged, and to the best of my ability faithfully served, Master,” cried Puncu, prostrating 
himself. 

‘“‘T rule,” replied the Presence, ‘‘ as far as I yet do rule in England, in the person of my valued ward, QuzEN Victoria. 
We have just celebrated the Fortieth Anniversary of her reign. Let us drink her health and long life in a cup suiting alike 
the time and the toast—cool as her head, clear as her understanding, strong as her sense, and bland as her temper. They 
that are loyal to her, are loyal to me. But, methinks, I have rarely seen that loyalty put to greater strain than of late.” 
“Your Majesty surprises me,” observed Puncu, respectfully. ‘‘ The present claims to be eminently the age of Common 
Sense.” 

“ Ritualism and Home-Rule, Spiritualism and Foreign-Loan-Financing, Continental Levies and Papal Infallibility, 
China-Mania and Oxford Aésthetics, Brotherhood of the Holy Cross and Russophobia to the contrary notwithstanding?” 
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sardonically interposed Common Sense. ‘I began by saying we live in an age of Examinations. I propose to examine you. 
What makes the Strength of Nations ?” 

“‘ National Health and National Wealth.” 

“ Enumerate the leading symptoms of National Health.” 

“ Diffused Education, wide-spread Comfort, a well-balanced Political Constitution, Reverence for Home, Loyalty to 
National Institutions, Sobriety, Respect for Truth and Fair Dealing between man and man.’ 

“ Which of these do you find in Russia?” 

“Not one. I find, instead, an almost utter waut of Education ; a thin varnish of Luxury, but no Comfort ; a Despotic 
Government ; Communism in the villages, Affiliation to destructive Secret-Societies in the towns; Drunkenness and 
Falsehood generally prevalent ; Dishonesty in private dealings, and Corruption in public offices.” 

“‘ What are the chief conditions of National Wealth ?” 

“ Widely-diffused and intelligent Industry, and labouring Arms at command, with accumulated Capital and sound 
Credit to set them to work; a fertile Soil; Commerce ; Manufactures; abundant Raw Material; and Free Trade to turn all 
these to the best account.” 

“Which of these do you find in Russia ?” 

“Not one. I find, instead, a poor, pining, and protected industry; labour scarce, ill-trained, unenergetic and largely 
reduced by the constant drain for military service ; little accumulated capital, heavy indebtedness and exhausted credit; a soil 
barren over by far the larger part of its enormous extent, and where it is productive, with the trade in its raw material 
exposed to an overpowering foreign competition before which it dwindles yearly ; next to no healthy commerce or manu- 
factures, and a rigidly protective system.” 

“\Vhat makes a nation formidable to its neighbours ?” 

Aggressive intentions, backed by effective force.” 

“Do you find these united in the case of Russia?” 

“No. Admitting the intentions, I fail to find the force that should be formidable to a really formidable opponent ?” 

“ How, then, do you account for her conquests round the shores of the Black Sea, about the ridges of the Caucasus, 
and in Central Asia beyond the Caspian to the borders of Afghanistan and the confives of Chinese Tartary ?” 

‘* Because in these cases she was dealing with barbarians weaker than herself.” 

“Do you not fear what Russia can do to endanger our rule in India?” 

“No; for I think our basis of defence about the strongest, her basis of attack about the weakest, in the world. If a 
thousand miles of waterless deserts and impassable mountains, and more than that distance between even the border of 
these and the sources from which all Russia’s supplies must be drawn, and that by a nation whose European credit, as I am 
assured by those who are loudest in their fear of her, is exhausted, and whose internal system is honeycombed by the secret 
workings of discontent and disloyalty, be not sufficient defence of a power rooted as England is in India, with her communi- 
cations secured by her command. of the sea, her soldiers and sailors well trained, well officcred, and animated by the high 
courage of our race, and the wealth and credit of Great Britain’ s vast empire and world-wide commerce at their back, then 
facts and fancies are one, and Puncu has read History in vain.’ 

“ And, worse still, has studied in my schools and worked in my service to no purpose!” exclaimed Common Sense, as, 


with a sudden explosion of impatience, he shut down with a snap the Russian Old Bogey into his Box, while Tony rested in 
peace under the shadow of 





And Britannia was calm, knowing that, if Tosy slumbered, she might sleep secure, 
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\ ‘Beauty skin-deep ? 








THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 
Monthly Memoranda by a Modern Momus. 
« One seasoune for hawke and anothere for hounde, 
But Foole huntyng’s a Sporte dureth all ye yeare rounde.” 
JANUARY. 
Janvary! Month melancholy,— 
Save to connoissew in folly ! 
He finds food for gay reflection. 
“ Happy New Year?’? Ha! Ha! 
Truly cuts most comic capers. 
Happy indeed! Just watch the papers. 
Were all happy? I, for one, 
Could not be. There'd be no fun. 
Fools won't fail though. Send me cards 
Decked by daubers, rhymed by bards! 
Grin and burn them. World won't vary. 
Geese abound in January. 


Affection 








LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 
FOR JANTARY. . 
Why does Papa look so angry when he opens his 


Why does he say that Mamma must retrench ? 
Why does he call the Milliner naughty names ? 
Why did he want to kill the Tax-collector ? 
Whiv does he abuse the Butcher ? 

Why does he call the Grocer a cheat ? 

Why does he scowl at Mamma’s bonnet ? 

Why won't he take me to see the Pantomime ? 


HOW DID HE TAKE IT? 
An envious saw, shaped by some 





dry old stick !”’ | 
Ogling himself, quoth PACHYDERM, a most conceited 


elf. 
The Sage w: 





as right,’’ his friend replied; ‘‘ but then 

your skin's so thick, 

That no one yet could ever see the beauty—save 
yourself!” 


CANDLEMAS will this year be celebrated by many 
titualist clergymen by burning candles in broad day- 
light. N.B.— Advanced Ritualist,” a retrograde 
Parson—a clerical Crab who goes backward. 


CHARACTERS In ConTRAST.—Young Freshmen and 
Old Salts. 


LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 
FOR FEBRUARY. 


Why do Forte and Errte say that the 14th is such 


a ridiculous day ? 


Why does FLorte (who got such a lot of letters) say 


she likes old customs ? 


Why does Errre (who was forgotten by the postman) 


say she thinks Valentines rather vulgar? - 


‘Why does Papa call young Mr. Curtywie “a 


Puppy “4 ; ‘ 
Vhy does Errie agree with him > 
Why does Fioniz cry about it ? 

Why does Mamma kiss her ? 





THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 

FEBRUARY. 

FesrvuARY! Fools again, 

Rampant, constant (like the rain). 

Rink,—look guys, court thumps and lumps! 

Football,—ditto, bruises, bumps! 

Sport? Aha! Send purchased flummery, 

Crassest form of Cupid’s mummery ! 

Prig gets venomed Valentine, 

Phiz delicious to divine! 

Postman swears, of Love he’s sceptic. 

Muffs eat pancakes, get dyspeptic. 

Sport to view each fresh vagary, 

Lots of fun in February! 


ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 


(For Students and Examiners.) 
Q. Define the Earth. ; 
A. A round, impudent, unprincipled, body. 
Q. Why impudent ? 


A. Because it is a cool body travelling round the 
sun,—which is about the coolest thing we ever heard 
of. 


@. Why unprincipled ? 


A. Because it borrows what it cannot repay, and 


«makes light of it. 


A VOICE FROM THE LANE, 
Why should corn dealers prosper? Why, indeed! 


Walk down Mark Lane and mark how all suck seed! 





Sprenpipe Menpax.—Lying in state. 
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ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 
(For Students and Examiners.) 
Q. You say that “ The attractive power of Bodies is in pro- 
|| portion to the a»cunt of matter they contain.’’ Explain this. 
A. Of course I didn’t say anything of the sort, still I shall 
be happy to afford you any information in my power. Evi- 
|| dently a well-informed conversationalist is ‘* company,” and an 
| attraction in himself, as is a good pianist, a first-rate songstress, 
and an agreeable, chatty, pretty woman. But the prettiest 
woman in the world loses all power of attraction if she has . 
|| only her face to depend on. She may always depend upon her | | 
face, but you cannot be always hanging on her lips. A pin 
has a head, a cauliflower has a heart, a calf has brains: and 


{December 14, 1876, 
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, LITTLE TOMMY’'S QUESTIONS. THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR, 
FOR MARCH. APRIL. 
Wi Why does Errte say she likes Lent ? Apri! Dedicate to Folly ; 
My Why does Mr. Rusric, the curate, agree with her ? Apemanthus might be jolly. 
Wy Why does Errim eat so much lunch, and so little Cold! Don’t care for the thermometer, 
yy \\ sas sid : . Favourite instrument Foolometer | ae 
WY \ hy does Mr. Rusric only take fish at dinner? High this month. Sumphs think it Spring, 
HY - pe \* Why does ErFre go to church twice a day? Dress,—and shake—like anything. 
/ Y} \\\ Why is Errte working a pair of slippers ? Buds all a-blowing,—so bards sing ‘em; 
Wy Y \ When will Errre pay me the sixpence she promised Fancy Flora with a Gingham! 
| Wi } ey \. ue for not calling Mr. Rupric “ Mr. ReDNosE ?” Girls look gay, fal-lals and flowers, 
| y} : Z Fun to see ’em caught in showers, 
| W — \ Rain that forms adown one’s nape rill 
i] \ : ‘f . ‘ALEN : ; : : : 
th AWOLF 0 SHEEP, \\Y THE CAP-AN — CALENDAR. Type of fool’s spring-fudge in April. - 
l \ MARCH. = <_ 
Marcu! Girls frights with cold red noses, LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 
BRIGGS Funnier sight than ditto roses! i 
Th St David | 12M aes [@3F CamL.Te. — down gutters chasing “ tiles,” ‘ Thy M ie ie asie 2 
2¥ 8 1.6h.47m| 13\T» Talfourd 4.24.8 Oat Lote. Sight that makes me wreathe with smiles. Why do Mamma and the girls go to the Park‘ 
SS Sg Sh Ale} 14) Byrg abet 25 § aim Sun. | East wind up, and dust a-flying, Why does Papa say it is folly 
-~d meng moar! “od _ a 22 te James i é.| Folks in streets seem all a-crying. Why does FiorteE take me out ? 
TW A. Ward a] 1015 [5% in Lent 99 Th 1. cori | Fun to read how bellicose Pats Why does she send me to play by myself when we 
BE ce eat b | ewton d (t'S Trest-Peril Celebrate St. Patrick. Flats! meet Mr. Curtywic ? bt ats ve 
| 10 : oa #s|theepocrs (March, | tre 8 akecataet” an does Mr. CURLYWIG give me a shilling not to 
= Laugh till collar loses starch, we is FLorre always asking for letters at the post- 
At fool’s pranks in blustering March. office 7 
a s M an saan aie a —— spisee Nase Ha Why does Errie say such disagreeable things about 
‘ PROVERBS ILLUSTRATED. saree Mr. Rvusric’s engagement ? 
(By M. F. J. Fitz-Sotemon, Esq.) LONDON PRACTICAL JOKES. Why mayn’t I smoke, like Papa? 
“Brrps of a feather flo k einai ” ~ Good Practical Joke.—The dust-carts, overloaded, 
ogee oii te tear cs eanayae hey sa al : collecting dust, and adding to it at the same time, in FASHION AND TAS 
Else would they freeze this wintry weather. the hottest part of the most sultry day in July. , a is S - os ee re 
“Charity begins at home:”” Another : The Water Carts.—Turning the water on s I slike ci ans e op ' ry  sneanan . 
Why send blankets to Africa, bibles to Rome ? suddenly at the corner of a street, and quite close to the DD Ene 
ee a kerb, where there are Ladies and Gentlemen waiting to | ae - 
‘Fast bind, fast find : cross. Real good fun this. MEMORANDUM For Marcu.—Biting North-easters. 
Unhappy nobler-an, bear it in mind. Another and a better Joke——Maundering cabs, Walk not in the teeth of the wind. 
“Kissing always goes by favour :” em Hk going ata walk. Driver sees somebody inthe| PreEpicTioNs FOR THE First or APRIL.—A broiling 
If it did not, who would like the flavour? middle of a crossing, helpless, and urges on his steed hot day and a cloudless sky all serene. Thunder and 
ceheens andeiha 9000” meee a flick of the whip, suddenly. Foot Passengers’ lightning, — -_ a heavy oo of a. 
yl lhe. eo dareeygieanyesey anic. An eruption of the long quiescent volcano, Primrose 
Holders of Turks, exhibit your nous. The Best Practical Joke in London is, perhaps, the | Jfill. Mt the same Psa b, terrific cyclone, which un- 
“ Money makes the Mare to go:” environs of Covent Garden Market at any time, but | roofs the Houses of Parliament, whilst the Monument 
And a Stockbroker’s spouse is ¢ eT vely st specially from Friday night till Saturday midday. Im- | js overturned, and St. Paul’s swallowed by an earth- 
a Sto spouse is a lovely show. ’ : : 
’ passable for cabs, and therefore generally chosen as a quake. Oysters (there being yet an “r”’ in the month) 
**Pound foolish and penny wise”’ short cut to any railway station by a cabman who knows | rise to a guinea apiece, and some fools buy them. 
Is the man who a millionaire miser dies, ve fare is in a hurry. Covent Garden, however, is a cinatienen te» Deneeiadee th toe ihe 
As hi 1 will k vhen i ra ies. eyond a joke; it is si ya di is. ‘ gets sarin a ’ 
s - soul will know when - homeward flies yond a joke; it is simply a disgrace to the Metropolis. before the sitting Magistrate, Mussns. BLANKTON, 
“ When the Cat’s away the Mice will play,” ete Teal Weta ear Music Publishers, have up Messrs. DasH ForD, other 
Means Parliament out of Session, they say. TuE Biccest Motu IN CREATION.—A Mammoth. | Music Publishers, on a charge of stealing a March. 
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LITTLE TOMMY’'S QUESTIONS. 
FOR MAY. 


Why do Mamma and the girls go to Court ? 
Why does Papa say it’s perfectly disgraceful ? 


Why does Mamma smuggle the Dressmaker up the | 


back stairs > 

Why do the girls invite all their friends to come and 
see them start ? 

Why do their friends call Firorte and Errie 
“ frights’’ when they think I am not listening ? 

Why does Err:E say that Papa ought to know that 
. CurLtywic would stand by the carriage in the 

ark ? 

Why does Fiore ask after Mrs. Rupric ? 

Why does Mamma give me some sweeties not to 
say anything about the quarrel to Papa? 


THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 


May. 
May! A merry month indeed 
To Diogenes! I feed 


Full on fooleries, phrenzied, frantic, 
Critic cant and cockney centric. 

Love to see R.A’s. array, 

Few can paint, but many pay. 

List to Gosling Green’s remarks, 

Girls’ warm gushes,—awful larks! 

Fair May buds? They’re few; but rare 
Budding boobies in Mayfair. 

On the whole one should be gay 

Who hunts fools in town in May. 


ADVERTISEMENT FOR ALL Foors.—An opera bouff 
singer, having lost his voice, advertises a reward for its 
recovery. 

Brrps oF Scrence.—Naturalists are puzzled to 
know why Swallows perch on the telegraph wires. 
‘The reason is perfectly plain—they are sending mes- 
sages to say they are coming. 

New Crassicat TRANSLATION.—“ Qui fit Mece- 
nas ?’’ Some commentators are of opinion that these 
words were, in the first instance, addressed to this emi- 
nent Roman by his tailor, and that they ought to be 
rendered, “ How does it fit, MacENas?’ 

A Foou’s Erranp.—In the heat of the dog-days a 
practical punster, very far gone, went to the Zoological 
Gardens, to cool himself at the pole in the vicinity of 
the Polar Bear. He complained of having found no 

ole near that bear; the only bears that had a pole 

yeing brown bears, and he saw them climb it, but didn’t 
feel himself at all the cooler. 
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THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 
JUNE. 

June! Rose-month. The rose I scorn, 
Tickles me to trace the thorn. 

I, sub-rosd, scan society, 

Fools in ever fresh variety. 

Ruralizing now the go, 

Swells ery “ jolly,” tind it ‘* slow.” 
Slow! that acmé of the horrid 
Swelldom’s purgatory. Torrid 
Weather! Row then! Duffers do so. 
Picnic,—comfortless as Crusoe. 

Yolly frisks to merry tune, 

In the jocund month of June. 





LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 
FOR JUNE. 

Why did Mr. Curtywice call upon Papa ? 

Why did they remain talking for two hours ? 

Why was Mamma sent for ? 

Why did Fiorte cry her eyes out ? 

“Why did Erriz say Papa was right to object ? 

Why did Fiorte, after she had been down to Papa's 
study, return smiling ? 

Why did Errre look so angry when she told FLoriz 
that she congratulated her ? 

Why should that great lanky chap, CuURLywie, be 
made my brother-in-law ? 


Q. “Gravity decreases with distance.” 
A. Quite true and just so. 
a man may be, you cannot very well laugh at him to his face, 
specially if he be a remarkably muscular idiot. 
gone, or when you have gone, or when his back is turned, 
then he is, as the French say, “ pour rire’’ (which, according 
to English soundings, is a particularly happy phrase as 
\ applied to laughing behind any one’s back), and when he 
is a hundred miles off, you can put off your gravity, which is 
an assumed habit, and go into perfect jits of laughter. 
you see how “ gravity decreases with distance.” 
want to laugh. 
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ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 


(For Students and Examiners.) 


Explain. 
However stupendous an idiot 


When he is 


Thus 
Go away, I 





Tue Liberal party are sadly in want of a good ery. They 
should have patronised Jo. 
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WHOM NOT TO MARRY: 
Or, Diogenes the Younger. 

The Lady with a Mission.—She will fill your house | 
with parsons or professors, lecture you on her pet hobby 
when she ¢an get no other audience (which will be 
pretty often), consider all your old friends frivolous, and 
treat you with supreme contempt if you venture to hint 
that you like your dinner punctually, and properly 
cooked. 

The Lady of Fashion.—She will regard you as an 
appendage, a cheque-drawing animal, a useful purveyor 
of equipages and dresses and diamonds and lace, a 
person to be ignored as much as possible in Society. 

The Millionaire's Daughter.—She will persistently 
make you aware that it is Aer house you live in, her 
carriage you drive, that the servants are Hers, the dinner 
hers—that, in fact, she has bought you, and given for 
you much more than you are really worth. 

The Pious-Parochial Lady.—She will devote all her 
time to the distribution of tracts, the inspection of 
cottages, the collection of gossip, and interviews with | 
the Curate. Each Curate will be a more “blessed” 


man than his predecessor, especially if he have the 
shifty eyes, aggressive teeth, narrow forehead, and 
shambling knees which modern Curatism has de- 
veloped. 

The Female Novelist.—She will sit up all night 
writing improprieties, and pass all day in town, worrying 
publishers, who are at present sad victims of the irre- 
pressible petticoat, 

The Horsey Woman.—She will laugh at you as a 
muff if you don’t ride across country, buy “ screws” 


| from her particular friends that you will have to sell 


for as many tens as she gave hundreds, and cost you a 
fortune in doctors’ bills by breaking her collar-bone at 
least once every season. 

The Gushing Female.—She will devour you with 
kisses, to the injury of your shirt-front, or weep on 
your bosom, with much the same result. ‘To her either 
is equally delightful. 

The Widow.—DiocENes pauses. The theme is too 
great forhim. Vide Mr. Weller, Sen., in Pickwick, 
passin. 


Stickina aT NoTHInG.—Fighting shadows, 
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F,—R-R-Roast Goose anp APPLE Sauce, 
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AUTUMN MANCUVRES, 


‘“HOT CORNER.” 
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CURSORY RHYMES. 


I. 


THERE was a little Gun 
Weighing more than Eighty Ton, | 
Which made a great sensation, and a greater noise ; 
Every trial shot, they found, 
Cost quite five-and-twenty pound, 
But there’s not another nation got it’s equal, Boys! 





Il. 
CapTain O’Prp 
Has lost his ship, 
And ean’t tell howit founder’d. | 
Let it alone! j 
The salt sea foam 
Will never let out who blun- 
der’ 


III. 
Jack McGILui 
With gout being ill, 
Was ordered Vichy water: 
But feeling down, 
Poured out ‘* Old Brown,” 
And finished a tumbler after. 


Iv. 
PoLiLiInaky, 
Light and airy, 
How does your fountain flow ? 
Cockles, squills, 
And camomile pills, 
the dogs with the rest 

may go. 


¥ | Uv 


v. 

Dicky TANNHAUSER 

Made such a noise, Sir, 

Letting off fireworks yellow 

an’ green 

What to him might be 
music, 

Would nearly make you 
sick ; 

Q! sure such a Wag ne'er as 

this has been seen. 


VI. 
Hey diddle, diaute! 
A slate in the middle ; 
A message come down from 
the moon. 
The medium he laughed, 
To see such sport, 
And took in the too-credulous 
spoon. 


HOUSEHOLD PROVERBS. 
First catch your heir, and 

then hook him. 

Seratch a millionaire, and 

you'll find a snob. 

When the chaperone comes 

in at the door, the lover flies 

out of the window. 

Too many cooks spoil the 

policeman. 

The cook’s nose, shows where 

the money goes. 

No savings, no sweetheart. 
Sorrow in haste and repay at 

leisure. 

You can’t wear your lady’s 

gown and have it in the ward- 

rebe. 

Marsala under any 

name will be as cheap. 

There’s no school like the 

old school. 

No Alp without a tourist. 

Cook looks on many tourists, 

the tourists see but one Cook. 


other 


AND SAW THE 


A Nut ror NorsEMEN.—The 

Cupid of the Scandinavian mythology was Balder. 
lie is represented, however, wit’ a head of natural 
hair. Had he been simply bald, he would have worn a 


.Wig. 





ASTRONOMICAL. 


Beauty, unwedded, seen at rout or ball, 

Is like the noonday sun which shines on all. 
When Hymen’s ring o’er Beauty’s finger slips, 
That sun oft sutters—annular eclipse ! 
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| ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 


(For Students and Examiners.) 


@. Can you define Longitude ? 

A, Yes, if you allow me a certain Latitude. 

(J. As this application cannot for a moment be enter- 
tained, we will pass on to another subject. What do 
you understand by “a question of Time?” 


A. My asking you what o'clock it is. 


—__——_. 


LIMITED LIABILITY COMPANIES. 


Iris proposed to form a Syndicate for the establish- 
ment of Companies with strictly limited liabilities to 
carry out various useful purposes. Now that nobody 
cares to buy Turks and Egyptians, investors will doubt- 
less be glad to hear of ventures whose shares will imme- 
diately reach a big premium, Among them may be 
mentioned— 

A Company for the Suppression of Unsatisfactory but 
Upulent Uncles and Aunts, 





and the proper Distribution 
of their Assets among their 
younger Collaterals. 

A Company (under the pre- 
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MODERN ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 


ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 
(For Students and Exaniiners.) 

| @. Under what conditions does a body fall to the 
earth ? 

A. The conditions vary. 

afterwards, the answer attributes the accident either to 

| the heat of the room, or the salmon, or the cucumber, 

or something that has disagreed with it (the body in 

question), but in no case is any reference made to the 

wine. 





Captain Brown (narrating his Trip to the Continent). “THEN, OF COURSE, WE RAN DOWN TO GRANADA, 
ALHAMBRA——” 


Captain Jinks (untravelled Alilete). “No?! What, HAVE THEY GOT ONE THERE TOO A a 


But when a body is asked | 


| obliged to use toughened glass. 


sidency of Sire WILFRID 
Lawson) for introducing Malt 
and Hops into Ale, and eli- 
minating Fusel Oil from 
Whiskey. ) 

A Company (under the pre- 
sidency of Srr CHARLES 
Ditke) for Improving the 
quality of Modern Criticism. 

A Company (under the presi- 
dency of LonD SHAFTESRURY) 
for the Vivisection of Scien- 
tific Professors. Shorthand 
writers will be engaged to re- 
port their remarks during the 
operation. 

A Company [for Ostracising 
Fishmongers who sell Oysters 
out of Season. 

A Company for Inoculating 
Upholsterers with the First 
Principles of Decorative Effect. 

A Company for Quietly Re- 

moving the Turks from Europe 
into Asia, and keeping them 
there. 
A Company for Carrying 
Honesty to the Stock Ex- 
change, Honour to Tattersall’s, 
Gaiety to Buckingham Palace, 
and Sea-water to London. 


PRENUNTIA VERiS. 


A TOKEN from the coming 
Spring 
Hus greeted me to-day, 


And stop me on my way. 
‘Tis not that in the pathway 


1es 
A primrose heedless tost ; 
Tis not-the martyr bud which 
dies 
Before the lingering frost. 


Nor yet the subtle whisper, 
heard 
Clear ‘mid the blustering 
wind, 
That tells of flower, and bee, 
and bird, 
And April days behind. 
No! ’twas that while with 
eager pace 
Heedless I hurried by, 
A gnat, the firstling of the 


race, 
Flew straight into my eye! 





POETA NASCITUR, NON FIT. 
—We have changed all that. 
There is now extensively ad- 
vertised a “ Singer Manufac- 
turing Company.” 

Tue Pay’s THE THING. — 
Recruits are in request. Let 
them see a little more of the 
colour of your money. That 
is the flag to rally round. 

Tom TippLer makes his grog so strong, that he is 


MEM. BY A BACHELOR. 
(Who narrowly escaped being a Benedict.) 
MarriaGE a lattery? Yes! My stars I thank 
That I have drawn its greatest prize—a Llank ! 








A MepicaL TitLe.—Sur-geon. 
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SPIRITUALISM MADE USEFUL. 


Wuo Knows ?—What sized bowl is required to THe Most UNkinpEst Cut oF ALL.—Presenting WHAT ovGHT TO Go TOGETHER.—A turnip watch 
drown care in ? an unfortunate who has invested his little all in Turkish | and an eighteen-carat gold chain. 

Proper Fare.—What would you expect to find on Bonds with a Porte-monnaie. | Domestic.—It was a homely but pungent observa- 
a literary man’s breakfast-table ?—Bacon’s Remains, Caution To “Com1cat Dogs.”—Remember how | tion, on the part of a man of much experience and ob- 
Final Memorials of Lamb, if in season, and Shelley | many jokes may be classed under these two heads :— servation, that marriage without loye was like tripe 
fragments Funny, but old ; 4 ew, but not funny. without onions 
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DELICATE ATTENTION. 


Confiding Spinster. ‘I’M AFRAID THE SEA Is TOO COLD FoR ME THIS MorNING, Mr. SWALBER.” 
Bathing Man. *“‘ CoLp, Miss! Lor’ BLEss YER, I Just TOOK AND PoWeRED A KITTLE o’ Bitin’ WATER IN TO TAKE THE CHILL OF¥, WHEN I SEE YOU A COMIN’! 
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A LITTLE SURPRISE. 


Master Tom (November 4th). *‘RoBERT AND ME MADE ’EM ALL OURSELVES, UNCLE, FoR To-mMoRROW NiGAT, IN HONOUR 0’ your VisiT!” 
[Uncle John tries to iook delighted, but has a shrewd suspicion that his Bed-chamber is directly over this Magazine! 
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PICTURES OF THE DAY (TO COME). 

















I.—PROCESSION OF THE FASHIONABLE FeMALE Form Divine, BREADED BY MoNsiEUR WorTH. 
(With Mr. Punch’s Apologies to Mi. Leighton.) 














i | 
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II.—Doctor MEILANION JONES, FINDING HIMSELF OUTSTRIPPED IN THE Race ¥OR PATIENTS BY THE FAIR Docroress ATALANTA ROBINSON, GALLANTLY THROWS HER A 


Weppina-Rino, anp WINs THE Day. 








(With Mr. Punch's Apologies to Mr. Poynter. ) 


EXTRAORDINARY - DISAPPEARANCE. —The other day THAT Palsocrystic sea ‘i one paradoxical pecu- “THE Heicut or Sinceriry.—Wishing an aged 
at 1 p.M., luncheon-time, a hungry man wa/ked into a | liarity : though ice-locked, it floes on for ever. person, at whose decease you will come into property 
pigeon pie. He has not been seen since. 





To Scxoot-Boarps.—There is something far better | ™@"Y happy new years. 
Tue Hesrew Pastorat Nympx.—Old Chloé. 


than school before breakfast—breakfast before school. Tue VerRreY Ipea.—Let ’s have some lunch. 
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ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 
(For Students and Examiners.) 


Q. Is the Earth ever at rest ? ‘ wits ‘ 
A. Never: and not likely to be as long as its principles of action | 
have a tendency to keepTit in a perpetual state of revolution. | 
1 
| 





Q. The Ea moves, eh 

A. Yes, at a meeting of the planets it always moves a resolution. 

Q. That is not an answer. Is it an ascertained fact that the Earth 
moves fr 

A. No: but it is an ascertained fact that the sea does, and the 
effect is most unpleasant. Judging from our sensations on shore, 
which are jruheen 1 of a pleasurable character, we should say that 
the Earth does not move. But send a boy out to watch. I'll go, if 
youll give me five shillings. 


How TO GET RID OF A Bore.—Make an appointment to meet 
him on Waterloo Bridge, and throw him over. 


W. Scott b | 2 
Th B.Vienvill 
¥F |HKoulton d 
s 





e 
"|B. Leipsie 














LOjF \C. Keene b | 21 Tu) Wm. IV. b 
HIS [Dr Mend b)22,W [it Bow'rth | August. 





LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS 
FOR JULY. | 

Why are Frorie and CHapwick(that’s CURLYWIG) | 
always together > 

Why do they always sit together in the morning 
room 

Why does Fiorie give me shillings not to sing a 
song about the baboon who married the monkey's 
sister ? 

Why doesn’t old Cuappy like being called “ Daddy 
Longlegs’’ when I come down to dessert 7 

Why does Frrir laugh at the name? 

Why does Fiorie say she knows why Errie encou- 
rages me to be rude ? 

Why does Errrze want to know what FLoRig 
>1eans fF 


Why does Fiorie ask again after Mrs. Rusric ? 
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atu stile des 25 WS. James I 
aw 5 17 Sesftr 26 TK Oho d ULY 
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0 soluneieok atestes lo of xe Jury! Mercury up to “ melting.” 
8s Petrarch 4. |40 M |W. Penn d Ve see great gabies pelting 
ot) § we) |e | Satipenat j31 Tull. Loyola a Gr and to s¢ ‘ ere at g ibies ss Iting 
10 TulKp Feild.) 21/5 |B.Bull Run After, what? A leathern sphere! 
LL W]Villafranes| 22/§ [850 at-Tr July. 





True “ pursuit of folly ’’ here. 

What would old Erasmus say ? 

I swig “ Iced Hatfield,” and survey. 
Girls look on, their boredem’s shocking, 











AUTUMN TINTS. Might set rym mocking. 
BeLiEveRS in the Canards of the silly season— Cricket, perfect type of life, 


Dull display and aimless strife. 
Need no other goose-round try 
Than “ the Oval’’ in July 


Green. 
Mater familias when pater familias suggests post- 
ponement of the autumnal outing —Black. : 7 
Pater familias totting up the expenses of ditto ditto— 
Blue. 


ig E Russell b|/29 W \J. Locke b. 

19 2a6f Tr 401). Mouzon 

203 = ||t) F |Hunyan d. 
ene t IV 








THE NEW CRUSHER QUADRILLE. 


(A most fashionable dance, as performed at the most crowded 
balls of the season.) 


Lavra’s cheeks when the long expected “ pop”’ is 
brought off at Scarborough— Couleur-de- Rose. 
Ditto, ditto, when papa and mamma “won't have it” 


—White. First Figure. La Pastajoke.—Opposite couples 
Tip-tilted noses exposed to nipping equinoctials— | set-to and squeeze, walk on each other's toes, attempt 
ted. to turn round, fail completely, and return to their places. 


Chaine des dames. Struggle of gentlemen to recover 
their respective partners. 

Seconp Figure. L’ Etalone.—Advance three inches 
to opposite lady. Drive your elbows into crowding 
oiiaiioue. Walk through both dancers’ skirts, and 
back into opposite gentleman’s waistcoat. Exchange 


Lapy Firz FALDERAL’s locks when she arrived at 
“that out of the way hole,’ Slowcum-on-Splash— 
Golden. 

Ditto ditto after a week's sickness and the loss of her 
dressing-case—Grey. 

Jack Iftpecu’s holiday suit (third season’s wearing) 


—Russet. cards. Set to your partner. Balancez on next man’s 
M.P’s. autumnal “spout” to his constituents— | instep, and apologise. Mop foreheads all round. 


Turd Ficure. La Long Poule et la Poule all 
together.—Hands across and back again. Wriggle up 
to vis-d-vis. Carry off polonaises and round dos-d-dos. 


Party-coloured. 








Native Lanp or KnowLepGE.—The Isle of Scio 
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Clear your lezs, aud close with your partner. Surge to 
right and left, and resume position as you were. Take 
out a reef in waistcoat. 

FourTH FIGURE. 
possible. Lift your partner on to your vis-d-vis. 
main deaf to all expostulations. Chassez-croisez. See 
what you can, and return to your places. Lose tail of 
your coat, and swear silently. Cavalier seul. 

Firrn Ficure. Grand Corn Galop.—vUp and down 
on your own ground and your neighbours’ corns. J’as 
seul on an Alderman’s pet bunion. Change partners, 
to your own advantage, if possible. Get hopelessly 
mixed up with another set, and sink exhausted and 
completely crushed behind a block of ice. whither three 
couple have already retreated in hopes of a breath of 
air. 


La Touchandgo.—Advance, if 
Re- 


LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 
FOR AUGUST. 
is Frorre to be married next month ? 
does Papa say he requires change of air ? 
is he going to Paris with his friend, Mr. Sky- 


Why 
Why 
Why 
LARK ? 
Why 
Why 


does Mamma say it is shameful ? 
does Papa quarrel with Mamma ? 

Why does Papa get out his cheque-book ? 

Why does Mamma sigh, and kiss him ? 

Why mayn't I go to Paris with Papa, as well as 
Mn. SKYLARK? 


THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 

AvUGUST. 

Avcust! Mimes raise one more Moloch, 

Quit the wicket and the rowlock. 

At the sea-side, those who’ve leisure— 

Toil, stare, weary,—call it “ pleasure.’ 

Society ! a Simple Simon 

That might tickle sternest Timon. 

EDWIN wooes his ANGELINA 

‘Yo sound of nigger’s concertina. 

Pater familias spends much money, 

To be bored, B. flatted. (Funny !) 

Till sent home by early raw-gust, 

Which he thanks. I do love August. 


MEM. BY MOSHESH. 
Tutsu practish of punning, now growing the rule, 
Needsh —like those who add monish to monish — 
admonishment. 
Id deal capital punishment out to the fool 
Whosh ey’ry remark for a capital pun ish meant! 
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WK ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 
\ (For Students and Examiners.) 
Q. What do you mean by “ Greenwich Time ?”’ 
S A. Well, I should say from April to July, after which the 
Za RaQ whitebait are worthless. 
% Q. What is “mean time’’ at Greenwich ? 
A. It has two significations. For example, the first is when 
r) .s) my mother-in-law comes to spend a day with my wife, and J 
am mean-time at Greenwich. 
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THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 
SEPTEMBER. 

SerreMBER! Month a regular stunner : 
No such gaby as your gunner. 
Tramps through turnips, sludge, or stubble, 
After game not worth the trouble. 
Nuts to me! I eat ripe fruits 
And shoot folly as it—shoots ! 
Spouters too,—St. Stephen’s shut— 
Vent irresponsible bosh big butts. 
Caucuses for free discussion,— 
E..g., rows and brain-concussion. 
Sportsman, Congressist, and ‘‘ Member,” 
Split my midriff in September. 


LITTLE TOMMY’'S QUESTIONS. 
FOR SEPTEMBER. 

Why is every room in the house turned topsy- 
turvy ? 

Why is Errre so very cross ? . 

Why does Fiortz get so many visits from her old 
schoolfellows ? 

Why is old Cuanpy always in the way ? 

Why is old Cuappy always being sent on errands ? 


Why does Mamma cry when FL orig tries on her | 


wedding-dress ? 


Why does Errie say that white isn’t becoming to | 


FLoRIE ? ; 
What toys will Papa bring me home from Paris ? 


ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS. 
For Students and Examiners.) 

Q. Can you explain the phenomena of Sunrise and 
Sunset ? 

A. Certainly. It will take some considerable time, 
so if you ’ll have the legs of yesterday’s Turkey grilled 
and devilled, and a few slices of plum-pudding fried, 
and a bottle of your very best at ninety-nine shillings 
a dozen, with cigars to match, all ready by ten o'clock 
T’ll come and explain everything. Yes, Sir, there 
shall be no secrets between us. We won't go home till 
daylight does appear, and we’ll soon find out what it 
is that goes round, whether it’s the Earth: or not. 

(End of examinations.) 


Tue Police have made a great raid upon dogs, yet 
they cannot catch one Collie. 

WE scoff at savages who bow down before strange 
idols, yet we invariably “ worship” the Bench. 











LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 
FOR OCTOBER. 

Why does Papa say he wishes it over ? 

Why does Mamma think he might be more amiable, 
as she has had all the trouble ? 

Why are we all to go to church ? 

Why is old Cappy dressed in a blue frock-coat ? 

What do they all cry about at the big breakfast ? 

Why does old Cuappy go away with FLortrE ? 

Why does Errie say that poor FLor1£ never looked 
worse in her life ? 

Why mayn’t I have some more cake ? 


THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 
OcTOBER, 


OctosER! Surely no month else is 
Like it. Folly in excelsis ! 

Boobies everywhere. Half sorry, 
Scarcely time to pot each quarry. 
Science-spouters make me chuckle 
Till wet eyes need vigorous knuckle. 
Cap-and-bells upon a platform,— 

O, but Folly! mch in that form! 
Love to see it pose and stammer, 
Labouring out each party crammer. 
Draco himself could not keep sober, 
At public Goose-show in October. 





SOCIAL STATISTICS. 


A LODGER in a quiet street (according to advertise- 
| ment) has counted six and thirty barrel-organs, three 
monster pony-drawn ditto, eleven Anglo-German bands, 
seven dancing pifferari, fifteen troops of Sable singers, 
at least a score of solo-players on the harp, the flute, 
the fiddle, the key-bugle, and the tom-tom, nineteen 
begging ballad-bawlers, six or seven sailors singing 
nasal psalms, and five and twenty howlers of ‘ ten-a- 
penny warnuts,”’ visiting its precincts within a single 
day. 

It is currently believed that, in spite of the Police, 
and the Mendicity Society, the yearly income of the 
beggars in the streets of the Metropolis in the aggregate 
exceeds three hundred thousand pounds. 

It has been estimated that at a dance of ninety-three 

| young people the words, ‘so glad, don’t you know !”’ 
are = upon an average eleven times a minute, and 
the phrase, “ awfully jolly!’ as many as nineteen. 

It is computed that the Autographs, which, on sundry 


shallow pretexts, have been extracted from English 





Q. And the second signification ? ; 
A. When you are asked to join a friend at Greenwich, and he 
won’t stand you a dinner, or refuses to pay for Pommery 





Goop Prace to sEND UnruLty Laps To.—The Smack 
Boys’ Home, Yarmouth. 


Tappy RELEASE.—Paying off a mortgage. 
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authors and artists of celebrity within the present 
century would, if they were set up in a column of the 
very smallest type, now current in our newspapers, 
overtop by more than four-fifths of a furlong the heights 
united of the Monument, the Clock Tower, the Nelson 
Column, and St. Paul’s. 

The weight of the Valentines sent iast year through 
the Post Office exceeded by some ounces twenty-seven 
tons. 

The number of Puns made yearly on the words 
‘*tongue”’ and “trifle ’’ by young Gentlemen at supper- 
time amounts, it is computed, to five millions and 
fifteen. 





New CrLAsstcaL TRANSLATION.—* .Ve cede mats” 
—Do not give way to the temptation of eating apples. 

Wuat A NAME FOR ovuR CLIMATE.—‘ Merry- 
weather!” 

REGULAR CANNIBALISM.—A morning paper asserts 
that the “true function of the Militia is to feed the 


Line ! 
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They essayed SANKEY’s psalmody ’neath SAGITTARIUS, 

THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. With vocal effects the vam of hilarious. 
NovEMBER. MoorE AND BurGEss came next, as they neared CAPRI- 

NoveMBER! Month of fogs and guys CORNUS, 

Noodledom’s own sedion” eny® Cried he, “This won’ t do !—Cognoscenti will scorn us!” 

Folly takes a civic turn. But, alas! they ’d sing naught, as they entered Aqua- 

Ah! if all the guys they ’d burn F oases : : 

On the fifth, as lots do one, But vapid Virginia’s versicles various: 

Life indeed were void of fun. And so when the Sun was just entering PrscEs, 

Rising morn with rosy kirtle, He turned up that triad of Musical Misses. 

Pale to Lord Mayor, at his turtle, 

Rising rubicund to show 

Elocutional “ Old Clo!” 

No! were Wit at its last ember, 

It would flame, stirred by November. 





LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. 
FOR DECEMBER. 
Why won't the chap in the moustaches help me 
along as well as Errize? 
Why does Mamma want to know what I mean? 
LITTLE TOMMY’S QUESTIONS. Why does Errre say I am always telling stories ? 
: Why does she pinch me when we are alone ? 
r oe) See Why does Papa say that “he will horsewhip the 
Why does the Doctor say Mamma wants change of | scoundrel ”? > ° 
air: , : . What ’s the meaning of “an elopement”’ ? 
Why doesn’t Papa like Brighton? . | Why does Papa say, “ Well, we are rid of both of 
W hy does Mamma say, “ Of course it isn’t 50 pleasant | them ‘ 
as Paris! ; : ae And, lastly, why does Mamma ery, and kiss me, and 
Why does Papa say, “ Anything for a quiet life. tell me to be a good boy, as I am the only one left ? 
Lt are we all going to Brighton ? ph RTL SD aS 
Vhy does Errte like the Skating Rink ? ‘ . Pee 
Who's tho chap in the moustaches ? THE CAP-AND-BELL CALENDAR. 
Why does he help Errre? DECEMBER. 


DEcEMBER! Now the picture-papers 
Folly urge to cut fresh capers, 

To my special delectation ; 

Nous deserts the entire nation. 
Christmas, Fetish with red nose, 
Makes all men as mummers pose, 
Cant of charity, chant the carol, 
Meaning,—love of board and barrel, 
Orgies amorous and Bacchic ! 
Nemesis in form Stomachic 

Makes Old Motley’s mimes remember 
Folly’s Dance in drear December. 
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A ZANY’'S ZIG-ZAG ROUND THE ZODIAC. 
A Rhymist quand méme has essayed in these lines 
An anti-phouetl: set-ro with the Sigas. 

A Musice-MAN1ac, born under ARIES, 
Had three virgin vocalists, all of them MarrEs. 
He taught the fair three, while the Sun was in TAURUS, 
To chant the loud wailings of WAGNER in chorus. 
It solaced his soul, and he cried, ‘‘ With these women I 
Hope to work wonders before we reach GEMIN!.”’ 
But alas! by the time when the Sun was in CANCER 
He found toujours WAGNER with women won't answer. 
And eo, while the Sun was careering through Leo, 
He taught them a tender and twittering trio, 
But they tiffed, and then wouldn’t keep time in it, ergo, (For Students and Examiners.) 
He wrote a new song for each virgin, in VirGo; ; @. How would a modern gun-smith describe the solar 
Yet they all of them “struck” for more money in | system 

_ LrBRa, ; ; | A. As a “ central fire, and a lot of revolvers.” 
Not one would sing ‘‘do’’ nor (without a big bribe) |  Q. Is it true that foreign stocks rise and fall under 

“vay.” | the influence of any of the Heavenly Bodies ? 
He sighed, when he found them all silent in Sconrro, | A. Yes. But the cause can only & satisfactorily re- 
‘*How wondrous that WaGNeR she-tempers should | ferred to the action of those eminent financiers—the 
warp. Heigho!” | Great and Little Bear. 





ASTRONOMICAL AND SCIENTIFIC REMARKS, 
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CHRISTMAS CAROL. 
(By a Poor Expectant of Perks.) 
Ain—‘' When other lips,” &c. 
Wuewn other Govs. for other clerks 
Shall “strike upon the bell,” 
And proffer, liberal and no larks, 
The ‘tips’? they love so well; 
Perhaps in that ecstatic hour 
Old ‘* Screws” may softened be. 
O touch him, though he’s close and dour } 
Then, Yule, remember me! 


When geese and turkeys 4 about, 
And fi’ pun-notes abound ; 

When hampers tall, ~ are stout, 
In passages are found ; 

When pass the bottle and the cask— 
E-lee-mo-syn-aree, 

At such a season I’d but ask, 
Dear Yule, remember me ! 





HuntTInG APPOINTMENTS.—Office-seeking. 
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ON NEWBURY FIELD. 


[It is proposed by the Newbury District Field Club to raise a memorial of 
Lucius Cary Viscount FALKLAND on the spot where he fell in arms for the 
King’s cause, in the first Battle of Newbury, Sept. 18. 1648. £600 is required 
for the purpose. Nearly half the sum is already subscribed. Subscriptions 
may be paid at the Old Bank. Newbury, and in London at Messrs. Drum- 
MOND’S, Ranson’s, Roparts’s, and the London and County Bank. ] 


THERE stands a*pillar upon Chalgrove"Field, 
Where*by war’s blind event Jonn Hamppen fell, 
To die, still praying till his lips were sealed ' 
That’ God would'save,the land'he’loved so well. 


That’stone reminds our times of peaceful ease 

How Hamppen’s stainless sword, drawn to defend 
Oli monarchy and ancient liberties 

Of England, was borne stainless to‘the’end. 


We see the stern’and steadfast face, still set 
Peacewards through rising storms of*civil lifel: 
Dy a high purpose pnrified from fret 
Of party feud and hate-embittered'strife. 


There was another, who to HamMPpEN’s goal 
Pressed on by other road than HamppEN went ; 
Whose yearning after peace so vexed his soul, 
It robbed his night’s rest and his day’s content— 


I’ALKLAND, who, when men’s hearts were tried with fire, 
Came from the furnace pure as gold thrice-proved : 
Who threat of Parliament and roval ire 
Withstood, in strength of his high aim unmoved, 


That he might teach a land that revereneed law 
To brook the rule of law-abiding kings ; 

For this he strove, while with hope’s eye he saw 
The waving of the White Peace-Angel’s wings. 


But when they closed in smirch of blood and smoke 
On Edgehill field, he drew a burdened breath ; 
Went weary. as a man whose heart is broke, 
And rode the fight like one who seeks for death. 








At Newbury he found it, in the van 

Of Byron’s charging troopers charging home. 
Of the King’s following the noblest man, 

Who had crowned Law and Peace ’neath Freedom’s domes . 


No stone yet marks the spot where FaLKiann fell. ; 
The time is come such record were supplied. 

As Chalgrove pillar doth of Hamppen tell, 
Let Newbury tell how Farx3anp lived and died. 


Tis well that England lift a thankful heart 
God hath so blessed our land, that either cause, 
The King’s and Parliament’s, could find a part 
For FALKLAND, HAmppeEn, loving both old laws 
And ancient liberties: that when they drew 
Relnctant swords, ne’er forged ‘for brothers’ wars, 
Still Truth and Right, seen reek*of battle through, 
In life and death to both were guiding stars. 





SEVEN LABOURS FOR ‘SOMEBODY. 


1. WueEn will Somebody do something towards the general intro- 
duction of some really sweeping measures for the cleansing of our 
pavements ? 

2. When will Somebody do something towards decreasing Christ- 
mas, and all the year round drunkenness ? 

3. When will Somebody do something towards removing Temple 

Sar and Holywell Street ? 

4. When will Somebody do something towards making chickens, 
beefsteaks,’salmon, butter, eggs, and oysters, as cheap as they once 
used to be ? 

5. When will Somebody do something really sensible in Parlia- 
ment, or out of it, to cause a marked decrease in preventible railway 
accidents ? 

6. When will Somebody do something to induce educated Britons 
to club together for the establishment of a worthy National Theatre ? 

7. When will Somebody do something to solve the pressing 
problem of compulsory school attendance ? 





Atarmine Farrvre.—The New Year—gone into liquidation ! 
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KAISER-!-HIND. 
(Queen proclaimed Empress of India at Deth’, January 1, 1877.) 
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Roark, cannon, to the brass-bands’ blare, and elephantine trump; _| "T'was not ¢hus England spread her rule, from CHARNOCK’S narrow sway 
Big drums, make all the noise you can, and native tom-toms thump! | To the days of Ciive and Plassy, of WELLESLEY and Assaye ; 
While Viceroy Lyrron changes gilt howdah for gilt throne, | But, first, by sharp swords in strong hands, and when their work was 
And Vicrorta’s Indian titles are to India’s corners blown! | done 


Prank yourselves, ScinpIAH, GAEKwar, Nizam, Ram, Jam, & Co., | By proving she knew how to rule the Empire these had won. 
Rear your new-broidered banners, your new-coined medals show ; | And if some stains of force or fraud deface that record long, 
Own that Old England, when she likes, can turn out a parade, The force is used, the fraud condoned, she now is just as strong : 
Almost as well as if such pomp were her, as ’tis your, trade. | The baser greeds of gold and rule a higher power o’er-rides, 


Think not of cost, nor of the needs that call for it elsewhere ; | By purer law than yours directs, to ends more worthy guides. 
The cloud of coming‘scarcity that darkens the parched air: | She holds your swarming millions now, but as a trust of Heaven, 
Let not the whiff unmannerly of cyclone-swallowed dead | To civilise and educate to her best teaching given : 
Come ’twixt your new nobility, and attar freely shed. | A nursery for her Statesmen, for her Warriors a school, 

West a wider East can rule. 


Lay your nuzzers* down in homage at the courteous Viceroy’s feet ; | 1° show men how a wiser 
rin 


the sweet powder of salutes, increased new ranks to greet: | Till India, as she bows before her Empress-Queen to-day, 
Nor ask if all this tinsel, these gewgaws, bind the band | Can offer her a gift for all the blessings of her sway— 
More close betwixt your weakness and the strength of England’s | Governors wise in council, and Christian soldiers, bold, 
and. * A present to a superior. | If need were, a more troubled East to take into their hold. 
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HOW WE ARRANGE OUR LITTLE DINNERS. 


SOMETHING LIKE SUNDAY AND WEEK-DAY 
SERVICES. 


Our Life-Boats’, are they not? Here is a summ 
of them for 1876. Close on five hundred lives saved, 
and eighteen vessels rescued from the very jaws of des- 
truction ; and out of the twelve hundred men afloat 
during the year in the 256 boats of the National Life- 
Boat Institution, only a single man lost, to the 498 saved 
by their aid—aid rendered at what danger to life and 
limb, at what cost of exposure, hardship, calm courage, 
and skilled self-devotion, no record can tell. 

Organisation the Institution gives. Courage, strength, 
and skill, our gallant English sea-faring coast popula- 
tion finds in abundance. But money it is for England 
to contribute, for the establishment of stations, the pro- 
vision of boats and apparatus, and the payment of the 
rewards bestowed by the Institution on those who aid in 
its good work of life-saving at sea, in the shape of 
medals and money—968 medals and £50,000 having been 
granted since its foundation, in recognition of such ser- 
vice. 

Need Punch say more in furtherance of his call not to 
‘*Man the Life-boat”—that is done already—but to 
money it. This may be done through any banker in 
the United Kingdom, or directly through the Secretary, 
14, John Street, Adelphi, London. ‘‘ Adelphi” means 
‘* brothers.” What quarter so fit for the head-quarters 
of a Society doing, if ever Society did, a work of Chris- 
tian and, wider, human brotherhood, among those who 
“Go down to the sea in ships, and occupy their busi- 
ness in great waters.” 








How about those Buttons ? 


THERE are few things more wonderful, in Dkr. 
ScHLIEMANN’s wonderful ‘‘ find’? at Mycenz, than the 
enormous quantity of buttons he has come upon in 
these mysterious graves. It has been hitherto supposed 
that the chieftains of the heroic age had souls above 
buttons. But we know that in the earlier obsequies of 
chiefs slaves were sacrificed to the manes of their owners. 
The most probable explanation which we can offer of the 


Mistress. ‘‘ Ou, Cook, WE SHALL WANT DINNER FoR Four THIS EveENING. og a ge 18 ~— a7 amas —_ — 
WHAT DO YOU THINK, BESIDES THE JOINT, oF Ox-TaIL Sour, Lossrex Paths, |f the pages who, no doubt, were burned in numbers 


AND AN EntTrREE—Say, BEEF?” 
Cook. ** Yes, ’M—Fresn, on AuSTR——?” 


Mistress. ‘‘ Ler’s skE? IT’s ONLY THE BROWNS—TINNED WILL DO!” 


round the bodies of their buried masters and mistresses, 








Dmrt Cueprr.—Cheapside in this weather. 











Meanwhile we govern India, ’fore all, for India’s good ; 

To teach and rear her chieftains to rule as rulers should. 

To teach and rear her people to the fair arts of peace 

So to leave a odadek India when our Viceroy-rule has ceased. 








FROM THE STYE. 
(A Protest from our Learned Pig.) 


Dear Mr. Poncu, 

Hrumpn! I am a well-meaning animal, with a liberal 
appetite and an unprejudiced taste. Man is a stingy brute, with an 
unscrupulous conscience and a squeamish stomach. Hine ille 
lachryme! (Lama learned pig you will perceive.) Give a pig a 
bad name and—eat him; abusing him afterwards for daring to dis- 
agree with you! That’s human justice all over. We porkers call 
it ungracious gluttony. Hrumph/ I have no particular ambition 
to be eaten at all, but if post-mortem deglutition is my destiny I 
would fain die with a oa dietetic reputation, and escape posthu- 
mous prejudice. Were the ban of Moses and Manomer made uni- 
versal, I should not repine. A pig—like the Premier—is pachyder- 
matously imperturbable under spiteful pom particularly if 
they serve a useful purpose ; he will not fume at misrepresentation, 
—— thereby escape the pot. But to feed on us, and then 

out us, is a little too bad. I am nice—oh, yes, I am emphatically 
and indisputably nice. Trust Epicureanhumanity to discover that, 
even without the lambent light thrown on Roast Pig 7 the Essay 
of Elia. Bo-zo, the swineherd’s a: ! I should like to. have 
had the roasting of him! I would willingly fire my stye for the 
purpose ; they say ‘‘ Long Pig,” even with a Chinese flavour is tooth- 
some and succulent)—Bo-xno, I say, was ‘representative of his race. 
I am admittedly delicious. But I am unwholesome forsooth! 
Bosh!!! Has any one yet proved that pig as pig is not as salubrious 





as savoury? Diseased, of course, I play the dickens with the re 
and the duffers who strive to digest me. And serve them right! 
But why should I be diseased? I have been listening to my Echo, 
Mr. Punch, and this is what I hear :— 


“Two hundred and fifty pounds of diseased pork had been seized (in Glas- 
gow) by a Sanitary Inspector. In the course of the trial it transpired that 
the pigs before slaughter ‘seemed dropsical.’ A butcher who was examined 
—and seemed to look on the matter with great nonchalance—considered that 
this might have been caused by the pigs having been fed on the putretied 
stomachs of diseased horses. hen horses became dropsical it was common to 
give them spirits of nitre or antimony, and if the pigs were fed on the flesh 
of such diseased animals, the disease might be communicated to them. 
The witness added that, ‘it was just in the way of business to dress such 
carcases.’”’ 


There!!! _ In the way of business!! And then they blame me.!! 
Hrumph! It is disgusting! Why not brand the conscienceless brute 
who feeds his unsuspicious porkers on such foul offal, dealing out 
death at third hand from luckless horse to deceived pig, and from de- 
ceived pig to gulled humanity! _I have a somewhat undiscriminating 
appetite. It is my weakness, and I confess it apente. I have the 
misfortune to be carnivorous rather than eclectic. But I have no 
preference for disease-gendering garbage, I am not the Reynolds of 
my race. Give me wholesome food and plenty of it,—I am not parti- 
cular, anything from acorns to “‘ hotel tub’ will suit me for a change, 
—and “the grateful stomach of the judicious epicure” shall not 
suffer post-prandially from me. But diet me on rotten fish, diseased 
potatoes, or putrid horse, and if Nemesis takes the form of Trichi- 
nosis, or other disgusting disorder, who is to blame? Not I, but 
the money-grubbing miscreants whom it were indeed base flatte 
to call “‘ greedy as a pig.” Hrumph! Down on them, dear Punch, 
and exonerate your much maligned correspondent, 


Toy. 
(Before the Name was usurped by your‘own Puppy of a Dog.) 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 
A GENUINE SPORTING NOVEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Squeezing Langford,’ “ Two Kicks,” §c., $c. 


Cuaprer VIII.—‘' The Treble Event.” 





_ Ar his wit’s end, Lawyer 
Ferret hit upon a plan to 
retrieve the fortunes of the 


day. 

‘He must lose three 
Derbys in succession, must 
he not?” asked the astute 
Lawyer of the Hon?'* Puii- 
MAN. : —— 

‘** Yes, so says the Will,” : oc — 
was the answer. ‘ And if 4 call 22 
he doesn’t, the property is 
mine.” 

‘* Ts ours,” the Lawyer rejoined, with grim humour. 
ApY Dr, seated in the barouche, laid her nervous hand on a diamond-hilted poniard 
she wore at her girdle. 

_. AzAMYLE, who had just returned to herself, trembled. She did not like 
poniards. 

Lawyer Ferrer had arranged it in two seconds with the Bookmakers and Owners. 

The Bell rang for the next Derby. 

There were no starters, except Moke and the Invisible Prince. 

“*Now,” exclaimed the Hon" Purtman, ‘‘he’sdone. With one or the other, he 
must walk over the course, and win. Ha! ha!” 

But Mr. Srrinewatr raised his hat, and begged the Hon’ Gentleman’s pardon. He 
(Mr. Srrincuat) had just purchased the Inviseb/e, and had backed him heavily. 

As he had said, the Invisible won. Moka nowhere. 

** Hooray!” cried Srk Tuomas, while Lawyer Ferrer and the Hon’'* PuL~mMan 
absolutely danced with rage and disappointment. 

storm was brewing. The Bookmakers, over two hundred of them, utterly ruined 
by following Lawyer Ferrer and the Hon’* Putiman’s advice, began to eye the pair 
threateningly. 

There was yet another race. 

** Moka must win—shall win this time,’ screamed Lawyer Ferret, as with the 
Hon’'* Puttmay, who was now dressed as a Jockey, he furiously a proached CAVASSON, 
intending to tear him from his horse, and throw him down he fu, when PULLMAN 
would get up, and win on Moka. 

But it would have been easier to have torn a Precentor from his stall than to drag 
the Dumb Jockey from off Moka’s back. 

“* Base villains!” screamed the two hundred ruined Bookmakers, who were no 
uninterested spectators of the exciting scene. 

_ “Base!” echoed Lawyer Ferrer, in a deep voice. 
for the treble event.” 

But they were not to be mollified with a witticism, and already they were taking off 
their coats, and turning up their sleeves. 

Yet there was one chance !—just one ! 

_, .f the Hon®'* Purrman Carr could but substitute himself for the Dumb Jockey! 
Then, onee mounted on Moka, he would force the obstinate animal to gallop for dear 
life, and, by winning the third Derby with one of the Jeddington Dodd Lot, the two pre- 
vious races would go for nothing. 

Lawyer Ferret, the Hon Purtman, and Cavasson the Dumb Jocke 
engaged in‘a deadly struggle. The. two former, animated by despair, put forth al 
strength. A loud shout went up from the Bookmakers. 


‘* Base! We must be base 


were 
their 





Cavasson could resist no longer. The sur- 
cingle was loosened, the girths gave way, and 
he tumbled to the ground—an inert mass. 

In a second the Hon '* PULLMAN was on 
Moka’s back. 2 

One flash of the whip! one flourish of his 
spurs in the air! and—he was off. 

Off, but not thrown. Moka’s heels were 
light and quick, but the Hon Puriman’s 
seat was as sure'as if he ’d been elected 
without a dissentient voice. 

Moka would not stir. 

Lapt Dr and Mrs. AZAMYLE screamed, and 
waved their handkerchiefs in their frenzied 
excitement. 

Gussy, in her brougham, leant back fainting. 
Was she about to lose her lover and her ga 

iness for ever? Oh, if Moka would only be 

m! if she would but lie down and refuse to 
move! One of the others might win the Derby, 
and Moka be last after all. 

Lawyer Ferret suddenly sreeed. 
bearing a long pole with bright, gleaming, 
attractive vegetables, such as Moka loved, 
fixed at one end. 

This he gave to the Hone Portman. 

In an instant he saw his plan. A gleam of 
hope shone on the pallid countenances of the 
Bookmakers. 

The Hon'* Puttman rested the pole between 
Moka’s ears, so that the tempting bait of 
earrots and green vegetables hung within a 
few inches of the animal’s elear-scenting nose. 
Highly trained as Moka was, yet she was not 
gifted with such common sense as might have 
told her that no amount of galloping would 
bring her one fraction nearer the coveted 
prize. 

Yet—off she started—full gallop. 

A ringing cheer. went up from the Book- 
makers, who now ran along by the course, 
laying the odds, right and left, on what was, 
evidently, a certainty. 

What were the odds? 

Why, two thousand to one on Moka!!! 

And where was Sr Tuomas Dopp ? 

In the middle of her career, Srr THomAs, 
standing on the top of Gussy’s brougham, was 
offering three thousand to one on Invisible 
Prince, and taking all the odds he could get 
against Moka. 

The Bookmakers, relying upon Lawyer 
Ferret and the Hon>'* Purrman Carr, took 
him in every direction at once. They backed 
Moka for millions. They were determined 
to skin the lamb that day, and the lamb was 
Srr Toomas Dopp. “Done! Done! Done!” 

But Invisible Prince, who has been no- 
where at first, is now creeping up alongside. 
And who has been put up to ride ? 

Is it possible? Yes! There is no doubt 
about it! There are the black, purple, green, 
red, and orange stripes ! 

It is Cavasson, the Dumb Jockey of Jed- 
dington. 

Tottenham Corner is passed. Moka first, 
Invisible Prince second ; the rest nowhere. 

Suddenly, from the crowd, the report of a 

istol is heard. Moka, thoroughly trained, 

nows the signal. She drops, as though shot. 
There she lies, quietly eating the carrots and 
the greens, with the Hon>* Purtman wedged 
in, under her. No effort of her Hon" rider 
could extricate himself, or get her to move. 
There he Jay—a prisoner. LAWYER FERRET 
tore his hair, and cursed, but he was borne 
onward by the rush of two hundred Book- 
makers. 

It was Witt1Am Burton who had fired the 

istol. He had had a long experience in the 
omic business of a Circus, an 
of the tricks he had taught Moka. 

**Hoorah! Hoorah! Hoopla tehk!” 

Cheers from the Grand Stand. Cheers 
from the honest public. Groans and execra- 
tions from the two hundred Bookmakers. 


this was one 
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The Numbers are up— 
INVISIBLE PRINCE . ... 1 
The rest Nowhere. 


‘‘ Thanks, Cavasson!” cried Srr Tuomas Dopp, deeply affected. 
‘You have saved the honour and name of Dopp!”’ 

** But,” screamed Lawyer Ferret, ‘‘ you have forfeited the 
estates! You have not lost three Derbys in succession! ” 

Srr Tuomas smiled, as, from behind the Judge’s box, an elderl 
gentleman stepped calmly forward, with a parchment in his hand. 
FERRET recognised him. It was Mr. GrAzin LANE, the well-known 
Chancery Interpleader. 

Mr. Grazin Lane bowed politely to LAwyER Ferret, and the 
Hon?'* Puttman. Then he said, 

‘* Excuse me; I am a little hoarse.” 

A yell came up from the Bookmakers, who were in no humour for 
a jest. Mr. Grazin Lane continued calmly, 

“This is no joke for yr! one. I have here several legal docu- 
ments ; but, if you will allow me, I will skip over what is unneces- 
sary. 

“Skip!” they cried, like one man. 

Mr. Grazin Lane bowed, skipped over the legal forms, and then, 
after taking the necessary steps, he cleared his voice at a bound, 
and thus addressed the assembly.* 


(To be continued.) 


* From Editor to Public.—Telegram just arrived. It is to be finished next 
week. Last chapter not here yet. Shall bring it up with me on my return 
from the Major's, Bogus Park, Boshey, where, 1’1l be bound, they are keeping 
Christmas in true old English fashion.—Ep. 








CUTTINGS FROM NEW-YEAR DIARIES. 


LD Paterfamilas 
(Friday, Jan. 5). 
—Dividends due 
at the Bank: 
mustn’t forget 
that the Fire In- 
surance expires} 
on the 9th. 
Wrote to ask 
Jones to send 
me back the um- 
brella I left at 
his rooms on New 
Year’s Day, when 
we dined together 
to finish the holi- 
day on the Stock 
Exchange. 

Materfamilias 
(Friday Jan. 5). 
—Dividends due 
at the Bank. 
Tried to get 
GEORGE to give 
me a new bonnet. 
First attempt 
wasafailure. On 
reminding him, 
: however, that 
business couldn’t have detained him on New Year’s Day, at Mr. 
JonEs’s, he changed the subject, and wrote me a cheque. Must get 
the children new shoes for to-morrow’s Twelfth-Night party. 








Miss Fanny (Friday, Jan. 5).—I do so wish my next quarter’s 
money was due, as MADAME CRINOLINE’s bill has left me almost | 
penniless. It may arise from my buying gloves with four buttons | 
instead of six. ‘*O poverty, poverty, how bitter is thy sting!” I} 
wonder who wrote that? Ot course I remember, it was ALEXANDER | 
SELKIRK. | 

Miss Laura (Friday, Jan. 5),—No news of him ! I wonder if he | 
will be at the children’s party to-morrow? He may, and then I! 
shall see him once again. Even when he is pretending to be a horse | 
for the amusement of the children, he looks romantic. O Love, | 
what a strange thing thou art, changing the most lowly things into | 
all sorts of other things! I write this with the window open, with | 
my eyes turned towards the black, cheerless midnight sky! 1 hope 
I shan’t catch cold! 

Mr. Charles (Friday, Jan. 5).—Nothing on for to-day. Children’s 
Twelfth-Night pew to-morrow. That little flirt Laura is sure to 
be there. Shall I goP Depends whether I can cut into a rubber at 
the Club. In these hard times can’t afford to lose my cards. 

Master Tommy (Friday, Jan. 5).—Just, eighteen hours to the 
Tweltth-Night Party. What lots of cake I shall eat! Twenty 


days more to the end of the holidays. Ain’t I sorry! What rota 
diary is! Shouldn’t keep it if papa hadn’t promised me five 
shillings if I wrote some ines every day for a fortnight. Come, I 
have done enough for to-day. 

Mr. Tentofour Seeling- Was (Friday, Jan. 5).—Stayed at the 
office all day reading the papers. Had. a snooze in the afternoon, 
and dined at the Club. 

Mr, Fox Wolf, Lawyer (Friday, Jan. 5).—Good day’s work. 
Sold up three widows, and dispossessed six orphans. Sang 
‘* Dreaming of Angels” with great success at a soirée in the 
evening. 

Lieutenant Sabretache (Friday, Jan. 5).—On guard all day, and, 
consequently, —, on earth to do. Couldn’t find anyt to 
read but the Queen’s Regulations. Read some of them for a novelty, 
and found them dry and difficult to understand. Wish I had had a 
Bradshaw—might have read the advertisements instead. 

Mr, Shakespeare Byron Jones, Amateur Author (Friday, Jan. 5). 
—Made up my mind to write a five-act tragedy in blank verse. 
Wrote to the Editors of six Magazines asking if they wanted any 
articles. Offered to do a Pantomime for Mr. Cuarrerton, at Drury 
Lane, if it wasn’t too late. Thought out the first chapters of m 
Novel. Spent the rest of the day in considering what I should ¢ 
the new paper I mean to start. 

Mr. Punch, 85, Fleet Street (Friday, Jan. 5).—Hard at work all 
day. No time for diary writing. Leave all that sort of thing to 
people with more leisure on their hands than brains in their head- 
pieces. 








NEW? 
A Query by a Querulous Quidnunce. 
“T wish you a Happy New Year.” —Popular Saying. 


Happy? That’s doubtful! Pessimists would say 
Those who are like to find it so are few: 
And of all New Year’s deeds from day to day 
How many will be New ? 


What if War’s waking bring black fear and sadness, 
With parting ’s pang to palace, hall, and hovel ? 
Alas! about that immemorial madness 
There ’s nothing that is novel. 


If Trade peace-fostered flourish, then the rout 
Of Mammon’s thralls old triumphs by old troubles 
Will buy once more: there ’s little new about 
The tints that brighten bubbles. 


Black-hackle cocks round clerical mare’s nests 
Will spar, sects pit to-day against to-morrow, 
But each new vestment Reverend Mimes invest 
From the dead past they ’ll borrow. 


The old political pot-d-feu will boil ; 
With the old hash of all the old ingredients ; 
Old principles fresh-furbished act as foil 
To old re-trimmed expedients. 


Neologies galore will take the town,— 
Mere masquerade—old faces with new masks !— 
The frothiest must but proves, when settled down, 
Old liquor in new casks. 


Art, new-coined terms upon her tongue, will trace, 
With fingers feeble as old hands were furious, 
Faint copies of the earlier glow and grace,— 
Wedt-cnlleuss, pale as spurious. 


Poesy, plumed for unexampled flights, 
Will deem it soars, while in old mire it grovels ; 
Sumphs vainly seek new radiance in new lights, 
Or novelty in novels! 


And fools will play their old preposterous pranks ; 
And politicians make their old big blunders ; 
And jesters scatter time-worn quips and cranks ; 
And priests roll harmless thunders. 


New Years? Alas! I’ve greeted not a few, 
But spite of pseudo-seers who eevee and jangled, 
I tind they ’ve brought me little that is new, 
To much that is new-fangled ! 


————- 








SEASONABLE QuERY.—If the Mussulman wants muscle for war, 
how can the Russ fight without its sinews ? 
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VERS DE SOCIETE. 


THAT PLAYFUL BUT TENDER YOUNG BARD, THE Hon. Fi1z-LavenpER BagLairs, ENJOYS THE ALMOST PERFECT Biss OF READING 
A LITTLE THING OF HIS OWN TO A CIRCLE OF WEAK-MINDED BUT INTENSELY SYMPATHETIC WOMEN :— 


“TO A FAIR ARCHERESS. 


‘Glad lady mine, that glitterest “ To those with whose hearts thou litterest 
In shimmah of summab athwart the lawn, The field where they fall at thy feet to fawn ? 
Canst tell me which is bitterest— As a buttahfly dost thou fluttah by! 
The glamaw of Eve, or the glimmah of dawn, How, whence, and oh! whither, art come and gone ?”’ 
Chorus. ‘* How Exquisite! How Rerinep!! How REALLY QUITE TOO FAR MORE THAN MOST AWFULLY Deticriovus!!!” 


[As the Poem is not of equal merit throughout we only quote the first Stanza. 

















e Entomology’s doctors the title have stuck to him 
A CALL TO THE COAST-GUARD. | Ot Doryfera decemlineata—bad luck to him! 


(By Authority, according to the ‘‘ Gardeners’ Magazine.”) Look out for this foe, worse than ’tater disease, 
Aboard ships, inside sacks, upon wharves, and on quays, 


Ye Custom-House officers keep a look-out Under sheds, in all packages, bundles, and bales, 


The coasts of Great Britain and Ireland about, In fact anything brought us by steam or by sails. 
At all ports, English, Cambrian, Irish, and Scotch, Tid ‘ ene ac are 
Against a bold Smuggler far worse than Will Watch. ‘ide-waiters, and Searchers, and Coast-Guard, and all, 
I repare on this Smuggler self-smuggled to fall, 
Look sharp, or he’) smuggle himself, contraband | To Lp down a foot on him, wheresoe’er found, 
More feartul than Cavendish, into our land, And squash him and squelch him to smash on the ground. 


Concealed in Canadian cargoes, or freights 


Arriving in vessels from Yankeedom’s States. | It may not be easy, or possible outs, 


To stamp out a murrain, a Kone t or a ‘ . 

‘ +o . But at least we can stamp beetles out if they show— 
Cute rascal, he ’ll try out of vision to hide oe fe acca ; 
Because he ’s detected as soon as descried, ’ When seen, serve this vicious American so. 


Being plainly marked out, as with figures or types, — = 


. ; : | 
By colours resembling the Stars and the Stripes. | The Better Way with Betting-House Keepers. 
He looks like a lady-bird as to his kind Tue proprietor of a sporting j al il 
oh een ) porting journal the other day pleaded guilty 
re a ape, we bees mn aon - eae io | at Guildhe 1 toa charge of having kept his house open for betting 
Distinguial B ola f ~ om Sones * tt wang | purposes, the repetition of an offence for which he was fined £100 
lstinguish that plague from those innocent things. about a year ago. His counsel, on the plea of domestic affliction 








i | and dangerous illness, ‘“‘asked that he might not be sent to prison 
a epson of ee pe at t a4 oat er = ee fine.” Ste Ropert CARDEN, with some hesitation, decided 
Five stripes of the same on one side, and Sve more 'merely to fine him £100 and £5 5s. costs, but added that ‘‘in all 
On the other; in heraldry Sable on Or. future cases imprisonment without fine would be inflicted on such 

; | offenders.” Perhaps it would be better that they should ‘‘ not be 
His name’s Colorado; wherever he goes | sent to prison without a fine,” but smartly fined in addition to being 


He devours every precious potato that grows. | imprisoned. 


—_- 
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WHO’S TO BLAME? 
Loxpon. ‘OUT OF YOUR BED AGAIN, YOU TROUBLESOME OLD LUNATIC! DO YOU WANT TO DROWN US ALL?” . 
Farner Toames, “ °TAIN’T MY FAULT! I AIN'T RESPONSIBLE! I SUPPOSE IT’S SOMEBODY’S BUSINESS TO SEE ME SAFELY TUCK’D IN 
= O’ BOTH SIDES?” | 
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MR. PUNCH’S CELEBRITES CHEZ EUX. 
No. I.—THe Great Man at Home. 
(By One who Knows—his Footman.) 





EVERAL magnificent 
Parks, one leading 
out of the other; 
then a Fe grvsen 
garden full of tro- 
ical plants and 
wers, a fresh and 
fragrant tangle of 
greenery, amusical, 
melodious, mur- 
muring mélange of 
birds, fountains, 
fruit- trees, lakes, 
and mountains. 
Always blue sky, 
and always sun- 
shine and soft sweet 
breezes. Such the 
surroundings of the 
Palace. 
¢ The House itself. 
A noble building of 
marble and precious 
stones, now remind- 
ing one of the 
Louvre, now of Hampton Court, now of Belvoir Castle. A quaint old place, 
with immense stacks of red brick chimneys, heaps of bronze doors, and hundreds 
of latticed windows. A home for a CroMWELL, a NAPOLEON THE GREAT, or an 
EpwaRD THE ConFessor. At the back, twenty square miles of good mixed 
shooting, and a hundred leagues of trout-stream. 

The Servants’ Offices excellent. A splendid swite of apartments for the 
Butler, with a secret passage leading from the comfortable library into the 
cellar. An airy pantry, with cupboards full of plate. A nicely-furnished 
Housekeeper’s Room, the very place for wit and comfort. A Servants’ Hall 
ever ready to extend its hospitality to ittérateurs. And the employés, in their 
powdered hair and magnificent uniforms of plush smalls and yellow coats—nice, 
amiable, unaffected men, full of anecdotes of Him—the Great Man it is their 
‘vee to serve. From the Butler himself down to the young gentleman in 
yuttons all equally chatty and confidential. 

Up-Stairs. Gold, silver, and blue brocade. Here is the Hall where the 
Great Man puts his umbrella and hat. That unpretending bronze peg is the 
one upon which he hangs his overcoat. Yonder cupboard hides his well- 
worn wide-awake, his hunting-whips, his favourite rods, and his short pipe. 
The Great Man, when he can escape from his followers, delights in a as 
across country. He will start at four in the morning, and, whistling to half-a- 
dozen dogs (a retriever, two foxhounds, a Newfoundland, a bull-terrier, and 
a pug), will, thus followed, hunt for hours the artful rabbit or the wily snipe. 
Then he will drop in at a country inn, and dine on the simplest fare—some soup, 
a little fish, a few entrées, and a bird. But this he will do only when he has 
some particular chum staying with him—such as His Royal Highness fresh 
from Marlborough House, or my Lorp BEAconsFIELD. On State days he will 
remain in the gold drawing-room, in his simple but effective costume of black 
velvet slashed with red satin, giving audiences to the great and noble. 
Courteous to the last degree, he bows his guest into the jewelled chair, and 
talks for tive minutes. Then he rises, and another graceful bow proclaims 
the interview at anend. But he is an mveterate smoker, and never appears 
without a homely ‘‘ yard of clay” hanging from between his lips. 

His wardrobe contains all sorts of magniticent costumes, the gifts (in great 
part) of his admirers. Here is the Court dress of a North American Indian, 
there the mufti of a Field-Marshal of Peru; yonder (thrown about in confusion) 
are a number of patents of nobility. The Orders of Knighthood (of which the 
Great Man possesses sixty-seven) are not here to-day. They have been sent down 
to the footman’s pantry to be brushed up with the rest of the plate. 

And how does the Great Man spend his day? At five he wakes, and takes a 
cup of tea with two lumps of sugar init. Then he dashes into a swimming-bath, 
and afterwards spends a couple of hours in his private gymnasium. Atter this 
he is ready for his seeretaries. ‘Ten of them enter his study (a small apartment, 
full of books, desks, and magnificent extra-sized chandeliers), and read to him 
his correspondence. As his letters number on the average two thousand a post, 
his secretaries read them simultaneously to save time. Then comes breakfast— 
a simple meal of cottee, claret, lobster, mushrooms, muttins, pig’s fry (a dish of 
which he is particularly fond) a few pdtés de foie gras, and perhaps a haunch of 
venison, or a canvas-back. After breakfast the usual business of the day 
eommences. From noon till two o’clock he writes. He is a quick thinker, and 
works fast. In these two hours he will sometimes knock off at one sittimg a 
five-act comedy, a draft treaty of ecommerce, and a three-volume novel. At 
two he sees the Ambassadors, giving precedence to the French as the repre- 
sentative of an unfortunate people. Then come the German, the Russian, the 
Italian, and the Austro-Hungarian. Of late he has refused to see the Turkish 
Ambassador. It is scarcely necessary to add that the Great Man talks to each 





foreigner in his visitor’s native tongue. After the 
Ambassadors come the statesmen. Lorp HartineTon 
is put into the Red Room, while Simm Srarrorp NorrH- 
COTE lounges in the Blue. 

Even if each visitor should receive no more than the 
regulation five minutes, these interviews consume 
several hours. At six, the Great Man devotes some 
forty-five minutes to recreation. It is at this time that 
he meets his, greatest friends en petit comité. The brown 
boudoir (furnished in the Oriental fashion with couches 
and Old Masters) rings with the laugh of ALFRED TENNY- 
son, the chuckle of CartyiE, the soft ‘“‘ha-ha” of 
CHARLES DE, and the boisterous merriment of Mr. 
GiapstonE. The Venetian glasses at these times mirror 
the faces of such men as Str Witrrip Lawson, the 
ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY, Mr. Bucxstone, Sm 
GrorGE Nares, Mayor O’GormMAN, and Dr. Cummine of 
Scotland. Then comes dinner, a Faery meal with a 
menu a yard long ; and then the Great Man goes out to 
be — and féted by Society, to dance with the 
Duchess of This, and to flirt with the Countess of That. 
At these times he refuses to talk business. Bismarck 
may telegraph and Roruscuitds may follow him about, 
but to no good—his rule has not an exception. When 
he requires country air, a hearty welcome awaits him at 
Balmoral, Sandringham, and Osborne. He refuses daily 
invitations from the Elyseé, and the imperial palaces of 
Vienna, St. Petersburg and Berlin; he hates ceremony 
with its guards of honour, its court-banquets, and military 
reviews. He likes to be with his friends, and when he 
pays a visit, only takes with him half-a-dozen of his 
valets, and a few cordons bleus. And what is the name 
of this truly Great Man? The question is easily 
answered. e name of this truly Great Man is— 
Mr. Punch. 





HOW TO USE A CLUB. 


Never pay your subscription until you have obtained 

rank, tcdern Clubs collapse so suddenly that 

it is well to be on the safe side; besides, you gain the 

interest of the money and get your name advertised 
gratis. 

Always run down the Club when you are in it; even call 
it a pot-house. The other members will, of course, think 
that you belong to several superior Clubs, and love you 
accordingly. 

Always swear at the Waiters. It is not included in 
their wages, but they regard it as a perquisite. 

No Club Man, who is wise, ever buys a new umbrella. 
Why should he, when so many men daily do it for him ? 
The time for the best is between seven and eight, when 
members are pretty safe in the dining-room. 

If you take a fancy to any engraving in the rarer 
library books—cut it out when no one is by. If the 
Committee inform you that this is dishonest, reply that 
that may be their impression, but that you prefer proofs. 

When the Smoking-room Waiter brings you the 
cigar-box, ask boldly and loudly, ‘‘ Which are the 
eighteen-penny ones?” and select quietly a twopenny 
cheroot. So you gain at a minimum of expenditure 
one of the greatest advantages of wealth. 

Invariably black-ball men who are put up for election 
by either your proposer or seconder. As in nine cases 
out of ten we have cause to regret introducing men as 
members of our Club, you will be doing your triends an 
unobtrusive yet essential service. 

Stare at strangers as though they were some new 
form of wild beasts. You don’t pay an entrance-fee and 
annual subscription to have your Club turned into an 
hotel. Besides, other members’ friends are always cads. 

When the conversation turns, upon books, though the 
only two you know are your laundress’s and an old Ruff, 
speak airily of your ‘‘ library.” That at the Museum 1s 
as much yours as it is anybody’s. 

Get hold of a lord if you can, even though it be but an 
Irish peer; invite him to dinner, and take care that 
everyone knows who he is. Aiter he is gone, shrug your 
shoulders, call him ‘‘ Poor devil!” and hint that you 
‘* dessay he’s glad of a dinner.” So you score doubly. 

When compelled to speak of your three-pair-back, 
allude to it as your ‘‘ chambers ;” and to SabLy, your 
fifteen years’ old maid-of-all-work as your ‘‘ man,” 


Back your bill daily. Complain of the cigars, dinner, 
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RECOLLECTION OF HUNTING SEASON 
Paterfamilias, 








wine, coals, gas, and attendance, and you Ms soon te aC ommittee- | 


man yourself. Then you can snub other grumblers. 

Pocket the Club stationery. It is far cheaper than buying your 
own, and it is only wasted at the Club. 

Wear your hat in every part of the house. It informs strangers | 
of the fact that you are a member, and is an altogether dignified 
and becoming met of asserting your proprietorship. Thisisa rule 


| 


| be, 


to be rigidly observed when any member happens to be showing a | 


party of ladies over the house. 

Keep new members at arm’s length: let them clearly understand 
that, while you are compelled to tolerate their presence, you are by 
no means certain that they are not swindlers and vagabonds. 

By observing these few rules, and some others which Mr. Punch 
may furnish you with upon another occasion, you will, in time, 
come a most popular member of your Club, and when in the fulness 
of time you die, your place will not easily be filled. 


OUR BENEFICED DISSENTERS. 


FRIEND Puncu, 

Ir is ve srily gratifying to see friends E. F. Croom and 
J. Purwpron, Churchwardens of St. James’s, Hatcham, and up- 
holders of friend Tooru in his defiance of the law and the Court of 
Arches, seemingly in a way to arrive at a sense of his position and 
their own. Thou hast doubtless read their letter to the 7%mes, 
wherein they say :— 

“ We are not such a small bod J as many think; the English Church Union 
and the Church of England Working-men’s Society together number more 
than 25,000 Churchmen, and these do not represent a tithe of those who sym- 
pathise with us.” 


If not so small a body as many think, the party yom belong to is 
@ minority not perhaps as large as they i imagine. As to the “tithe 
of those who sympathise with them,” how much longer do they 
suppose members of the Church by ~ Established are likely to 
continue paying tithes to Clergy whose followers have at last begun 
to discern them to be ministers of another denomination’ ‘The 
above-named friends go on to testify as follows :— 


|selves the People of England. 
be- | our Hatcham friends claim to typify the Church whose Government 
| they disown, thou seest that with the other they compare themselves 





- WELL, I BeGin TO THINK THE WEATHER IS A TRIFLE 700 OPEN 





me 


= 


(CLOSE OF 1876—BEGINNING OF 1877). 
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“Tt is said we are lawless. No more lawless, I take it, Sir, than Noncon- 
formists were when they refused to pay Church-rates, which were then imposed 
by the law of England, by permitting their goods to be seized rather than give 

up the po iple for which they were contending—that citizens should not be 
compel d to support a religious institution against their consciences; 80 we, 
| for principle, are determined to suffer loss of propert y and of liberty if need 
for the maintenance of the right of the Church of England to govern her- 
self in spiritual matters without interference from secular authority.” 


When friends Croom and Piiupron, on the part of friend Toorn 
and his adherents, describe themselves as representing the Church, 
those three said friends doubtless remind thee of three other such, 
the celebrated apparel-makers of Tooley Street, who styled them- 

ke Whilst, however, with one breath 


to Noncontor mists ; and it may be hoped that they will soon discover 
how nearly they resemble them, the resemblance being precisel 

such as one pea bears toanother. They persist in practising rites es 
ceremonies of their own, and refusing to conform to those of the 
Established Church by Law—matters of ritual prescribed by that 
Law as interpreted by its legal Judges; and it is notorious that 
their Nonconformity as to postures and gestures signifies Noncon- 
formity of opinions also. Wherein, then, do their Ministers differ 
from triend SpurGeon, friend PARKER, friend NEWMAN Hatt, and 
the Nonconformists who sit under those and other Nonconforming 
friends? In two important but unessential particulars. They 
preach and practise their Nonconformity within the steeple-houses 
and other edifices of the Establishment, instead of Salems and 
Ebenezers of their own, and they sack the Established hire. Other- 
wise it is manifest to every creature above a donkey, and, from the 
avowals above quoted, appears to be dawning upon even ‘their own 
intellects, that they are al 1 of them, laity and clergy, no more and 
no less out-and-out thorough-going ’Nonconformists and Dissenters 
than friends CuapBAND and SriaGins—Dissenters and Nonconformists 
though of a different colour from the drab which distinguishes the 
‘* vestments” of thy broad-brimmed Friend, OpapmnH. 





Scurvy Ourpreak.—The attacks on the Arctic Expedition. 
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wif ‘i. B | EDUCATIONAL EXPENSES. 
| Ir may be that the relation existing be- 
| tween education and crime is precisely the 
|reverse at Manchester of what it will be 
| found to be everywhere else. The Chaplain 
of Manchester Gaol the other day read a re- 
| port declaring the experience of the Assizes 
| and Sessions at Manchester to show “that 
| mere reading and writing have been the 
instrumental means without the use of 
which the forger, the embezzler, the frau- 
dulent trustee, the base coiner, the false 
begging-letter writer, the dishonest ware- 
houseman and clerk, and such like, could 
| not ever come into existence as criminals.” 
| Perhaps the development instead of the pre- 
| vention of crime by education is peculiar to 
| Manchester. Otherwise School Boards will 
| not be found such economical institutions as 
| it was predicted they would. An —T in 
education rates, instead of being repaid by 
reduction of county rates will simply neces- 
sitate augmented local taxation for prison 
expenses. But let us hope it is an excep- 
| tional and not a general fact, that the 
| Three R’s are conducive to the growth of 
a fourth R—Roguery. 


NEW TWELFTH-NIGHT CHARACTERS. 


| THE QUEEN as the Star of India. 
| The Suntan as the Injured Innocent. 
| The Emperor oF Russia as the Two- 
| headed Dilemma. 
| Mrpuat Pasua as Chéri-Bounce. 
Lorp Sauispury as the Pilot who did 
his best to weather the storm. 
GENERAL IGNATIEFF as Jack Brag. 
EaktL BEACONSFIELD as Lord Bateman. 
Mr. GLADSTONE as Cerberus, the three- 
headed Janitor of} the gates of London, 
Rome, and Constantinople. 
Mr. Joun Bricut as the Angel with the 
f) \ | Olive Branch. 
= VVV} 4 = . ; Mr. Tennyson as Harold-Hard-writer. 
~ : GrorGE Exior as the Poet of Moses & Son. 
THE CHRISTMAS SERMON. | Mr. Swinsurne as the Blush Rose. _ 
| Mr. CarLyLe as the Cremorne Hermit. 
Gerald (who has been listening with exemplary patience). ‘‘ MAMMA, WHEN IS HE GOING TO TALK Dr. Stave as the ’Possum up a Gum Tree. 
ABOUT THE PUDDING?” | Mr. Spurceeon as the Christian Minstrel. 

















and more vivid in its appeal to the memory than any description 
WHY STIR HIS STUMPS? in words would be, while infinitely closer to the fact than most 
monumental enumerations of the virtues of the departed—your 
grave-stone mason being the one recorder who observes the law, 
more charitable than honest, de mortuis nil nisi bonum. 

The more Punch considers the matter, the more he feels inclined, 
instead of objecting to the practise of such symbolic stone-cutting, 
to wish it were everywhere restored in English Churchyards, till the 
proverb should run ‘‘ True as a tombstone,’’ instead of ‘‘ False as 


Wuat, in the name of commonsense, could the Vicar and Church- 
wardens ot Wadsley Bridge have meant by objecting to the bat, balls, 
and stumps on the tombstone of Bensamin Keron, the Cricketer, 
with the loving and Christian inscription, which, thanks to the 
kindness of a Shetlield Correspondent, a Cricketer too, Punch is 
glad to be able to append :— 


“ Farewell, dear wife, my life is past : an epitaph.” 4 : _ : 
My love was true until the last. We are glad to find that Wadsley Bridge Vicar and Churchwar- 
Then think of me, nor sorrow take, dens having thought of it, have naturally thought better of it, and 
Sut love my Saviour for my sake.” have determined to leave BENJAMIN KEETON’s bat, balls, and stumps 


Altogether we never heard of a more creditable gravestone: nor is where his widow has placed them. 
this professional symbolism a new thing in the tombstones of those | — ——— 
parts. The Vicar and Churchwardens may see in Wadsley Bridge 

thurchyard a Musician’s tombstone, with its music-bars and the January Summer. 
— . HANDEL’s sublime yo ** The runes — seat and the 
ead shall be raised,” carved upon it; and a Blacksmith’s, charged PM Rie ; , ia _ Wiest 
with the hammer and pincers oaking the horseshoe of his grimy but 4, Cherry Ripe! is commenced in the January Number of the Temple Bar 
useful occupation. See: — : 

Did not the Vicar at least know—whatever the Churchwardens| Here is indeed a proof of the extraordinary mildness of the 
may have known—that in the good old times this carving on the | season! 
tombstone of the implements of the sleeper’s handicraft, beginning 
with the Soldier’s sword and the Dame’s distaff, was an almost OFFICIAL OMISSION 
universal practice? And bat and balls were KEETON’s tools asa . ’ oa te : acs : J 
professional Cricketer. WE see advertised extensively ‘‘ Inexhaustible Salts, as supplied 

Then, if we turn from the practice in the matter to the principle to the QuEEN.” What a pity that they were not supplied to the 
at the bottom of it, where can be the objection to what is a mere Admiralty in time for issue to the last Arctic Expedition! 
record of the sleeper’s craft—true labour wherein was one of his ; 
life’s best prayers,—qu: Jaborat, orat,—but a record addressed to 
the eye, at once picturesque, and encouraging local art; instructive,| Poker—red-hot—banished from Pantomime, has been received 
as showing what trade implements have been; (lirectly intelligible, with open arms at some fashionable London Clubs. 








AN advertisement announces that : 
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MANAGER BEACONSFIELD’S TRANSFORMATION 
SCENE. 
Theatre Royal, Delhi. 


G 


Mv ity o 


Py emit 

A= 
Ah AG 
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RECISELY within a 
week of Christmas 
Day there has been 

p exhibited in the 
Capital of India a 
spectacle curiously 
similar to those 
magnificent displays 
with which the sen- 
timents inspired by 
that solemn season 
are wont to be ‘de- 
monstrated in the 
Metropolis of the 
British Empire. The 
roclamation of Her 
Majesty’s Imperial 
title at Delhion New 
Year’s Day was at- 
tended. with cere- 
mony and pageant 
just as much ealcu- 
ated to astonish and 
gratify the ;natives 
privileged to witness 
it as analogous 
pene and splendour 
ere to amaze and 
delight the youthful 
mind. The scene on 
the plain three miles 
north of the Vice- 
regal camp at Delhi; 
the amphitheatre 
and dais—the cireu- 
lar platform of light 
blue framework, re- 
lieved by _ illumi- 
nated panels alternatelytdisplaying the Royal Armsand the Imperial 
Crown intermingled,with the Imperial Initials, with its umbrella- 
shaped canopy of red, white, and gold supported on gilt posts over- 
head; the gorgeously-coloured semicircle of seats reserved for the 
native grandees and high officials under the white awning fringed 
with blue, and resting on white and gilt figures decorated with flags 
and festoons; the attendant troops and guards of honour; the pic- 
turesque costumes and uniforms of the guests and visitors ; the VIcE- 
roy and Lapy Lytron riding in a gilt howdah on a huge elephant, 
followed by their children on another, and attended by.a gigantic 
sham-herald, Mason Barngs, in a tabard surreptitiously copied from 
the real thing, its wearer innocent offall connection with the College 
in Doctors’ Commons, and grievous to the soul of Garter, Clarenceux, 
and Dragon Rouge, but attired in two hundred pounds’ worth of 
heraldic habiliments; the sixty-three ruling Chiefs in attendance 
with their military retainers; the salute of a hundred guns; the 
Seu-de-joie fired by the soldiers; the glare, glitter, and parade of 
the whole show must have resembled nothing so exactly as the Trans- 
formation Scene of a Christmas Pantomime. This resemblance was 
rendered all the closer by the piece of dumb show, performed by 
Lorp Lytton, of hanging commemorative medals about the necks 
of the native Chiefs, and by the delivery of the Proclamation, 
spoken by Mason Barnes after an suavepriate flourish of trumpets ; 
only the Proclamation was not, as it might have been, cast in heroic 
verse. And there was one particular in which the comparison be- 
tween the Durbar at Delhi and the Pantomimes at Drury Lane and 

Covent Garden certainly cannot be sustained. There was no bene- 

ficent fairy present to turn any of the characters in the scene into 

Harlequin and Columbine, not to mention Clown and Pantaloon. 

However, the whole display served rr to typify the supre- 

macy over barbaric magnificence assumed and asserted by Civilisa- 

tion. 
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Flames Male and Female. 


At the Royal Institution, the other evening, in the third lecture 
of the ‘‘ juvenile course,’? Dr. GLapsTone described ‘‘ the various 
kinds of flames.”” Among these, however, from a report of his 
lecture, he ', ee to have made no mention of the “‘ old flame” 
remembered by most men as once so extremely bright and beauti- 
ful, but as liable to grow in the hard hands of Time quite the reverse 
of either beautiful or bright. 








THE ENDOWMENT OF RESEARCH. 


“GOVERNMENT Funp or £4000 For THE PRoMoTION oF SCIENTIFIC 
Researcu.—The President and Council of the Royal Society have resolved 
to advise the Committee of Council on Education to expend the above-named 
Fund in aiding Scientific Research :—1. By conferring grants on Competent 
Persons, or by offering Prizes of considerable value for the solution of Pro- 
blems. 2. By meeting applications from Persons desirous of undertaking 
Investigations. 3. By applying Funds for Computation, the Formation of 
Tables of Constants, and other laborious and unremunerative Scientific work. 
— Applications are to be addressed to the Secretaries of the Royal Society, 
Burlington House, London, W., marked [Government Fund].”’ 


THis announcement has naturally produced great excitement in 
the Scientific World. The letter-box of the Royal Society is daily 
choked with applications. We append a few of the more remark- 
able of these appeals. 

GENTLEMEN, 

For years past I have eonsecrated all my leisure to per- 
fecting a discovery which will produce results beyond the power of 
the most Oriental imagination to realise. I am as certain as I am 
of the rise of to-morrow’s sun, or the visit of the tax-collector, that 
a grant of £50—or, to prevent the possibility of failure, say £100— 
would enable me to bring my experiments to a successful issue, and 
confer on the Royal Society the enviable distinction of having been 
the medium of revealing to tue world a long latent secret.—I mean 
that of Perpetual Motion. ; 

88, Chimera Crescent, N.IV. P. GREEN Moonine. 


DEAR Sir, Jan. 6, 1877. 

I HAVE not slept a moment, for pardonable excitement since 
I read of the intentions of our glorious, great-hearted, chivalrous 
Government, to grant £4000 for Scientific Research. A cheque for 
£150 (not crossed) will put me in possession of the means of procuring 
apparatus and chemicals, the only things wanting to enable me to 
complete the last link in a chain of experiments which will, which 
shall, which musét culminate in the transmutation of all the baser 
metals into genuine, solid, virgin GOLD. 

Yours in haste (for the Laboratory waits), 
2a, Little Stickleback Street, E. EvrHoxsius WHISTLETON. 
276, Dock Avenue, Liverpool, 
GENTLEMEN, 5/1/77. 

Pray use your influence with the Government to get me 
awarded a grant of £500 to £1000, to aid me in showing that the whole 
system of Modern Astronomy is radically wrong. The prevailing 
notions of the configuration of the earth (ridiculously called one of 
the heavenly bodies), the composition of the sun and its distance 
from our globe, and the absence of life in the moon, I have over and 
over again proved to the satisfaction of myself and my friends, to 
be as gross delusions as the belief in the philosopher’s stone and the 
divining rod of former ages. I only require the trifle I have men- 
tioned to put my convictions on such a base of absolute certainty, 
that the world shall hail me as the greatest Scientific Reformer 
since the days of Copernicus, Gatiteo, and Tycho Brant. 


ours, 
THALES ALEXANDER WILDERSPIN. 
GENTLEMEN, } 7 . 

I am ready to sell to the Government my infallible specifics 
for sea-sickness and hydrophobia, which have never been known to 
= since my great-grandfather first brought the prescriptions with 

im from the Vale of Cashmere. a Sey are £4000 cash. 
i 


Your obedient Servant, 
Isle of Dogs, E., Jan. 1, 1877. AnpREW Mac Cannie. 
My Drar Sirs, The Crib, James Wattville, Manchester. 
A NEw motive power is within my grasp, which will render 

steam as obsolete as the pack-horse and the stage-waggon. I am 
impeded in my experiments by the want of means to procure mate- 
rial, machinery, skilled labour, and workshops. I want but only 
£2000 for all this. Plead for me for a grant to that amount, an 
you will place me (and yourselves) on the same pedestal of fame as 
ARCHIMEDES, WATT, and the STEPHENSONS. 

6/1/77. ARCHIMEDES J, STROWGRASS, 


Miss KaTHiLren O’CorkeEy is anxious to engage in the following 
computations :— 

1. The number of penny postage-stamps it would take to go round 
the world. ; 

2. The number and cost of the umbrellas now in use in Great 
Britain and Ireland. ' 

3. The value of the waste paper annually burnt or thrown away in 
GreatBritain, Scotland, and Wales. . 

She trusts the Government will allow her an annuity of £250 
until her calculations are completed. 

Thomas Moore Street, Dublin. Friday Evening. 
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“ WOMEN’S WORK IN THE CHURCH.” 


Tue legend of Pork Joan may or may not be authentic; but the 
possibility, at least, of a female Pope is manifest from the positive 
fact that there are female Parsons. For this is a fact beyond all 
doubt. A great many, if not the greater part, of the Ritualist 
Clergy are evidently Ladies who, having contrived to conceal their 
sex, have gone to Theological Training Colleges, got themselves or- 
dained, and crept into the Church in disguise. Now, whenthey have 
obtained curacies and livings, their irrepressible passion for finery 
cropsup. They bedizen themselves in all manner of 
coats under the name of ‘‘ vestments,” and they decorate the Churches 
in which they officiate, or have them decorated, in a style of orna- 
mentation befitting only boudoirs or dressing-rooms. A Lincoln- 
shire paper, itself apparently edited by a girl, reports under the 
head of Claxby, in a sympathetic spirit, particulars of some recent 
ecclesiastical adornments, of which the conception is evidently 
feminine, or at any rate the product of a man-milliner’s brain. 
Mr. WortH, perhaps, suggested some of the fal-lals under- 
mentioned :— 


“Saint Mary’s Courcu.—We are pleased to hear that several handsome 
offerings were made to this church, on Christmas Day, by parishioners, more 
than a hundred of whom had shown their appreciation of the many privileges 
they enjoy in this sacred edifice, devoting some portion of their substance to 
provide the necessary adjuncts for the worship of the altar. The gifts, pre- 
viously set apart to the use of the Church, consisted of a complete sét of nicely 
embroidered altar linen (the veils surrounded with lace), a white silk veil and 
burse, richly embroidered in gold ; a book-stand for the altar, a pair of vases, 
a pair of vesper lights to hold six candles, these all being tpliel brass.”’ 


All this reads exactly like the description of a lady’s boudoir. 
The altar with appurtenances such as “‘ nicely embroidered linen,” 
“veils surrounded with 


lights to hold six candles,” must as nearly as possible resemble a 
toilet-table. The vases may be taken to be meant to hold perfumes, 
the six candles held in the pair of vesper lights to eed beside a 
looking-glass, and the book-stand to support a fashion-book. Such 
an altar can be imagined only as an altar of Venus, or but an altar 
figuratively so called, an altar of Beauty, at which she sits and 
worships herself. No male Cleric could possibly permit the altar at 
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FIELD PERSPECTIVE (FOR SOFT WEATHER). 


gowns and petti- | 


; y lace,” a “‘ white silk veil and burse richly | 
embroidered with gold,” a ‘‘ pair of vases,” and ‘‘a pair of vesper | 
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‘which he serves to be tricked out in the fantastic manner above 
specified. Altars.so tricked out, however, are now numerous ; and 
the Clergy who direct or permit their decoration may style them- 
selves Priests, but are unquestionably Priestesses, every Reverend 
| Man Jack of them. 

The ‘‘ altar” at St. Mary’s Church, Claxby, seems to have been 
arrayed besides with trappings of which some may be pictured by 
imagination as setting off a sort of doll or dummy. In continuation 
‘of the foregoing account of the habiliments and trimmings it is 
| garnished withal, we are told that— 


‘*A member of the guild presented a handsome white silk frontal for the 
altar richly embroidered in gold and blue with stoles of the same. A glass 
water cruet, having upon it the sacred monogram, and a prettily worked mat 
| for the fold-stool, were the offerings of another. . . . We need scarcely add 
| that the church, as usual at festivals, had been beautifully decorated. The 
altar and reredos were clothed with the light of countless candles.’’ 


An altar described as clothed not only with ‘‘ the light of count- 
less candles,” but also with a ‘‘ frontal” and ‘‘ stoles” embroidered 
in pretty colours, presents the confused idea of something not so 
much like an altar as an image or effigy. Perhaps the altar that 
has been clad in stoles will next be attired in skirts and a long 
train, and the frontal it has now on will be supplemented with a 
chignon. Anyhow we may be assured that all the clerical Persons, 
with whose sanction or by whose arrangement altars have been put 
into that attire, are qualified by gender to wear the like themselves, 
Many people expect such ecclesiastics to show the cloven hoot. They 

| will never do that exactly, but it is more than probable that before 
long one of them will put out from under fringes and flounces some- 
thing like it—a foot embellished with a fashionable high-heeled 
fancy shoe. And perhaps the Court of Arches will soon be further 
set at defiance by Clergywomen playing Priestesses, and, notwith- 
standing inhibition and force of law, continuing to masquerade not 
|only in the Millinery they now wear themselves, but insisting on 
| dressing up their Churches as gaily and gaudily as their persons. 


SEASONABLE ADVICE TO FARMERS, 


Make Hay in wet weather. Take opportunity to store water. 
he midst of rain remember drought. 


In 
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Tue Doctors gathered in the Sick Man’s room, 
To hold high Conference on the patient’s crisis, 
As he lay in extremis—under doom ; 
From long decay, blood-poisoning, and phthisis. 
Some hot Sangrados were for prompt blood-letting ; 
Some milder — were for euthanasia ; 


While others held the only hope was getting 
The patient to a health-resort in Asia. 
The Sick Man, a sly Reynard, though his mien 





Was mild as—say the breast of a young Turkey— 





Lying Like Truth. 


In the first number of a new journal called Truth, was a paragraph 
charging the house of Lewis AND ALLENBY with ‘‘ sounding the war- 
pipe, and sending the fiery cross to their clansmen, whenever Miss 
SLLEN or Miss Marton TERRY oppeens in a new part,” in other words, 
with organising a claque to applaud these ladies. Mar. A. J. Lewis 
writes, requesting Punch, as he has requested the, 7imes, Telegraph, 
Daily News, and Standard, to say there is not a word of truth in 


the paragraph. He has called upon 7'ruth to make public his denial. 





Saw that his doctors’ hands were aught but clean, 
Their diagnosis dark, their motives murky ; 
So, springing up with unexpected powers 
And scattering pills and potions far and wide, 
‘Throw physic to the dogs, ye dogs of Giaours ! 
I’) none of it! ” the impatient patient cried. 
‘A fig for your strait-waistcoats! Better spare 
Drastics and tonics, or I’ll let you see 
That I’ve played ‘ Ze Malade Imaginaire,’ 
As some of you ‘ Le Médecin Malgré Lui.’”’ 











In doing so, 7ruth, in effect, reiterates the false statement, though, in 
terms, withdrawing the charge against Mr. Lewis in person. If this 
be a sample of the utterances we are to expect from the new journal, 
we shall oat to change the old proverb from ‘‘ Truth lies in a Well,’ 
to ‘* Truth lies in a Column.” 


HISTORICAL PARALLEL. 


Mrs. Maraprop declares that the courage of Mr, ToorH reminds 
her of Casar’s when he stepped over the Rubricon. 
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TOO CANDID BY HALF. 





SELFISH v. SHELLFISH. 


Dear Mr. Puncn, Jan, 9, 1877. 

. AMONG our many wrongs there is one in par- 
ticular—a bitter grievance—which hitherto we have 
borne with tolerable patience, in the hope that either 
from repletion, or shame, the opposite Sex would desist 
from their monopoly of that costly luxury the Oyster. 
They may be seen daily ranged in rows along the 
counters where these expensive bivalves are dispensed, 
like beetles round a dish of treacle, gluttonously devour- 
ing (regardless of cost), and depriving us of our home 
share in the seductive shell-fish. 

Now, do be kind enough, Mr. Punch, to persuade those 
dear Oysters to give us an ‘* At Home,” and invite us to the 
feast, when, I am persuaded, their tender feelings would 
readily induce them to make a voluntary sacrifice for 
the Ladies, and to come down at least from three-and- 
sixpence to half-a-crown the dozen. 

ith perfect confidence that you will take up our 
cause, I remain, dear Mr. Punch, 
Your Constant Reader, 


J USTITIA. 











WHAT THE FLOODS MIGHT HAVE WASHED 
| AWAY. 
| Frve-stxtus of the Statues within the Two-Mile 
Radius, with George the Fourth and the Duke of York’s 
Column at their head. 

Most of the Music Halls. 
| The publishing offices of the Penny Dreadfuls, and 
| shops for the sale of robber and ruffian romances. 
| Two-thirds of the Gin Palaces. 

The advertisement hoardings at every street corner. 
A large per-centage of the Skating Rinks. 
The shops of adulterating Tradesmen. 
| Mr. Guapstone’s pens and inkstand, and all the 
| records of Lorp BEACONSFIELD’s recent speeches. 
Exeter Hall, and all theatres without sufficient exits. 
| The more rotten part of the Stock Exchange. 
Tattersall’s, and the card and billiard-rooms of certain 
West End Clubs. 
And last, but not least, Temple Bar, and three-fourths 





Visitor (to newly-married Friend). ‘1 was ADMIRING YOUR LITTLE Cartage, | of the Municipal monuments in London and the Provinces. 
’ 


Mrs. McLuckrg, so 
Mrs. McLuckie. ‘* Ou, THE BroveHam! 
Comrort | FIND IT——” 
Mr. MeLuckie. ‘*Oo aye! It’s Gey HANDY! 
FOR THE COORSE WEATHER !!” 








Yes; you’vE NO IDEA WHAT A| 
We've Jisr JoBBIT THE CaB | 





| THE UNEQUAL MATCH. 


Even a weekly edition of the Zimes is stronger than 
most Dailies. 








THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 
Or, Reckoning Without the Builders. 


Scene— The Dining-Room in a house constructed upon Dr. Richard- 
son’s principles. Overhead (tL) the Kitchen with Lift-communi- 
cation to the lower floors. Overhead (R and c) the Roof Garden. 
Mr. and Mrs. Brown discovered patiently awaiting breakfast. 


Mr. Brown. At last we reap the benetit of our outlay. Ata very 
moderate cost we are living in a flat. 

Mrs. Brown. Mr. FuNNIMAN said the builder was living on a flat, 
and he smiled when he said it. What did he mean, AL@ERNON ? 

Mr. Brown. Some sorry jest, unworthy of a moment’s thought. 
Nay, Laura, believe me, a joke is no argument, and facts cannot be 
blown away by epigrams. At a very moderate cost the worthy 
Srucco has run us up a house. 

Mrs. Brown. Anda bill. I saw the total, ALGERNON, and it was 
enormous. 

Mr. Brown, Health, my dear, is priceless, and with this bill we 
have purchased health. Our staircase is outside our dwelling rooms. 

rs. Brown, But our staircase leaks, 


Mr. Brown. I beg, love, you will not interrupt me. Our lift 





Great noise without. Enter Mary with tray of broken crockery. | 


ary. I can’t stand it any longer, Sir; it’s shameful, Mum! 

This is the second time the litt has stopped suddenly, after coming 
down with a run, and knocked me over. It’s always out of order. 

Mr. Brown. Never mind, Mary. Srvcco shall be sent for to set 
the lift to-rights. And nowto breakfast. For the last three hours 
the odours wafted down the left shaft from the kitchen have warned 
me to expect something savoury. 

Mary. But, please, all the things is spiled, Sir. 

Mr. Brown. Then get some more. 


Mary. Then, please, if you’d ask Cook yourself, Sir. She’s in 


an awful temper, and won’t do a mortal thing for me. She says she 
can’t abear the kitchen ; that the wall leaks all round, and the sun 
makes the place too hot to hold her. She says she never worked in 
a cock-loft before. 

Mr. Brown. You must combat these idle prejudices, Mary. 
awful noise without.) Good Heavens! what’s that, | wonder! Go, 
Mary, and see what’s gone amiss. [ Exit Mary. 

Mrs. Brown. I am sure the children must have tumbled into the 
street, from the conservatory on the roof. 

Mr. Brown. I trust not. What a comfort it is that in this 
‘* flat’ system we can hear and smell everything. By the way, my 
darling, do not order onions again, for the perfume hangs about the 
place for hours, and even days. (Enter Ernest.) Now, my eldest 
son, how does the world treat you ? 

Ernest. Excellently well, for it has permitted me to commit a 
series of crimes meriting the longest punishments. Father, I have 
forged your name, robbed the bank in which I occupied a clerk’s 
desk, and committed bigamy. 

Mrs. Brown (aghast). Ernest! 
Ernest. I never was more sane. 
twenty, and can judge for myself. 

path of crime. 

Mr. Brown. Unhappy boy, who can save you ? 

Ernest (pointing to police-officer, who enters, and arrests him). 


(An 


My son! Are you mad ? 
Father, Mother, [| am two-and- 
I have deliberately chosen the 


{This worthy yj oye ot the law. ‘Tell me, good constable, 


how long shall I be imprisoned ? 

Police- Officer. Well, Sir, it should be a lifer. 

Ernest. Do not weep, Father. Nay, Mother, dry your eyes. Im- 
prisonment in England means life. I should have died in these 
imperfectly ventilated rooms. In a prison I shall live and thrive. 
According to Dr. RicHaRpson, our gaol is the most perfect of 
dwelling-houses. Our model prisons contain the purest air, the 
most equable temperature, the dryest and cleanest walls, the 
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cleanest floors and kitchens. Epidemic disease is under instant 
control. Disease from exposure to extremes of atmospheric varia- 
tion, from impure air (except by the grossest neglect), excess, or 
want, from uncleanliness, personal or general, are out of the 
question. In a word, the occupant of the modern prison-house is 
subjected, practically, to none other than his aequired or inherited 
diseases. On the whole, the prison population (in spite of mental 
suffering) is healthy above all classes. In winter the gaol popula- 
tion decreases in weight, in summer it increases, with a physiological 
precision like the procession of the seasons. But it retains its health 
so strikingly that, in some cases, as Mr. Epwrn CHapwick has 
shown, its death-rate is actually reduced to 3 in 1000. Do you not 
like the picture ? 
Mr. Brown. Logical, but unhappy bby — 
(Terrific crash. Enter Many, hurriedly.) 


Mary. Please, Sir, the walls of the top flat have guv’ way, and 
the garden is a-coming into the kitchen, and Cook’s unsensible 
under a heap o’ flower-pots! 


(Seene closes in—in more senses than one.) 





/ ’ 
MR. PUNCH’S CELEBRITES CHEZ EUX. 
No. I1.—Rerynotps Davesson, R.A., aT BAYSWATER. 


»,, A cRowD of carriages drawn 
up before a quaint cot- 







) 
ee 


mary si tage, taking one back, 
Lee / somehow, to Florence 
HOTT TM || | UA > ’ 
ne Lucerne, and Boulogne. 


The first, a magnificent 
: family chariot, with an 
embroidered hammer- 


i} 


=—> morial bearings in the 
first gloss of newness. A 
carriage with a splendid 
pair of 400-guinea step- 
pers, flecked with foam on 
neck and poitrail, under 
_ the chafe of the bearing- 
rein; the coachman with a 
wig and bouquet, the 
three footmen powdered. 
Then a tiny brougham— 
quiet as a summer's eve 
—without crest or motto. 
A little brougham to jump 
into without an effort, 
when its owner wishes to 


preserve his manent. 
And yet this small ve- 
hicle, with its humble 


’ black body and blue-green 
wheels, is as well known to the West-End and the Lady’s Mile as 
the Lord Mayor's coach itself. In rear of the brougham a stanhope, 
aglow with ormolu mouldings and bright green panels picked out with 
mauve. These three carriages, that have been waiting patiently for 
hours, have only recently become the property of Rrynotps Davs- 
son. At one time the great and fashionable artist was satisfied 
with a twopenny omnibus. But that was many years ago, before 
RKeyNnoLps Davbson wrote “R.A.” after his name, and snubbed 
Countesses. 


cloth, gorgeous with ar-|h 





The story of the successful painter’s rise is known to everybody | 
who knows anything. How he painted noble historical pictures 
of the ** Linding of the Body of Harold” for twenty years, without 
attracting the least attention. How, weary year after year, those | 
magnificent compositions used to go into the Royal Academy in a| 
furniture van, and return to their native studio on the top of a| 
** growler.”” How Krynoxps lost his Aunt, and came in for a legacy of | 
a few thousands. How he hit upon the notion of asking the Royal | 
Academicians en masse to a banquet. How three of them came. 
How he feasted those three. How he laughed at their jokes. How | 
he praised their works. Then came the second .banquet, at which 
all the Forty (urged by the Three) were present. And when the 
President asked for another helping of the cheese souflé, everybody 
knew that RKryNnoups’s fortune was made. Next year he was an 
Associate; a few months later an R.A. Now he is a recognised 
power in society as in Art. Was not his “‘ Duchess of Rosemary Lane” 
the talk of the past season? And yet there are some who say that 
his enthusiastically belauded ‘‘ Duchess” cannot be compared for a 
moment with the once despised “‘ Harolds.” They say, these critics 
that the blossoms of his neglected spring-tide were grander in 
conception and nobler in treatment than the fruits of his ripe and | 
ready autumn. But nobody agrees with them, except the Man- | 


|skins, giving direct access to the studio. 


hidden behind gigantic Japanese screens. Here and there a horse 
| patiently 
| the studio by 


chester millionnaire who bought all those ‘‘ Harolds,” and has them 
hanging up in a row in his palatial drawing-room. Davnson has 
lived down opposition, and is resting, calmly and conscientiously 
amid the topmost boughs of the tree Yggdrasil, the world-tree of 
Art, whose roots are in the nether slime, but whose summit strikes 
the skies; while, between, nestle all manner of uncleanly crea- 
tures—picture-dealers and Art-critics the most hideous—whose 
mission it is to gnaw master-pieces out of the vitals of needy genius, 
and to vex and harass the soul of the aspiring idealist. 

Before entering the cottage, look at the two policemen on the 
opposite side of the road. It is their function, no sinecure either, to 
keep order among the string of coronetted carriages in waiting, 
in rear of the three voitures de maitre. Strangers might imagine 
that the great painter was giving a matinée musicale, but the 
initiated know that the carriages belong to Davsson’s aristocratic 
sitters. A third policeman stands on the door-step. It is his duty 
to keep order among the titled crowds who struggle for entrance. 

alf an hour ago his services were called in to quell a riot. To 
rescue a leader of ton from being torn in pieces, was nothing for 
the sub-inspector—a civil officer, who thoroughly knows his duties 
—but to take two Duchesses into custody! Their Graces—why 
were they not three ?—are at this moment enjoying the new 
sensation of five-o’clock tea in the station-house. 

Let us enter the cottage. The hall is rather low and small and 
darkling—the subtly-calculated_ preface of an exciting book—but 
cosy. Round the walls hang plateaux of blue and white china of 
the Wang dynasty—Davsson values no other—and old English cups 
and saucers of grotesque shape, flaring colour, and priceless value. 
The hat-stand is of ormolu. On its pegs hang two hats—one very 
old, one very new. If you glance into them, you will see the name 
of Davsson, R.A., on the lining. He keeps the old one in memory 
of his days of unaided struggle and blithe Bohemianism ; the new 
one he wears on the rare occasions when he finds time for a drive in 
the Park, From how many a lordly carriage coquettish Brough- 
am and aristocratic Alexandra his abstracted smile is courted all 
the length of these drives so few and far between! Look from the 
lining of those hats to the crown, and you will see the name of 
Suira of Regent Street. He trusted the — inter for his first 
hat, and now participates, as of right, in the golden showers, whose 
pang’ sete, to Davsson’s honour, reaches every tradesman that 
showed him kindness in the days of his dwelling in Bohemia. 

From every hole and corner look out upon you, with sightless 
orbits, busts in marble and terra-cotta of the owner of this artistic 
pied-a-terre. : 

Out of the hall open three passages. One leads to the dining- 
room, dimly lighted through windows of bottle-bottoms below, of 
small yellow-stained and flower-ornamented quarrelles (from the 
Art-glass-works of BLUR AND gpa i above. Round the 
walls runs a high dado of ebony, crowned with a grey-green paper 
sparingly sprinkled with withered chrysanthemums (from the Art- 
Furniture works of Monrose AND MAKEBELIEVE). At one end a 
towering buffet of black oak lined with green velvet, and laden 
with massive antique gold and silver plate, now glittering, now 
glooming, in a Rembrandtesque play of light and shadow. Above 
the dado, in every coign of vantage, are disposed Delft and Dresden, 
Faience of Rouen and Nevers, Rhodian plates and Etruscan vases. 
The history of the Keramic art is before you, teaching—it somewhat 
disjointedly— by examples. . 

The second passage conducts to the basement‘story, with the 
offices and apartments of the valetaille. The butler’s pantry is 
roomy and comfortable, with very cosy easy chairs; the kitchen 
small, but with an admirably devised batterie de cuisine (from the 
atelier of SmupGE AND Grimspy), embracing all the latest im- 
provements. 

The third passage communicates with a gallery, carpeted with lion- 

ivi A heavy portiére of 
Venetian cut velvet masks the entrance. Lift it with a reverent 
hand, and pause on the threshold of the sanctuary! 

A room of vast height and stately proportions. The walls and 
roof studded with quaintly-shaped windows and skylights, adjusted 
to suit the various exigences of illumination according to the hour 
and the season. en in armour in all directions. The great 
painter is popular in the City ; and these splendid suits of plate and 
mail are the gifts of successive Lord Mayors, who know an humour 
his tastes. Gobelins and old Flemish tapestry wherever it will 
hang; lay figures, strangely draped and costumed, imperfectly 
waiting to be painted. In an outer gallery, entered from 
an arcade, some score of girl-models—slight, pale, 
golden-haired, all with the Camelot chin—reading novels. These pale, 
sweet women, in their clinging draperies, form a strange yet sédui- 
sant background to the péle-méle of statues, tropical plants, musical 
instruments, Florentine terra-cottas, classical marbles, old arms, 
blue china, and Japanese curios which fill the studio. Radiating 
from the centre of the room, round a pile of gigantic and full- 
flushed azaleas and ‘gardenias, whose_tropic perfume lies faint upon 
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the air, diffusing a voluptuous languor, are some denen : richly- 
carpeted platforms, each with its gilt chair. On these chairs, in 
2 gem expectation, wait the sitters of the day: here, a peer in 

is coronet and robes; there, an M.F.H.-in his tops and pink; 
yonder, a Captain and Lieutenant-Colonel of the Guards in levée- 
uniform, e fair sex, too, is well represented by the leading 
belles of the 4 -au-monde, their natural loveliness en anced by the 
charm of WorrnH’s most tasteful costumes for the morning boudoir, 
the Park promenade, or the evening belle assembiée. All are posed 
for the painter. Before each stand is an easel with its canvas, and, 
beside it, the palette ready set upon the carved bahut. The sitters 
sit motionless as figures at Mapame Tussaup’s, but each face is 
flushed with strained yet severely repressed expectation. They 
await their Master! 

Suddenly the ta: we pbokee—ie drawn, The sitters put on their 
most amiable an able expressions, as through a secret door 
appears a burly yet refined- looking man‘of some six and thirty—or, 
by’r Lady, forty—with immense red whiskers and a shock head of 
whitey-brown hair. He has fierce, leonine blue eyes, deep set under 
a gnarled brow, and a red scar runs from the right corner of his left 
eye er to the root of his nose. Ask him of that sear, some 
day, and aps, if the Clicquot has done its work, he will tell you a 
tale that has blanched many a fair cheek, and added all the more 
charm to that fascinating if rough and reckless face. He wears a 
doublet and knickerbockers of yellow velvet, with pink silk 
stockings. On his massive yet delicate fingers are diamond rings, 
whose brilliance defies the curiosity that would count them. Such 
is the simple though costly suit in which Reynotps Davnson, R.A., 
always appears before his distinguished and dainty chentéle. 

“My eda, Ladies, Honourables, and Right Honourables,” he 
exclaims, in a voice short, sharp, and sace adé, “I cannot give you a 
sitting to-day—I have other fish to fry!” 

There is a loud murmur of conahguatiion, The Great Artist turns 
fiercely and points to the door. It will not do. The sitters have 
fought hard for their places; they have been waiting for hours; 
they are naturally dissatisfied. Not one stirs. With a scornf 
smile the Great Artist points his hand towards the vestibule, and in 
a twinkling the bevy of fair women with the Camelot chins, Hingin 
down their novels, are ousting from their chairs Dukes a 
Duchesses, Peers and P eeresses, Statesmen and Soldiers, and posing 
in their places. 

During this brief but stirring scene Davsson has been wheeling 
out a small deal table, with a range of compartments divided by 
wooden partitions, a lump of distemper colour in each, and in the | 
centre a pot of smoking size. How is this? This is a scene-| 
painter’s palette? Even so. Dashing aside the tapestry, Davsson | 
reveals to us a huge canvas on a frame stretching from roof to| 
floor, and worked up and down by a powerful winch. _ These pale, | 
yassion-fraught models are not to figure in a composition for the | 
a Academy Exhibition. In one of those freaks so charac-| 
teristic of his daring but erratic genius, DaUBSON is w orking to-day | 
at the Transformation Scene for a provincial Pantomime ! 

Such is his good pleasure, Le Roi de ? Art le veut—ainsi soit-il. 
In this way Davupson’s genius gradually infiltrates the provinces. 
He is a true populariser of the beautiful. These nymphs and hours, 
these Klaines and Enids, who are now being transferred from vale | 
and passionate flesh and blood to distemper and canvas, will live | 
again in glowing reality, suspended against blue depths of air from | 
the flies, or grouped ae Ioan amid the corals and zoophytes of 
a fantastic ocean-world. Davsson only designs the scene. It will 
be for more common-place creatures to realise it. 

Now let us withdraw on tiptoe, and leave the Great Creature in 
Fairyland. To-day for Dreams. To-morrow for Duchesses ! 





} 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


} 





, : | 
The Pheenissa Venatica. 
(Definition of a rare Species.) 


OnE who brooks no refusal, and refuses no brook ; who can draw 
a cover, or sketch a run; is never to be seen in bad form, but 
always in the nicest habit; is usually found in the first flight, and 
never cranes at the last drop ; steady in the field, as she is y ielc ling 
in the drawing- room. 

[Yoicks! tally-ho! Could M.F.H. Punch but find the little 
vixen, and get her out of cover! Wouldn't he be first in the tield 
after her, and never draw rein till he had secured her pretty pads for 
his own, and had her soft muzzle at his mercy !} 


Dens—A Tooth. 
(A Theological Authority in the Church of Rome—not of England.) 


Ir dey Situs) eggs at home 
et addled, from that risk snatch ’em,— 
As you cannot bring Hatcham to Rome, 
By going to Rome to hatch ’em. 





HEAVY WET. 


\uR DECEMBER 
RAINFALL. — Mr. ; 
GLAISHER states 
in the Gardeners’ 
Chronicle that the 
total fall of rain 
during the month 
of December was 
5°92 inches, and 
that there is no in- 
stance since 1815, 
when the fall in 
that month was so 
large.” 
59201! 

And still the wet 
is going it like 
winking! 

Turn off the tap, 
good Jupiter 
Pluvius, 

As water rises, 
spirits (thanks 
to you) 

Are sinking. 

By Jove,— no, 

bother Jove! 

By old Deuca- 

lion, 

Would I were fish, a water-proof and scaly ’un. 

If no stop’s put to this perpetual flood, 

Man must lapse back again to primal mud, 

And earth, as climax of vagaries various, 

ve turned to an aquarium by Aquarius. 

I’d fain ask Darwin how much more of this— 

Which to the fishes only could be bliss— 

I must endure, before | shall begin 

To sprout a fin. 
That Weather Clerk’s accounts are ina muddle,— 
Eugh! Gr-r-r! Another puddle! 
That makes the tenth I’ ve plumbed with sudden spl: ash. 
Whoot! What a bl: ast! Another rib gone smash ! 
SaNGsTER aroint thee! Ill put no more trust 
In Paragon frames that will not stand a gust. 
Hi! Hansom! No! the shining Jehu deigns 
No answer save a sulky shake of reins ; 
Cabdom is an Autocracy tempered not 
Even by tips. I’ve got 

Before me a tempestuous two-mile tramp, 

And then must greet AMANDA, dank and damp, 
And with a shattered Gamp, 

Like Hylas, or Leander from the flood ; 

But then they were not splashed with London mud. 

Had they worn Ulsters, or required a gingham, 

m sure nor bard would sing ’em, 

Nor Beauty beam upon them. Why can’t Science 

Hit upon some expedient or appliance 

To fit Man to this preeter-pluvial period ? 

That sounds a query odd, 

But my inquiry ’s earnest, not ironic ; 

Since Heaven’s hydropsy seems becoming chronic, 

1 am persuaded it will soon be found 

Man must be made amphibious, or be drowned. 

The Hyades have it all their own wet way, 

Tristes, indeed, to-day ! 








And—hah! by Jove! An empty ‘‘Growler”! Hi! 
Tis enfra dig.—but dry ! 
Strange as True. 
A Lapy Member of the School-Board—Mrs. Surk—has lately 


administered a not undeserved rebuke to her Brother-Members for 
‘fluent verbosity.’ This is a sur-charge which the male Members 
of the Board can’t resist, and should at once get rid of. But that it 
should have been left to a Lady to make it, and that not a man 
could rise either to retort the charge or to deny it! One indignant 
male Member of the Board writes to point out that as the Lady 
answers to ‘‘ Sukk,” not Madam, she must be a Man in disguise ! 


ANAGRAM FOR THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND. 
Tue REVEREND ArtauR ToorH— 
Not the road to her Truth. 
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“ COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS.” 


The Major (rocking Nelly on his knee, for Aunt Mary's sake). ** 1 SUPPOSE THIS IS WHAT YOU LIKE, NELLY ¢” 
J e P. o Y ’ 


Nelly. *‘ Yes, 1T’8 VERY NICE. 


A STRIKE IN THE BRIEF BUSINESS. 


Accorpineé to the Carlisle Patriot, Ministers have been, tempo- 
rarily at least, defeated in an attempt to effect what Conservatives 
will applaud as a large economy in contrast with the small cheese- 
parings practised by the late Government. In consideration of the 
rising prices of provisions, and most other things, the Treasury 
announced, at the Carlisle Quarter Sessions, through Mr. Nanson, 
Clerk of the Peace, that they would in future allow Counsel only 
one guinea a brief, instead of two guineas as theretofore. 
consequence was— 


“The Barristers declined to take the reduced fee, and there was nothing 


left to be done save for the attorneys to place the briefs in the hands of the 
Court, and let it deal with the matter as it thought best. Accordingly, when 
the Deputy-Recorder (Mr. Lzorric Tempe, Q.C.) had concluded his charge 
to the grand jury, Mr. WANNop handed in a brief marked ‘ one guinea,’ at 
the same time saying that there was a strike among the Barristers, who would 
not accept the briefs at the fee allowed. 


guineas on this occasion. Mr. WANNoPp—‘ Then I may mark the briefs two 
guineas >’—‘ Yes.’ Shortly after this announcement the Barristers came into 
Court, and the threatened block was averted ” 


by Mz. Nanson’s generous act of self-sacrifice. No doubt that 
Gentleman undertook the responsibility of the additional guineas for 
which the Treasury may or may not reimburse him. But what will 
be the consequence of the adoption by the higher branch of the 


legal profession of Trades Unionism both in principle and practice f | 
A system of picketing may shortly be established in connection with | 


Sessions and Assize Courts for the purpose of intimidating and 
molesting Barristers who dare to accept a reduced scale of fees. 
Gentlemen of the Bar will ratten forensic knobsticks, by carrying 
off their briefs and books, or hiding their gowns and wigs. Barristers 


may even, by-and-by, blow Barristers up, after the manner of Sheffield | 
sawgrinders—who knows?’ Such are the deplorable consequences | 


which may be expected to follow from perseverance on the part of 
Her Majesty’s Government in the attempt to cheapen the price of 


Bor I RODE ON A REAL DONKEY YESTERDAY—I MEAN ONE WITH FOUR LEGS, YOU KNOW. 


The | 


Mr. NAnson said the matter had | 
been brought before the Deputy-Recorder, who had arranged to pay the two | 


legal labour ; the present remuneration of which is far too Liberal 
| in the estimation of Conservative Statesmen. 


“A PLAGUE O’ BOTH YOUR HOUSES!” 
Says Turcophobe to Turcophile, 
**The Ottoman is full of guile.” 
Says Turcophile to Turcophobe, 
} ‘* Muscovite treachery who can probe?” 
Says Russophobe, ‘* The Turk ’s a Saint ; 
The Russ a devil, minus paint.” 
Says Russophile, ‘‘ The Russ means right ; 
The Turk is anti-human quite.” 
Says Mr. Punch, ‘‘ Twin cackling geese, 
Tis time your rival row should cease. 
Keason, not rabies, Sense, not spite, 
’Midst clashing wrongs must ’stablish right. 
Shut up, and leave the two to work 
In strong, skilled hands, ’twixt Russ and Turk.” 


| The Classic God of Cookery. 


Tue Great Pan. His sacred rites were celebrated in the Isles of 
Greece. His English High-priest is now Mk. BuckmastER. We 
are glad to hear that even the Parsons are becoming his ministers, 
and mean to have his rites instituted in the national school-rooms. 


Two of a Trade. 


Toore in his Gaiety, Tooru in his Gravity, 
The Town to amuse at this time of depression, 
Though with different art, both play the same part, 
In the Strand, and at Hatcham—TZhe Man in Possession. 


Tue Besr Vaccine-Harers.—The Keighley Guardians. 
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“@QUESS I’VE 


AND. I DONT 


SO, JEST TO SHOW MY CONFIDENCE IN YEW, I WAS CALKILATIN’ TO 
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AN AWAI 


A DEAL 0 UNDER 


COME 


WITH IT ALL! 


JONATHAN. 
KNOW WHAT TO DU 


[JoHn Butt fancies he has read of this sort of thing in the Police Reports. 


” 


TOTE YEW OVER A COUPLE O’ MILLIONS!!! 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 
A GENUINE SPORTING NOVEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Squeezing Langford,’ “ Two Kicks,” §c., §¢. 


CHAPTER THE LAST, 






copiciL has been found to 
old Sm Txomas’s will,” 
said Mr. Grazin LANE, 
‘which alters the fore- 
going conditions. Sir 
THomAS is to retain the 
estates for ever, on the 
understanding that he 
loses Two Derbys together 
—his horse coming in last 
—which has been done— 
and that he WINS THE 
THIRD, the others being 
nowhere—which also has 
been done.” 
LAWYER 
not speak 
seconds. 
** Moka,” said Srrinc- 
HALT, ‘‘is not dead. 
Bitty!” 


Thus summoned, WitL1Am Burron advanced to the middle of the course, and 


Ferret could 

for several 

m ~~ 
t WB MRAaw - 


‘* Hi! here’s a policeman coming! ” 

Whereupon, Moka rose quickly, kicked out at the prostrate form of the 
Hon’ PutimAn, and galloped off. 

Along the course, with deadly precision, advanced the whole corps of the 
Royal Welshers. 

Then the two hundred Bookmakers, ruined utterly, rushed forward, 
with a terrific yell, to wreak their vengeance on LawyrER FERRET and the 
Hone PuLLMAN. 

LawyeEk Ferret and the Hon"'* Puttman “ went for” over two million,— 
but neither of them got it, except from the two hundred infuriated Book- 
makers, and then they got it hot. 

These pitiless savages knew they had to do with men of straw. 

* $ * * 


It was a fearful scene. 
4 * . * 
The Hon?’ Puttman Carr contrived to get by the Midland line to Liverpool. 
Thence he went to America. 
LawyYrr Ferret escaped in the darkness of the black night, and, unable to 
pre a cab, managed, with a Solicitor’s keen experience, to convey himself to 
ondon. Only his confidential clerk could have recognised the crafty Lawyer, 
as he arrived by appointment at the entrance to the Zoological Gardens (his 
shortest and most secluded route to the Metropolis), drawing up his own con- 
veyance. Eluding the vigilance of the turnstile-man, and the watchfulness of 
the Keeper of the Seals, Lawyrr Ferret crept up to the Tank House fol- 
lowed by his clerk. 
The worst man in the world has some one to care for him. LAWYER 
Ferret wept. The Clerk having been a copying clerk in his youth, was, 
from the toree of early training, oomeniiall to imitate him. Then the 





Lawyer, placing his hand on the Seal, which had come 
out expecting something to eat, murmured in a low 
voice, *‘ I deliver this as my act and deed.” 

But there was no time for further parley; the two hun- 
a ruined Bookmakers were on the wretched man’s 
rack. 

LawYER Frrret pulled from his pocket a draught. 
It was one of his own drawing, and he knew beforehand 
its deadly effect. He bade the Clerk give it to him 
slowly. The Clerk obeyed, and gradually, slowly but 
surely, LawyER FERRET went on until he had taken 
down the entire draught. 

Then the Clerk left him; for he knew the end had 
come, at last. 
* * * * 

Lapy Dr BrrrereigH and Mrs. Ascoop AZAMYLE 
went abroad together. From Naples they ascended Ve- 
suvius and arrived at the crater, where, unhappily, they 
fell in with two young men, whose names the news- 
papers, in recording the sad event, failed to make public. 

. 


The SrRINGHALTS are comfortably settled at Jed- 
dington, and Mr. Witxiam Burton has something good 
for the Three Thousand next year. We believe it is 
Little Pitcher out of Moka by Neddy. 

‘** We call her Little Pitcher,” said Mr. Burton, ‘‘on 
account of her long ears.” 

‘*T had only been purtendin’,” said Cavasson, when 
asked to explain how it was that he had contrived to 
speak. It was by this artful plan’ he had managed 
to circumvent his master’s enemies. + 

* * * * * 

As for Gussy GAanpaAr, of course within a few days she 
became the bride of Str Tomas Dopp. 

** As long as you ’re happy,” murmured Lapy Gussy— 

‘* What’s the Odds?” said Str Tuomas, completing 
the sentence, as they sat at the wedding-breaktast, on 
which occasion the great speech of the eventful day was 
made by Cavasson, who having recovered his speech, 
now made it at great length, until he was interrupted 
by three hearty cheers for the Dumb Jockey of Jed- 

ington. 

END OF THE SPORTING NOVEL. 





To THE PUBLIC. 
Explanatory Note, by the Editor. 


WE owe it to our readers. Unfortunately, the last Chapters 
of the Novel were in print before we were able to return to town 
and prevent their publication. We saw through it at the 
commencement, at least we mistrusted it as a Sporting Novel, 
and had we been only a little less diffident, we should never 
have permitted the intelligence of our readers to be insulted by 
having ¢his work foisted upon them as a genuine Sporting Novel 
by a true Sportsman. 

We have been grossly deceived. We admit it. But never 
again. There is no such person a8 Mason JAWLEY SHARP ! 
We never met him at a friend’s house; no conversation ever 
took place between us; he is totally unknown to CAPTAIN 
HawLey Smart, whose Novel, Bound to Win, in Bell’s Life, 
is, though in different vein, not a whit behind his other suc- 
cesses in Courtship, Two Kisses, &c., and in fact, the whole 
affair is a swindle from beginning to end. Unfortunately, we 
have only just discovered it; not, however, without consider- 
able trouble, and at great personal inconvenience. The pre- 
tended Major had invited us down to “ Bogus Park, near 
Boshey,’ the Station for which place he said was Ware. A 
friend of his—perhaps the Impostor himself in this character— 
called at our office, and, after telling us that we were expected 
the next day at Bogus Park, where our room was prepared, 
where there was a quiet horse at our disposal, and the best of 
everything awaiting our arrival, he received from us a hand- 
some cheque (luckily, ov account), for which he said he was 
authorised to give a receipt on behalf of his friend Mason J. 8., 
who could not come up to town, it being a hunting day, and 
Bogus Park being full of visitors. He departed, and the next 
day we started for Ware, intending to arrive at Bogus in time 
for dinner. On descending at the Station, there was no carriage 
to mect us, but a boy stepped forward on hearing our question 
put to the Station-Master as to the whereabouts of Bogus Park, 
and delivered a letter in the Major's handwriting. It apolo- 
gised for not sending a carriage, but begged us to take a fly, at 
his expense, and tell the man to drive straight to the House, a : 
distance of about six miles, when, to prevent any contretemps, 
he (Masor J. S.) would send to meet us at the Cross Roads. 
“And,” added a P.S., “don’t forget our dinner-hour is 7°30 
sharp.” We gave the boy sixpence, who immediately disap- 
peared, and a fly having been found, we stowed away our luggage 
(two portmanteaus, a carpet-bag, a hatbox, and rugs), and started 
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BY CLASSES. 


M’vM, JUMP IN IF YOU'RE GOIN’. 


F you want To Kiss, YoU MUST GO BY A PARLIAMENTARY!” 





for Bogus Park, which the F) said he thought he knew, but wasn't 
sure ; adding that, “ Anyhow, if the Gentleman ’s agoing to meet us at the 
Cross Roads, about six miles from here, that ’ll be all right, as I think I know 
which cross roads he means.” It was by this time six o'clock, but there was 
an hour and a half to dinner, and though it was a trifle colder than in town, 
and the rain was beginning to come down pretty heavily, yet, at all events, 
there was a cheerful room to look forward to in an old country mansion, a 
hearty welcome from a hospitable Squire, the best of everything, a brilliant 
party, and dinner at 7°30 . 

us meditating, we fell into a dreamy doze, then into a pleasant slumber. 
We were awoke by a sudden stoppage. It was dark. The wind was howling. 
The rain was —— the windows and sides of the fly. The driver 
shivering and drenched, opened the door, thereby admitting a hurricane and 
a shower, and said, ‘‘’Ere "s the Cross Sir, but I don’t see nobody.” 

“We must wait,” we said, cheerily. “No doubt we are a little before our 
time.” Our watch marked 7°30 exactly. ‘We had slumbered for an hour and 
ahslf. “ You've been a long time,” we said, reproachfully, to the Flyman. 
“Very bad roads this time o’ year,” he replied. 

We waited. Seven forty-five! The Major had told me, in his letter, that 
dinner was at “7°30 sharp.” Evidently, he had got tired of waiting for us, 
and had gone home to dinner. Too of him, or too bad of the Flyman for 
being so long over the journey. There was nothing for it but to drive on. 
“ As no one is coming,” we said, still cheerily, so as to keep the Flyman in a 
good temper, “ you had better drive on to — Park.” ‘“ Which direction’s 
that in, Sir?” asked the Fl .: = y,” we returned, “don’t you 
know? It’s Mason Jaw ey Suanr’s house—Masorn Jawiey Suarp, the 
ps Sporting Novelist, the peso | Squire; he has a house full of company ; 

© hunts regularly. y, hang it!’ we said, being a trifle exasperated & 
the blank, puzzled expression of his countenance, “you must know where 
Mason Jawiey Suanr lives!” ‘No, blessed if I do,” he replied, empha- 
tically. “I’ve lived in these parts, man and boy, for a matter of thirty year or 
more, and never heard tell o’ such a name, or o° such a place as Bogus Park.” 

There was a pause. We reflected on bucolic ignorance ; we debated within 
ourselves by what means we could bring the Major and his mansion to this 
rustic’s > ae ee dee ¢ leered at us! Aha! he 
knew : we felt he knew at last. ph eg spoke. “I say,” he observed, 
cunningly, “ You're a ing your tricks on me! But it won't do. I knows 
one as good as two o” ed 

This was irritating. a ae So 3 commen, sense, © What on earth 
could be the fun to us of driving about Hertfordshire, hungry and tired, in 








flyman?”’ He listened to reason, and presently it occurred to him that he 
did know a place answering the description we £ of what we supposed 
Bogus Park to be like, about five miles off. To this place we drove. It was 
nine o’clock before we arrived. After some delay at the Lodge, we were 
informed that no one of the name of Mason SuHarp lived there, or was 
known in those parts. The old gatekeeper thought she had heard the name, 
some years ago, when she lived with her Aunt on Goose Green, the other side 
of the county. Her little boy suddenly remembered that there was a — 
Something who hunted, and lived in a Park, about seven miles off. i 
was a gleam of light. Having rewarded the boy with sixpence, we drove on. 
Twice we lost our way. It could be hardly called “ losing our way,” as we 
were in utter ignorance of the locality, and the Flyman knew very little about 
“this part of the country.” By dint of climbing uP signposts, with a car- 
riage-lamp in his hand (which, fortunately, he was able to light), and reading 
the directions, we managed to make some progress northwards. For miles 
and miles we drove, but no sign of any big fom could we see. Parks there 
were, indeed, but no Lodges visible, and no gates. The roads were rough, 
sloshy, stodgy, and, in many parts, evidently only used by the heaviest carts. 
At last, the driver took a wrong turning, went bumping and stumbling 
down a narrow lane, and, finally, the weary horse stuck fast in the heaviest 
clay soil. On each side was a flooded ditch ; in front was a gate leading into 
a field. The rain was pelting worse than ever. The Flyman hadn't the 
smallest notion of where he’d got to. Then, for the first — we began 
to lift up our voice, and bless Mason JawLey SuHarp. And, all the while 
we knew that the last chapters of his idiotic —s Novel were being set 
up in type, and we should be unable to in time to prevent its 
publication. Cold, hungry, wet, miserable—not so wet as the Flyman, 
though—we asked what could be done? The — suggested that 
should take the lamp, go through the gate, enter plantation, and walk 
till he found some Keeper’s lodge, where he could make inquiries. To this 
we assented. He disappeared, leaving us in the lane, in 
horse, and one lamp. For an hour we awaited his return. did not return. 
It was nearly twelve before we decided that the only course was to turn tlie 
fly round, and drive back into the road. We began trying this. The 
went out. The horse wouldn't do what we wanted. e coaxed, 
struggled, and were in a perspiration of despair. The horse was dead beat, 
stumbled. In another second the fly gave a lurch, and was oe ny eer 
—into the ditch. While we were executing a sort of im 

in vain endeavours to find our 
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all 
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the wind and rain, for the sake of playing a practical joke on an unknown 


bell of (apparently) a distant cathedral boomed over the marshes. Midnigh : 
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AT THE COUNTY CATTLE AND DOG-SHOW. 
* that repose 
Which stamps the caste of Vexz pe VeRs.” 


*“ Haw—BY THE BYE—A—LApyY Mawraug, I pon’? sez your Sistans—Lapy WacueL anp Lapy 
Fwepewica?” 

** THEY "RE GONE TO THE Dogs, Sin Woxserr.” 

“Haw! So Sawwr!!” 


SUNDAY RECREATION. 


Misrer Ponce, 
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man as lives far away from 
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@ peaper now and 
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dear. 

no offence, Zur,—and 

you a appy New Year 

an many on em, | be yours to 
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Tommy Noaxxs, 





Srargtiine Ramwar Acci- 





pent.—A punctual Train. 








We were laid up in the Inn at Ware all next day. The Flyman turned up | towel-horse ! 
- the afternoon. bea 1 — by — ty tes with a shape- | Major’s hand— 
less something, whi once m our new hat. The Flymanexplained| « quietest 
that when he had entered the plantation, he had been captured asa soochan Pt: GREEN a a See 
and locked up. The expenses of that night, including damages to horse an . -) 
fly, were enormous. trated by a severe cold, and unable to move, we 
searched county guides, read the history of Hertfordshire, and examined 


Tied to it was an envelope, on which was written, im the 


If I'm Jaw ey Suarr, you are 


There was also a note from Cartauw Hawiey Smart, Author of Bound to 


intelligent natives. No information whatever about Bogus Park: no one had Wis, new c= elif. Wey ~ ev oo 


ever heard of such a place, or such a person as Mason JawLey SHARP. : ; 
And on the previous day we had sent him a cheque by his friend ! | Jawey Swarr is. I do not know him. 
> . * 7 * * 


Arrived in town. Letter from Mason J. 8. :-— with Sport. 


Dear Eddy,— Afraid you must have had a rough time of it. Bogus Park looks 
well at night, doesn’t it? The Quiet Horse I'd got for you, I —— u | 
HERE—at the 0, a mark of my esteem. Don't ride it too hard in| 
Rotten Row. ue cashed all right. Adoo! Adoo !—Yours eer, J. 8. 

P.S.— You won't want another Sporting Novel in a hurry, will *£ 
Slyboots ? , “at 

We went down-stairs. Where was the Quiet Horse ? 

No one knew anything about such an animal. The brave Commissionnaire 


suddenly remembered that a man had called yesterday, | with 
from a second-hand furniture shop, and, on receiving half-a-crown, on our 
account, in our absence, from our head-clerk, had left a common painted deal 


This settles it. The Detectives are 


° | eee ee ae oe ee 


Dear Sir,—I have not the smallest idea who the personcalling himself Mason 
per never heard of him. wen 
stupendously ignorant o 
| and wherever T ned hon T shall 
gve hum preevous good cause to remember the i ion made on him 


ours sincerely, . &. 


engaged. We fi the Major is not 


to the Impostor who, some time ago, to y 
| HRM, the Prince during his Indian tour, and sent us letters from “ Youn 
A, | Rurausenrative tx Inpta.” If so, we think we can put our hand on both 
at once. Nous verrons! It flashes across us suddenly as an idea that the 
who 


a letter from the 


wi gn acd 


of swindlers. He may 
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-rprising management. 
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Invisible Prince, 


Strand, is u marvel! and 












sentative of the Turths, } ——— —.-- sintiapsanat 
ms Babil © < Bijou, UNCH'S CHARIVARENTA DRITANNICA, 
recei sobri- 
qice Ph Tomi] (Being fw tof many Mins of Similar Testimonials. 
ONES 1s' Dean 
from every other 7 y ual softening of the brain, first 
ES. from own mental was 
At Covent Garden t of himself to the destructive 
Erin fie hs tes nd ed rs 
*. have on your in 
effect on myself was so mar i 
that ty unfortunate h same remedy 
: Ina of Hager Se intermittent, 
and after a 's use of elixir, % has 
zu the hut. The musical | not singe that had return of the Tam my- 
portion is good throughout. Capital Pantomime for children ; and | self quite restored to my vigour of body 
mee er i ee ee, 
t — ’ 5 0 ~4 - 
formed in the afternoon i the Pantomiment i Adelphi . played lad Abbas, Herts, ‘& JOLLY. 
hildren. antaloon seems @ very 0 or 
my which, we believe, is something under twelve. Usper the cae pie A a earacy in one 
The gli , Sorgeousness, and zoological variety of the prand of districts of , where I thought the living 
« Contivenen eet in Robinson Crusoe and Gulliver rolled into have the \ 


ente 
Then at the » Leyetal Palace, among much else that is pretty and ; of sr i 
inbad the Sailor, there is a Harem Scene, with the | about a “ cure of so he called on me at my over 
most graceful bit of ballet—a ea Odalisques draped from head | the shoemaker’s—the glebe- being under water — six 
to foot in aaee eee Punch Was seen for a long time, It 4 Y 


classic fable of Narcissus and 
i uity as well as scenic effect. 


more charming ladies of the ballet look in long Se at the year. I gradually ey 
: n g family—a a liability to 
clothes than in short ones. Pe ag yp eye mene, on the bn ne som roy fly’? oO he tet y > 


he Extravaganza-burlesque at the Globe gives us a mixture 
old and new me “+: revival of Mr. Prancut’s eel 


“ Hark! ’tis the Indian Drum !” is most effectively | «J, ame 
deservedly encored. Miss Jenny Lee, as the Invisible Prince, is 


quite a Prince Charming, and invisible, ought to be seen to| other hand, never so mue ” 
: She is ably secon 188 and | though six months ou could not have seen an open eye in the 
ao on ny ded by Mrs Racust Sanczs church after the first Sod extoaten Such are the marvellous effects 


How they pack that crowd into the pit and gallery of the 


house af Mr. Jonn 8. Crarxe’s inimitable drunken scene in 
The Toodles, which, it is worth knowing, comes on about nine 
o'clock. His “‘ business” with the pipe and the candle is im- 
mense. As for the Burlesque, the scene of The Lying Dutchman 


on invaluable in bur esque, and they make the most of what ie 


PUNCH’S PATENT MEDICINE COLUMN. 
y*4L7TH wirHour Puysics 


AT THE THEATRES P” 


F all the hits in the 
Lane Pantomime 






perce’s veticious SEVENTY-FIRST VOLUME. 






fprainry.six YEARS CONTINUED SUCCESS! 








GIAVES Fifty Timos its Cost in Tomien, | Revives Appetite ; rehardens 
ing Brains ; ies the feeblest Joker with stamina ; and 
restores the most inveterate ¢ to reason. 


guished # character as 
was the clever repre- 
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edition of Punch, and three , when not 
parochial duty, was busy in reading, marking, and 


co! Tam now anew man. I have 
given up my gin. fam. hn 
as 





tunes. The chests to the 8 sing 
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ll at nights. M gation, on the 
wink during the wie of my sermon, 







of your life-giving food upon a grateful fen-parson, 
Tue Rev. Grostone Gruppe, 
Frog-in-the-Hole, Holland, Lincolnshire. 


Cure No. 155,050, Punch’s Charivarenta Britannica, 


Lapy Marra Merryweatner is glad to be able to inform 
Mr. Punch that since one of her great- the other day sent 
ner his — 9 Ke 5 oe. RE - M. — 9 
able.to snap her fingers in inci creditor, 
Time, and to la ito scorn the fourseore and eight years she owes 
him. Her figure regained much of its y opcing, and enly 
the other night she was almost taking part in one of the pas 
Vokes with two of her grandchildren, after nw Fae from the 


Drury Lane Pantomime. She even caught herself week i 
eyes at that absurd old Generat Mernvusatem, with whom ca 





what shouts from every part of the 


























both pieces, especially the o 
\ the view of M te in the Bur- 
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to dance at Bath in 1810, before he went out to the Peninsula, when, 
rt ang & M. te last “ eo tee: early,” he asked her to ba ty in 
“The s when we went gipsy a time s n short, 
Lapy M. M. wishes to hay gl t she “is as fresh asa 


four-year-old—that she subscribes to the World and does 
world does, is up to all the political ip and social scandal 
day, and is quite in request for five o’clock teas! 

The Evergreens, Oakfield, Hants. 
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““Nornine New unper tae Scw.”—The vaunted block system 
has been in yogue in London streets for half a century. 





Incrpents or Taxatron.—Collectors and Summonses. 
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THE RAINFALLS. 
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owing to the risk of injury to the heads, and 
footways, and of passengers on board “Steam Barges, 


Gondolas established for Metropolitan street 


service. 

No shrimping will be allowed in the 
streets after nine o'clock a.m. Lobster pots 
and night-lines may be put down and taken 
up only between midnight and six a.m. 

No person or persons will be allowed to 
remove the shells and seaweed from the 

following P. Strand at low water, except the licensed 
Regulations, | *°*vengers. ; : 
which were under | . Bathing, except in Boyton dresses, strictly 
consideration at ao, ~ itted to b 
Scotland rmi perambu- 
Yaed. late the streets, without shoes and stock- 
Rules for Street | ings, where the state of the tide will permit. 
Navigation. 
The Steamboats 
of an 
Sires Steam 
a a may be 
ormed will 





**Trreducible Minima.” 


a Lady’s boot. 
a glass of Sherry at a Lun- 


i Proportion to the money 
ollowing :— 


id to Dr. Stans. 
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illi and eightpence paid to a 


list can be indefinitely extended, 
our readers will probably do this for 
themselves. } 
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Mottoes for some Weeklies. 
For Truth—* The greater the Truth the 
libel.” 


one the 
the World —“ The World’s mine 
"For ‘Mayfair—"* Ez luce lucellum.” 
or Vanity Fair—‘ Sie vos non vobis 
the bs ym —— 
or Figaro—“ Fi! Gare!! Oh!!!" 








A SHIP OF THE DESERTS HARDSHIPS. 


Sawcrr’s Srantes, Jan., 1871. 

Atxtan be with you, Lord of a million readers! 

May your shadow never be less! Know, 0 Sheik of St. Bride’s, I 
am no poet, not even the most distant relation to the Bulbul: I am 
an , torn from his home to smell sawdust, and 
known as the Djinof Pantomime. But, 0 Puncu- 
Basut, I bear a hunch on my back, and, wi wishing to be per- 
sonal, I feel I havea claim through that protuberamee upon your 
8 


curse the 


sympathies. , 
I could almost break out into cursing, but I feel that to indulge, 
however excusably, in the habit of swearing acquired from my 


aor ee, S e Zebra (who chafes fearfully under « captivity | ; 


th 
which adds to the stripes that nature has laid on his back th 


flicted by an irate groom), might lower the Oriental dignity and 
calmness of le. i 


my 
But, O Puncu-Basnt, have I not cause for swearing? From 
Arabia "s Pynees Sees. ed into the strong-smelling hold of a 
myself, after the agonies of a sea-voyage and an in- 
terval of subsequent confinement with a batch of sick monkeys and 
parrots in Jawracn’s anything bu 


t commodious 
t conversation wi 
rub on a dreary existence in the same place of captivi 
Tee 88 days, asa feature in a great i ion! 
s Gistestear tapn, Quabtless, whd'e now ene, Ser 1 have ef be 
and no attraction 


those in- | ; 
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of the lungs. 


have not this made a Pink Drome- 
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—m "table Bacon and 
i My spongy feet, alas! 
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Boor and saddle for the Session, in both stables, kennels twain, 
Ministerial, Opposition, lo! the hunt is up os ! 

Look alive! whips in both liveries, trot out both fields once more, 
’Tis the old Meet at the Cross-roads, and the old fun to the fore. 


stride, 
For whom no bar stands up too stiff—no yawner gapes too wide ; 
Come, skirters, and come gaters, come cocktails, one and all, 
Who love to talk about the sport and never ride at all ! 


And you, my hardy huntsmen, keen rivals in the field, 

And wiry whips on both sides, well trained the thong to wield ; 
To rate when rating ’s useful, to wind the timely blast, 

‘To lay the hounds upon their fox, to lift them at a cast. 


To work the when scent is hot, and cheer them when ’tis cold 
To trust old 
To rate praters, and check 


Ah! only one who has whipped knows what 'tis to whip to hounds! 


























Come, swells of the first flight, who take whate’er comes in your | 


who know the time to give tongue and to hold : | The woud 
babblers, and head strayers back to | The dark horse on whose back he floored the 
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» VEX. 


For you, my M. F. H.’s, well may care cloud either front ; 
| Life is not all beer and skittles for him who leads a hunt: 
All the more, when in the Treasury they ’re 





strain ; s 

And in the Opposition they’ve got riot on the brain. 

| At the first meet of the season there’ll be beng i | 

| In the Ministerial Muster we ’re to see what we shall see. 

| Anew M. F. H. will be up, in place of brave old Bex, § 
Who is laid up in lavender, and will ne’er hunt hounds again! 


| Ere you throw hounds into cover, at its side convene the field, 

| To present the testimonial here from Punch’s brush revealed,— 
| This portrait of your master—now ex-master—scarce so strong, 
By the new name, as the old one that has held.its own so long. 


; | See him mounted on the old dark horse he rode when still a boy, 


rous steed on which he took the of Alroy: 
as Vivian 
dark horse Asian-Mystery, out of Chouse by Chaff, 


say. 


| The 


losing the old 


fast and free ; 
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SKETOHED IN THE CaareL Royal, WHITEBALL, THE OTHER SUNDAY; AND, IN 
Mr, Poncn's Ortsios, Tax Key To MUCH RECENT Leorstarion | et. 


munications 


ment relative to— 


This notification 
orally, or ra 


_ Could a 


THERE are 





which it may be ho 


bottle, like a volume of gas? 
dense’ and bottle i itoelt? 


QUESTIONS FOR SPIRITUALISTS. 


Tue British National Association of Spiritualists, at 
their next soirée will ways endeavour to obtain com- 
** trance Medium,” or a table, on 

the subject-matter of the following newspaper announce- 


“ Borr.ine Sririts.—Arrangements have been made and are 
now in force for bottling spirits 
Cectems Bill of Entry Office.” 


under the supervision of the 


several serious questions to 
that answers will be returned 


Is it oe rte to tak bottle disembodied spirits ? 
Was A. 4 any foundation in fact for the story 
tet ete ook 4 really conj 
conjuror ure a 
P Would Sitios AN > Coon be sible 19 


Was the Genie in the 


in a pot, tinned like Austra- 


aot 


spirit? Did Kise Soromon 


ts made for bottli 
of the Customs Hil of 


te? 
In being bottled must a rent ap If 80, 
process 


t be pum into the 
Py con- 


hay Sw corked in, can it get 
out again, if it pleases, passin 


solid matter ? — 
os coent be so kind 
Will it allow 


Stealf to be conveyed im the bottle ta. 85, Fleet Street, 
and there disembottle itself with manifestations audible 
or visible to Mr. Punch ? 


A TAX HARD TO BEAR, BUT HARDER TO GET RID OF. 


great complaints of the Paddy-tax in 
lon. England is not without —ia hoe me 
of the pressure of the same impost. It has been 

one of the heaviest of the man weft = 
unlike Ceylon, she is not likely to get rid of it just 
y 








An _ now, with neither wind nor pace what once they | 
Fired i ia a both hocks—no wonder—though it scarce shows through the 


A springing on his off fore leg, though he looks like going still, 
ean raise a showy gallop, if not too much pressed ‘up-hill. 


a age to the ree old chief, who so long rode in their front, 
~ the members of the True- blue, or Conservative, Old Haunt,” 
re | no croppers lie before him at the end of his long run ; 
may | he tara the old horse home, ere he’s quite pumped out 








“MUSIC HATH (C)HARMS.” 


Tue Judge of the Westminster County Court has decided that a 
nuisance may be “ intolerable ” but not “‘ actionable,” but whether | p 
as ‘‘damnum absque injurid,” or “ injuria absque damno,” is not 
stated. We are sorry for ts poor plaintiff who has both to tolerate 
the intolerable pay the costs of trying to get rid 
of it. The nuisance complained of is an organ measuring about 
ae feet in width, and four or five feet in 
and occupying about half the room in which it stands. This 
room 1s directly under the chambers of the plaintiff, a literary man, 
Ma. Ware—he should have been ‘‘ Wear and tear” to have 
pueres such an infliction as that described in his pathetic expe- 
of organic disturbances. 


queities aie fitted up, he asked how long the 
on being told two or three hours, he went out for that 
time. Toate emmn Mek toon oy te my ey ten eed ee 
three times a week ; he stayed in once for about hours during which it 
was being p POPYASIEG Eek obsess ie ceed be tod wo lors 











| tad ccouplod the chambers for'four or 
on 


e out hawks’ een,” by ‘‘ Ha 


ie 


Seal Se tatemg totais ah oe ere 
with wip Oe ormance of his work, nor was it any obstacle to conver- 

had given his clerk it was 
seped,” 


We can quite believe this. We can easily imagine a will, con- 
q y 


Pee mark 


to the strains of “‘ Take back the Heart thou 


with ev 
riti ew FSi = make aa ‘or r 
os o eubetantial cheorkat 


even more sprightliness than 
ully 


me the ime t movement of 
a divorce case might be drafted 


gavest !” ora 


insisting on payment of a milliner’s bill tothe inapiriting melody of 


‘* The Gainsboro’ Hat;” or 
threatened 


arrangement 
po a te promise set forth to the lively ditty 


of “ He’ s not a Marrying Man.” 
rings an Artist and a Doctor of Science to 


rprecaibhe incstractaren, og eA mm Above all, what 

has one three ? Honour decided , 
with the rete ho, that the n was “‘ intolerable,” 

but not which the only we can think of is 
Depberrye ® Mout tolerable, and nat te endured.” 





A SENTIMENT FOR THE LATE WET WEATHER. 


Tae Empire on which the sun never sets—and (of late) very 


seldom rises ! 
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MR. PUNCH’S CELEBRITES CHEZ ELLES. 


No. I[].—Mas. Avisrice-FLatarns, at Guzen Hom. 
ALM spring 
r, and a 
delicious country 
scene. A sky as 
blue as the azure 
ex of 
silver-toned 
bird-beloved 
Mediterranean. 
Lofty trees thick 
with em 
leaves with 
t blotches of 


of saucy song- 


sters, 
plumages of the 


andj Daily News, from the commencement of each of the journals 
named up to the present time. Mrs. ALLSPICE-FLATHERS is rather 
proud of this collection, and seldom allows a visitor to leave without 
calling attention to her industry in “‘ p up papers.” For the 
pong study is full of proofs, reams of small printing- 

gallons of ink, stacks of pens, and scores of waste paper 
baskets. You can searcely move a step for desks. Here is one at 
which _ py ap beeper Nee sri yeute poe dy 
another, with a chair in front of it, ‘ ce pour écrire, 
as the French irecti hae it aoe aes a tin 


. Here is 
‘aut 

io a ting table of 
sabres 
ot ong color, 
ae Wh cet 


most 
hues. Lambiene of 
dancing to 


ee °rearaled 
mes Ked’ plough : 
boys and rosy- 
cheeked' milk 


maids. Good- 


ea ae dae tae the. sharp dal 
wonder at ws u erisp 
sprinkled grass by the stately, golten-bued hay 

defiantly in the face of Phebus-Apollo, the chariot-driving God 
Day. In the far di a y-turned field, and a quaint, 
seucy-looking scarecrow. 

And the house. Fresh as a buttercup, plump as a spring chicken. 
Whitewashed and clean, with latticed windows and sweet, dreamy- 
mouthed chimneys yielding a languid stream of faint blue smoke. 
Flowers in the windows, ers on the doors, flowers round the 
—— flowers everywhere. Anyone looking at this simple, 
pretty, happy house, with its real comfort and easy artistic elegance, 
would say that the inhabitants were simple, pretty, happy people— 
and anybody would be right. 

Just mow the interior is scarcely seen at its best. Mn. ALLsPicE- 
FiaTuens (since his iage he has prefixed surname of his 
wife to his own) is always influenced by his 
gifted Lady-Novelist has recently taken up the ideas of Dz. Ricnarp- 
son. Thus, the kitchen of Green Holm is being carried, piece-meal, 
from the basement to the roof; all the floors are being covered with 
sheet-iron and cement, and the walls with in quarrelles; a 
staircase is being constructed separate from the rest of the building, 
and a conservatory and play-ground for the children (where many 
a —_ ayes of cricket will be essayed in days to come), is being 
covered in on the roof—at once hanging garden and sky-parlour. 
But still there are two rooms sufficiently comfortable, even in this 
tangle of ladders, bricks, and mortar. One is for the boys and girls, 
the other for Papa and Mamma, first ines a i 
with a lavatory. Look in, and see 
ing up the ropes, and 
is Harry, the eldest ( 


The 
will 


inviting apartmen: 
Hound the walls b pains 
encyclopedias, dictionaries 
language. isa 
the danucl Repiote 

e Ann 
shelves are devoted to 
rest of this choice selection 
told) is com of sets of 
Twain, Wilkie Collins, At 
Scott, Artemus Wi 
the Author of Little 


better half, and the | th 


or ALIcr’s 

her work for the day. But not at her desk. Far otherwise. 
catches an early train up to Town, and is in London before the | 
clocks have chimed eight. ; 

Once in the Great Babylon, armed with a gigantic note-book, she 
seeks admission at the dismal door of Newgate. It is a private 
execution morning, and next week the world will be startled by the | 
are description of ‘‘ Death on the Scaffold” that will appear in | 

hapter XLVI. of Ben Barlow’s Bad Bargain, now @ in | 
monthly instalments in the classical pages of Seven Dials, the most 
pepabe of our more sensational Magazines. 

hen the sad task she has set herself is over, the 

Authoress hurries away to Westminster Hall. As she 
steps of a certain Court, all the officials bow to her. She 
known as the Judges on the Bench, or the leading Counsel. 
natured policemen grin, and bright young Barristers in the 

elr country cousins t y 
ots hair 4 la roy streaked with silver), with the 

e Princesse dress, the emerald ear 
gloves, and the bright beaming ae tie sdlobeated 
whose works are so highly improper that the very mildest 
runs through sitne-deain Now and 
a suppressed hum of applause 
acknowledges with a grace all 
the Judge rises and beckons her to the 
ship passes her his notes. Every 
sei to tne has otuhehan hand i 


um | gathers materials for her next novel. 


an exception is made in her favour. 
until four =| boomed out by Big 
onder. 
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With a smile she reads the various item 


in spelling and the odd arithmetic. L 
Domestie to the last ! Re» panes 
book, The total of last week’s bill was 
days. The self-devotion 

genius. 





THE SEX IN SESSION. 
Frnst Srrrive. 
Subject of Diseussion—“ A certain Male Superstition.” 





be utter 


To see his sylph demolish bread and butter, 


As that same sylph can do. 


a. 


Such disillusion means di 
Georgie. Absurd! The geese sho 
Muriel. Don’t be so quite too vilely vulgar ! 


Eleanor. 


nd 


know 


Of course! And then 
t—in men | 


Rub 


The gilt off social gingerbread, my dear, 


And fools won’t buy it. 


‘Her market's spoiled, 
When a girl’s passée 
Eleanor. 


Blanche 


That esthetic Curate 
For frequent fasting afer 5 


Lilian. Now, Girls, don’t 


Exreaywor! So severe! 
ou see. Don’t be alarmed: 
may eat. 


You charmed 
your zeal 
ull meal. 


. No doubt the World is right 


In its remarks on Women’s appetite. 


That we | or hide it too is certain ; 
But then, is it safe to lift the curtain ? 
Amy. No. Did male artist ever paint a Venus 
Munching her apple ? 
Lucy. It was gold! 
Kate. I think the superstition ’ : peoween us 
e su s vastly stupid ; 
But Candous 's always snarifiees to pid 


Bessie. Men are such muffs ; they ’d have us so ideal. 


I’m sure my a is ve 


r 


eal. 
on tial as Dudu. 


Marian, No doubt. You're as substan 


All girls are not material, though, lik ; 
Lol aunnaian bano.o tas Sar ie cehied 
And delicate—in body as in mind. 


s,and marks the mistakes 
Let us look over her shoulder. 

the pages of her butcher’s 
£12 Ts. 64d. So ends 
of duty has crowned the self 


views and fond illusions. 
Fine conclusions ! 


_ Eat, Girls; eat sub rosd. 
i aly , if any man 


under, but on, roses, 
he is much mistaken, 


favourite diet ia—tat bacon 
mei: 


. I 
— poddl Oibe Cupid cont heal teen sense, 
Ox aay sopatie beens « 
I hope he never Hague me Wh bi arom 
General flounce out. 
———— = 


W such false pretence! 









out to 


girls must have grub. 


PROPHETIC INTELLIGENCE. 
Communicated through the Medium of the Spirit of Psycho Bray. 


sunshine 

expected in 
weak 

will die in the week preceding Michaelmas, 

& very great mortality among turkeys before 


their antiquity. on “tongue” and “trifle” will 


Seley on che whieh have bee’ shaes 


for in the middle of July, and fogs 
of November. 
be sent upon fool’s errands on the First 


’ 
wags at evening parties. 
C23 men at City dinners, and many 
that the toast of the evening was not 


above @ thousand maids of all work will 


nriier, R.A., will be complimented by the critics 
; while poor Tom Saemaee will be skied, and 


debts exceeding an irascible 
il threefon disinheritanos, but on his Wile’s inter- 
ue to settle them. 


Sete aie ined wellnigh month, and 


boast of in the matter of their 
Sitio dees 

will ask a masculine admirer his of 
Sees © et te ene eS 














; at 
ype, =z 



























ot 


2 lacie ote ARI 
eee 























LIGHT READING WITH A VENGEANCE. 











Keeper of Circulating Library. “‘ 1'm Very sorry, Miss, THE THIRD VOLUME HAPPENS STILL TO BE OUT; BUT HERE IS THE ENTIRE 


Nove. 1s Owe Votvume!” 


Young Lady. ‘‘On, TraaT won't po! How on Eartra Am I TO FIND My Ptace IN IT?” 














ON THE CLOSE OF A CONFERENCE. 


Fis coronat opus! Never sat 
A better meaning Conference than that 
Just now put out by the Imperial Hatt. 


Easy it were to raise the scornful langh, 
To poke cheap fun, and heap unsifted chaff 
On the Wise West’s strong diplomatic staff, 


That cracks and bends and breaks and lets us down, 
And lays low more than one Imperial crown 
Under grave Mipuat’s fez and stubborn frown. 


Was ’t that the Turk the e of brag read right, 
Foresaw Russ tall would not mean fight ; 
And knew Ienatierr’s bark worse than his bite ? 


Or fathomed Austria’s plight, by dual law 
Foreed now with Slav, om now with Turk to draw, 
And felt ’twas safe to ride on that see-saw ? 


Or was’t that Bismarck bred more hopes than fears, 
Whose interest to lop Bruin’s ears, 
Scarce feed him fat on Turkey—for some years ? 


Whate’er the secret of the Turks’ sang-froid, 
He looked cool, and he was cool: dans son droit : 
Borgne parmi les aveugles, et partant Roi ! 


And blew his bubble Constitution bright, 
With brave French colours tricked in rainbow light, 
And bade young Turkey spread tail at the sight. 


And ere he made the Conference “‘ shut up,” 
Helped them to Humble Pie, and in their cup, 
For bitters, gave them failure’s gall to sup. 











Let not the scorn of scoffers rub aside 
This salve to ruffled self-conceits applied, _ 
** We have done buffers’ work—be that our pride.” 


And let not Satispury his fate deplore : 
No credit he has lost on Stamboul’s shore : 
For he that does his best can do no more. 


And had the British Lion meant that he 
Should raise a voice to sound from sea to sea, 
He’d but to will, for what he willed, to be. 


So ends the Conference ; shall we say ‘‘ for good,” 
With Christian wrongs unrighted, claims withstood ? 
Best not halloo, till well out of the wood. 





‘‘A Thing no Fellah can Understand.” 


In an article of the Cork Examiner, on the 13th ult., on the 
recent Election for Sligo, we read :— 


“Captain Kino Harman, who was yesterday returned unopposed for 
Sligo, will very likely sit on the Conservative > h he will vote 
on all Irish questions with the rest of the Home- is family has 
always been the leading Conservative power in the counties of Sligo, - 
ford, and Roscommon, and are of great territorial influence. The 
new Member created a great impression in Irish politics at the time.* 
Though he represents, as to property, two titles, he bears none. He holds all 
or more of the estates of his grandfather, Lord Lorton, on one side, of his 
uncle, Lord Kingston, on the other.” 


Given the last sentence of the above, as the terms of the problem ; 
required, to find what estate Carprarn Kuve does hold. 


* Query, What time? 





WHAT WE WANT TO SEE IN THE Navy.—The Engineer “‘ hoisted” 
not by his own petard, but by rank, pay, and consideration. 
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PROPOSED REGULATIONS IN “HYGEIOPOLIS.” THE NEW HOUSE. 


A Domestic Drama of the Day—from 
Different Points of View. 
Scums— Drawing-Room of a new and 
ym 4 furnished Villa in a Southern 
8 le Epwin and ANGRLINA—a 

young couple" — discovered “ in 
Angelina (effusively, looking up from her 
siiehery f aed dear, this houses & per- 
i ly, looking w m his 
« Toman) ad you think La love. 
br frre a) Why, what 
’ , wha 
mean ? fault have you o ad 
with it ? 
Edwin, Hundreds. va 
ngelina. IN, what nonsense is 
yor ee Rh comfortable. It 
is damp, it is not draughty; the rain 
does not come in, nor the smoke out; the 


doors do not wainscots do not 
yawn; the 
stucco 


=) 
frnihed by te Gentary Dra. Ladi wishing Yo weathow 
a ™m 


No dinner-party to take place at a later hour than seven in summer iy ed “The Jovi 
and Be ball or dance to commence after half-past seven, or be prelngee Av -past the St So aay ae de oy 
twelve. , 
Calivene parties to be conducted under medical supervision as to hours, dress, refresh- oe gman ape wey — strife be- 
ments, &c. ; our marriage. : 
Breakfast in bed positively forbidden, except on production of a medical certificate. —7 Oriaing) pm sty | Now, 
No food to be served which has not first been tested by the Public Analyser, and certified you have nothing better to 
to contain the proper amount of carbon and nitrogen. a But I ha Li ‘ 
It is felt for the mt at least, no veto can be put on the baneful practice of ~ & = he —s i Os 
mixing wines at dinner and other entertainments, but residents are solemnly warned agai a, th ot B you 
such a violation of the laws of health. E. fd Ms poms aiteal 6 ae 
Ozone will be cupplied gratis rey alternate Tuesday and Thursday from 10 to 1. . ts omy 7 sacred ict this Lae 
Young Ladies who have proved their ability to bear fatigue by dancing for several hours | “nent illustration. , Was Like wall- 
at night, will be expected to take at least one hour’s exercise daily in the open air. ye ~F ¢ 
ift or sale of sweetmeats to Children is absolutely prohibited. Angelina. coe gel ie Gam 
idents wishing to give entertainments must first state in ising the canes dimen, eal Game Precisely. py song: or 
sions of their reception rooms, that they may be informed by the Public of Health of nnd estes ar sq he oll outline 
the sopes gambar of guests to be invited. ; ‘ of eed pron y SR ox apd a ty ' 
° itant will be permitted to keep any animal, play upon any musical instrument, | 9% #rsenic other  anmapent » Be “nd dis, 
or indulge in any game or sport likely to prove a nuisance or annoyance to the immediate 


ae aii 
Cries and Street Mus‘ of every description will be ri y interdicted, ex on |. 
the unanimous application (in writing) of the occupiers of the houses in any —— 
Square, Crescent, Ceslen, or Terrace. 

There will be no 


Servants, on engaging themselves, will be required to sign an Agreement, under hea 
ties, (such as loss of wages and Sundays out, neohibition of visits from “ friends,” 
¢.,) to remain at least one year in the same situation. 
urch Bells will not be suffered to be ay : except on Sundays. 


No Medicine to be taken except under the advice and by the direction of the Public 
Officer of Health ‘ pai 


keepers of the Square Gardens have strict orders te take into custedy any persons 
found flirting on the premises. 
Cremation will be gradually introduced. Artists of the first celebrity will be invited soltan, 
to furnish for ornamental urns. of the pone | 
i airy premises in the heart of the country will be provided for infants while |” agitate ted 
teething, under vaccination, &c., that no discomfort to the adult population may be caused Mg 
their incessant vagitation. men may be laid 
_N will be accepted as a tenant on the estate until he or she has passed a pre- 
fr ra cn, Seeey a8 proction of agian, domestic econom j 
- » heating, lighting, cookery, chemistry, an fe ‘menngunteh of alien 











Tue Best Wore tas Wer Wearaen.—Dry Champagne. 
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PERFECTLY UNNECESSARY. 
Scens—Anywhere. Any Time. 

Old Lady. “ Don’t puive Fast, Conpucror. I’m very Nervous!” Conductor. “‘ No rear, Mu’u!” 

[Old Gentleman, + who wants t to o catch a | Train, decides to walk ! 














carpet- dust is destruction. In fot, carpets are almost as bad : as = Nee till the dupe not eat for fear of poison, or breathe for fear of 

wall-papers, and should be abolished pestilence. Health, indeed! Who’ s to hope for it, if we must turn 
Angelina. And I was so proud of my pretty bright Brussels | the world upside down, and one’s house out of windows, before one 
Edwin, All wrong! Too bright cy deal. Sky-blue, grass- | can get at it ? 

green, the ashen grey of he pink and daffodil of eve,| Edwin ( aproestingty)  ! dear, there are difficulties, I admit. 

these are the only colours allowable in a healthy house. Carpets Still we should thank Dr. Ricaxpson for pointing out the eondi- 

are a malign mistake; boards and beeswax the things. Gas again! | tions of perfect health, however slow must be the process of 

The Landlord informed us with misplaced—or ay wee ge them. 

pride that it was “laid on” to every room in the house; which nn elina ( fponAdentiy) Well, all I know is, I’m not going to let 

means that every room is transformed into a sort of domestic Grotto | his whim-whams and whigmaleeries put me out of conceit with my 

del Cane. Gas indeed! Giddiness, nausea, serine, and cold | pretty new house. Why, how would you like to sacrifice all this 

clammy perspirations, are its milder effects. Each additional jet | bri on colour and cosiness for earthenware walls, bees-waxed floors, 

means so much wee carbonic oxide and slow asphyxia. ashen grey rugs ? 





























Angelina, But, good gracious, Epwix, what can we do? z Edwin (dubiously). W-e-e-1—— 

Edwin. Get back to candles and lamps, until eens perfects the [Scene closes—as many a domestic colloquy on the same subject 
electric light. In fine, my dear, as regards a here, tempera- | will close. Nevertheless Dr. Ricnarpson is dowbtless on 
ture, and light, the three conplicle to healthy life, this house is the right track. 
rs dically deficient; samy as on > its furnishings it is as prepos- 
terously and poisonousl Miruxipates might have dined =a, 3° Gt ae 

on a toxicola at - ino thee ut he could never keep his health in Dirt v. Dirt. 

a modern 

; Angelina. Oh, destraction! But surely, Epwin, if you knew all Sus T Zeotese of Chazen, Md ero Die” hurt, 
this —— ec. y 

Edwin. I did not—until this evening. Read this report of Nicknames sting and stick, but they scarcely ante, 

Dn. Ric waRpson’s lecture on Health Improvements in G treat. Cities ae see a he by Le peek % sot saat alae 

-an ruth ’s proo: . 

Angelina (much relieved). Oh, Eowrx how could you? What a If the New Gospel s false, by hard reason o’erturn it : 
seare you have given me, and all for g! Therewith our true Tuomas hath dealt many a stinger— 

Edwin. For nothing? Rash and ribald woman, are the edicts of But scorn and invective recoil on the 
Hygeio nathing Dr. Richarpson— iaere the parsons to ply the polemical squirt at it; 

Gaeelina Oh, bother Da. RicHaneox ! A—what do you call it ? Dirt’s Gospel it won't kill or cleanse to throw dirt at it. 
—Utopian, ‘isn’ 

Edwin. My dear, the Utopias of to-day are the commonplaces of 
to-morrow Morro FoR a% Kaw JourwaL (fr sa ts Welsh, in more senses 

Angelina. Oh, I hate such crotchetty alarmists, frightening ' than one).— A against the World. 
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HEALTH !IS HAPPINESS. 


So Tonk Tom AND JERRY; AND WHENEVER THEY HAVE AN OPPORTUNITY, JERRY TAKES OUT HIS 
Watcon, AND FEELS His Puise, WHILE Tom Looks aT HIs TONGUE IN A SMALL PockeT-Gtass. 








FASHIONABLE CHIT-CHAT. 
(Adapted from the American for the English Market.) 


Cuartey Heaptone married Lapy “Dotty” SpanxeR on 
Tuesday. The wedding cake (supplied by Messrs. Sweer anp 
Pivms) cost over seventy guineas. The old woman (the Bride’s 
mother) was awfully cut up, and cried until her complexion was 
utterly spoiled. This was not strange, as the Dowager’s favourite 
brother has recently died of typhus fever. 


By the way, d@ proms of the death to which I have just alluded, 
there were eight hundred and ninety-seven silver nails in the coffin. 


Iam fond of Waiters, and know a large number of them. 
As this is the case, I may have something to say about the Smoking- 
Room Talk in several leading West-End Clubs next week. 


A HORSE-WHIPPING doesn’t hurt when you are accustomed to it. 


I am accustomed to hang about stage-doors after the performances 
are over. A well-known actress (for whom I have the most pro- 
found ‘-_ took an omnibus from the Strand to Clapham on 
Friday. e got out some little distance from her house, to save 


payment of an extra penny. And yet they say ‘the Profession” 
are improvident. 


I prvep the other evening with Lapy Brownsonzs Ropinson. 
The soup was too hot, and the fish too cold. The entrées were 
, and the birds tough. The ice pudding tasted as if it had 


manufactured in the kitchen of a third-rate pastrycook. It is 4 
| dee aed to certain unpleasant reports that have | Robbies. 
” 


only just to say 
been current of 
way aid ‘* guest hi 

y did a “* 
be good enough to pass the salt.” 


I maz, on excellent authority, that a certain Illustrious Person- 
age has ordered half-a-dozen pairs of new boots. 


) that Lapy Brownsonzs Roprvson’s husband 
Poor fellow, he looked a little mournful. Once 


then it was to ask him ‘‘ To 





ie t'] A DROP TOO MUCH. 


Amonost —_ curious + song 
respecting mpagne wine e 
Bulletin des Séances de la Société 
Centrale d’ Agriculture mentions 
that Ay was prized above all other 
wines by Pork Unnan II. (whom we 
now know to have been an infallible 
judge), in the eleventh cen . it 

according to the above- 


the name of that wine, 

ive of its effects on those 
who drink too much of it, is appli- 
’ | cable to all manner of “ intoxicating 
liquors.” 





The New System of Chancery, 


Great complaint is made of the 
‘* Law’s Delay” prevalent under the 
“New System” in the Court of 
Chancery. There is said to be a 
“block” in the Registrar’s ce; 
ag block in ae 3 ook 

every departmen e Chan- 
cory Division. Hence it ap that 
the “ New my ” opted in 
Chancery is in fact the ‘‘ Block Sys- 
tem.” Strange! The desideratum 
of our Railways is the opprobrium of 
our Courts of Law. 


ODD CONTRADICTION, 


Tat “ Full Drees” in Her Ma- 


jesty’s Foot Guards should involve 
owed Skins. 











I went to see some Amateur Theatricals the other day, and the 
performances had a terribly depressing effect. I am not much 
an actor myself, but I think, were I asked to play, I should go in 
for The Liar. Venax. 





IRISH RAILWAY HOURS. 
We understand the answer as well as the question :— 
“ What is the night ? 
Almost at odds with morning, which is which.” 
We do not seem to fancy that night and morning, described as at 
odts Sana en eet ing out. But in the following 
cut from a contemporary, occurs @ passage 
which, if parallel to the Shakspearian statement foregoing, is com- 
paratively obscure :— 
I’ any of the Gentlemen who witnessed the Collision near the Mater 
Misericordiae Hospital, between one and two o'clock on Wednesday, the 
eee ee ne ve ee nee ee 
° ° 
It is too to that the collision above alleged 
MAE Fl. Two o'clock, was merely a figura- 
tive sort of clash into which one of those hours somehow came with 
other ; no bones broken—as they might be if the Hours in Ireland 
travelled by rail. It seems to have been a visible collision, from 
the inti that if any of the Gentlemen who witnessed it will 
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| the house—outside the roof, of 
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HINTS ON HOUSE-BUILDING; 
Or, How to Make Home Happy. 


rn. Powon has read 
with a great deal 
of pleasure Dr. 
RIcHARDSON’s ex- 
cellent Leetures 





Street begs to 
supplement these 


with «a 
few hints of his 
own. ~ It will be 
seen that of Mr. 
vue and < pa are 
eq practicab ee 

Secreanee. 


There is nothing more fatiguing 

~~“. than going up and (in some 
~ cases, ¢.g., after a joyous dinner) 

nothing more t 

P down stairs. 


coming | In lieu of 


practice, every member of the house sh 

or herself from landing to landing. The exercise will be in- 
finitely more beneficial to the muscles than stair-climbing, —— 
an + point of view, will prove exceedingly pleasant even 
graceTtul. 

Wall Papers.—These collectors of dirt should not be tolerated. 
What is wanted is some cheap, useful material that will wash and 
supply, in an ap ome fashion, heat in winter and light in 
summer. If this i 'y its eyes es, abolishes fire- 
places and chandeliers, so much the better. It should also (when 
needed) supply pegs for hats and dresses. It might, too, c e 
colour to suit the furniture. At present such a material does not 
exist, but its discovery should lead to a very valuable patent. 
Until this material is invented, the walls of rich Pols may be 
lined with tin, to show that are well todo. The office-walls 
of lawyers might, appropriately, be faced with brass. 

The Kitchen.—This apartment should be on the t 
outside the roof. Its new position will do away wi 
caused by the odours of ery. 

The Nursery.—It is obvious that this room should be on the top 
of the house, and also outside the roof. Noise ascends, and children 
should always have the epee id est, the purest) air. 

The Library.—The Study, it necessary to say, should 
be on the top of the house and outside the roof. Reading in 
pure air is a healthy exercise. Reading in anything else is the 


reverse, 

The Drawi .—This suite should be always situated on 
the top of the house, and outside the roof. The view of the adjacent 
eruntry will be finer from the top than from 
pullding. 

The Bed-Rooms.—It is superfluous to say that these chambers, 

good air is an absolute necessity, should invariably be built 
on the top of the honse, and outside the roof. 

The Garden.—For the sake of convenience, no better spot could 
be found for pleasure-grounds and kitchen-gardens than the top of 
course. 
Windows.—As light is life, there can never be too many windows 

in a house. As a rule, it may be conceded 

brickwork there should be a yard of glass. Care, however, should 
be taken ‘that there should not be too much glare. 
Fae window should 
discovery. 

Doors.—These wooden barriers are uently the cause of much 
illness. Were there no doors there would be no dranghts. Under 
Cine Aeemneiatins doors ee acne. ‘ 

The Dungeon.—This is a new necessary addition to the 

| comforts of a home. No household on economical 
the house is a castle, the 


| Beinciples should be without one. 
| dungeon should be constructed the moat. It is scarcely 
of seeret confine- 


of the house, 


the nuisance 


zg 
: 
o 

F 
: 
5 

= 


beneath 
necessary to say that it should be used as a 
mont for the Tax-Collector, who may be caj 
sidious po 


fought the real battle ; 
han (teen, hear] Sead oar dese 


a Staircase a nd a 
i u a lit 
be able to himeelf | hoch 


——S] 





HIGH CHURCH COMEDY. 


Tae Venerable yet humorous Ancupeacon oF Tavwton seldom 
opens his mouth wit saying something remarkable. As, for 
i ta moving 9 Renitiion ef defiance to the Court of Arches 
at the lately held by the English Chureh Union in the 
Freemasons’ Tav to “a ease. He said that 
the Court which had inhibited 








Logp 
sola aie as lan whieh ike that of he: 
not umma' y, guage a preacher 
Temperance, who has taken too mach to, abusing beer. 

Atcompracon Dewntsoy is repo also id : 

“ It is fine thing to here i 
Siadigbioes by codeusticl, be hed om) Gn patie te to ter Ge bees of Oe 
Ciureh of England—those who will be 
claws of Lonp Panzance? (Laughter.)’”’ 


More laughter; naturally again ; laughter at the idea of Lorp 
, gi 4 i 


A fu certainl our 
ieckinocea work it sat? Is he Para ons he might put 


Logp Pewzance on , with claws and all the extras to the 
human form Nhew lnpiy, — - will favour us with a 


| 


-| sketch of him 


Our impayable Archdeacon proceeded as follows :— 


“Eben Gelb Betas Sea Stew tho endo of Taste toe men. whe dove 
friend Ma. i 


And there is another man 


The tables set in a roar again 
Lawson—of course only joking. e live jn happy ti 
to those in which real martyrs i 
sent to prison. Our venerable Vorick eam have no real fear of 
having to go there along with Mr. Toor. Moreover, a prison is 
not the institution to which any Judge with the requisite ion 
would commit such defendants as those con in the pranks 
which Arncupgacon Dentson’s friends have been playing at St. 
James's, (Colney) Hatcham. 








Natural (History) Question. 
Ma. Procror, in his Lecture on the Sea Serpent, says :— 


“ The Mermaid, again, has been satisfactorily identified with the Manatee, 
or ‘ Woman-Fish,’ as the Portuguese eall it, which assumes, says CarTatn 
Scoressy, ‘such positions that the human appearance is very closely 
imitated.’ ’’— Times. 

Has the Manatee, or ‘‘ Woman-Fish,” any connection with the 
modern Man at Tea—the Ladies’ fish—the great creature at five 
o'clock kettle- drums ? 





Kill and Not Cure. 


Iva ph on Vaccination in the Times, the President of the 
Anti-com Vaccination League is stated to be “a oreyman 
of the Church of England, but happily La voting Set the 

List) without cure of souls.” Happily, perhaps. A 
had eure of souls he would haye business of his own to mind—might 
possibly mind it, and, by having his attention occupied with 

souls, be withheld from opposing Me prevention of small-pox, and 
so promoting the propagation of disease amongst bodies. 





A FALLING OFF. 

Otp Borrontess, the bachelor, complains that whereas in former 
times his friends sent him at mas a dozen brace or so of birds, 
_— receives by post a couple of dozen or so of twopenny 

ins ! 





TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT Ir. 

Sue Osust of Retchogues tee Cotbed ae Conennertied avai 
cruelty to animals. But if you don’t cut eox-combs they inflict 
ADEE GN SES EE le ee ee 
t ’ 


e 








into the hall by in- 
there sprung upon, gagged, garotté, and 


into the dungeon. 


| plung 





A Nice Brsworric (for a red-hot Partisan Parson).—The 
erystic See. 
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THE LONDON CHARIVA 


RE 





*‘OUR FAILURES.” 


Husband, “1 say, Lizzie, wHat om EaRtTH DID YOU MAKE THIs MrxT- 


Savce or?” 








SONG OF THE CHURCH UNION. 
Am—*“ And Shall Trelawney Die?" 


Anp shall they strike at Ritual rites ? 
Shall Toorn in durance lie ? 
Then fourteen thousand Union Men 


Will know the reason why ! 


For Church and conscience James's days 
i sev'n confined ; 
’s sons found means and ways 
To change the royal mind. 
So we'll resist Tarr, Carrns, and Pen, 
w, in them, — 
We, fourteen thousand Union Men, 
And not men ‘o say die. 


Matters of moment still we ll make 
Of chasuble and stole ; 

With Toorn, in teeth of Law, we'll take 
The Mass of Rome for 5 

While we scorn Tarr Carans and Prey, 
And power of Law defy,— 

In Union’s name ion Men, 
Though with no reason why. 


Our Roman candles high shall flare, 
On Romish altar- 

And lace and flowers and frontals fair, 
While ieee we celebrate. 


are. 

And till we stamp Tart, Bench, and Prev, 
Against the three we'll ery : 

If Law dares thwart Church-Union Men, 
Shall they be bound thereby ? 








**CrLoups in the East.’”’ No wonder, now the Conference 
has ended in smoke. 








Young Wife (who has been “‘ helping” Cook). “ Pansuxy, To BE sure {” 





SIGNS OF THE SEASON. 
preparations are being made for the ensuing Season, which, 


Great 
the Court Newsmen assure us, is to be more than usually brilliant. 
Mr. Punch has received visits from the fournisseurs, and own men 
and maids of the éhte of Fashion, who all assure him that no efforts 
will be spared on all hands this year to make London a vortex of 
elegant entertainment. 

Lavy Diesy Hotepicxer has passed the entire winter in tracing 
to their foundation all circumstances and scandals affecting the 
débutantes of the Season. Her Ladyship has investigated a]| par- 
ticulars of their fathers’ properties and portions, their own expec- 
tations in the way of settlements and pin-money, and their pecuniary 
as well as mal “‘ figures.” Lapy D. H. hopes also to be in a po- 
sition to give her friends oe exact oe ee to all the — 
promising connections, unfortunate attachments, runaway matches, 
and actual or probable elopements, separations, and divorces, which 
formed the chief topics in distinguished circles in the course of last 
Season, and at good visiting houses h the autumn and winter. 

Lorp Havrensas has made his usual New Year’s distribution of 
bon-bons, as retainers at the tables where he expects to have a 
seat kept for him suring the approaching Season. Lorn H. has 
passed several weeks in handicapping his friends’ Cooks, and in 

with his entertainers im futuro the people to be cold- 

l and invited where he dines. His Lordship has not quite 

which Opera-box at both houses shall have the distinguished 
—— of his patronage. eral nouveaur-riches are competing 
three wee 


the 
cumin dete te 
for from the 


taken’ notes of every tit-bit of 


been diligently working all his Clubs in 
and is now to dinner 
of Parliament. He has 

r tenable scandal and exclusive 
every high-flavoured double entendre, he has been able 
in his autumn rounds, and has almost finished arranging 
to the tables at which he means to bring them in. 

into working order his choice stock of assorted 


up 





| the game is too High 


compliments, to match the capacities and styles of his hostesses in 
rospective, with quotations ALFRED be Musser, Bron, or 
3ROWNING, for eases where the er is amy te understand the 
French or appreciate the English. Tomy has also been concluding 
beneficial arrangements for the with his tailor, his boot- 
maker, and job-master, on the mutual principle of limited patronage 
and unli credit. 

The Hon. Mrs. Lucretia Stysoots has been damaging her diges- 
tion at five o’clock Kettledrums with every conceivable decoction of 
Assam, Congou, and Orange Pekoe, for the of clearing her 
character from those odious imputations which that horrid Mrs. 
Grounpy has been ing about her without the slightest founda- 
tion. Mrs. 8. has seen at Church every Sunday and Friday 
since New Year’s Day ; and if that absurd man, Goprrey STaLxen, 
will leave his regiment to come to the same Chrrch, for the same 
services, is it her fault? Is not the idea quite too oupooaay 
ridiculous? Isn’t it dreadful to think what wicked things people 
= ae other people! If people would only mind r own 

usiness 

Braxca Westar is coming up for her first season. She can 
soanay tecapids ah ben; Gaal quotigam, oo Pip enonah tobe 
money to » but, is y eno to 
Sufully, pastisclacty with stephanctia im her hais—end then say fee 
a wi in y 80; 
Prince dete on paphanetie. And she is to be presented by Lapy 
Driesy Hotericxer, who is so kind; and if she should be asked to 
Marlborough House, won’t it be quite too awfully jolly ! 


Ritualist Venison. 
THE 


y of the English Church Union with Mn. Toorn 
may be 1 & feeling peculiar to Englishmen—admira- 
tion of an offender shows game. Undoubtedly the 
contemner of the Court of Arches is game to the backbone; but 
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THOMAS EOWARD NATURALIST 


“ Hetp yourself!” is a good rule, and a capital text, on which 
Mr. SMILEs, some time af preached a sermon by examples, with 
the title of Self-Help. moral of this sermon is summed in the 
old proverb, ‘‘ God helps those who help themselves.” For there 
indeed lies the of ** Self-Help ”—it is God’s help. And 
now Mr. Surzes has hed another sermon on the same text, 
called The Life of a Scotch Naturalist. It is the wonderful true 
story of a wonderful true man—THomas Epwarp, Associate of the 
Linnwan Society, and souter in Banff; a story to bring tears 
into the eyes, and to fill the heart with sadness and gladness: a 
story to make those who read it better, humbler, and gentler, and, 
above all, more thankful to the Great Father of All, who can so 
mysteriously teach and guide, strengthen and lead up one of the 
humblest of his children, from eleven years of till sixty-three 
an earner of distressfu! bread at a cobbler's stool with an average 


a-week. 

lived two lives. There was first the humble 
poor weaver; scholar, now 
inies ; next apprentice of 
a brave and true 


omas Epwarp 


life of the hardly brought up son of a 
and then, for brief spells, of brutal 
ruffian ; then toiling bread-winner for 


— of nine_shilli 
H 
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AND COBBLER. 


wife, and a well-reared family of eleven children. This was,{the 
man who helped himself. ine 

But side by side with this life he was living another—of com- 
munion with the wonderful works of God, who took upon himself 
this part of his teaching, instead of the dominie with his taws and 
cane ; binding him apprentice to nature, instead of drunken CaaRLEY 
Bree in the Gallowgate; and after his days of sordid 
uppers and pe ey | at waxed-ends, giving him nights of erful 
intercourse with all living things ; appointing him “the beasties” for 
books, and the silent hours of darkness for his school-time ; and holes 
. dykes or Legg oy _— pm i pt ee ruin, for 

is school-rooms. was the man 

If you want to know how Taomas Epwarp lived those two lives 
side by side, helping himself manfully under 
poor en, omen, pest men, and letting 
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EXTREME MEASURES. 
Polite Poxhunter. ‘‘ Bot way wou't you txt us Heir rou Our?” 
Lady in the Ditch. “ On, peak! | am Firregn Stowe wirsour tur Mup! Do, wacesad SEND For A Rope!” 








of their societies, you will find the stor told full ond foclingly: dan . : 
. a Qe ‘Life of a Scotch ‘Naturalist, fully. and by Jomyn DOUBTFUL AFFINITY. 


* Aleohol has t affinity for water that it ly by the test 
iar wn will read, too, how close work at the cobbler’s stool by aus hah dunenian 7 ‘booked pure. ne any Sea 
day, and wandering and watchin and lying out by night, wrestlings Science of Alcohol.” — Exno. 


with winter's winds and frosts, drenchings with rain, wettings from 
seas, tumbles from cliffs, with lon fastings, and spare‘fare, at best, Enriosus, loquitur. 
of oatmeal aap and water, played havoc with a strong body, so that warrer? Stuff!—Can’t be! 
at sixty-three, Tuomas Epwaxp is an old and ¢ are man. hie it! All pure fiddle ’dee! 
aa the same book is told the touching story of this man’s loneliness *hol ing for the Pump, 
a ten how, under the pinch of hard times, he had, Like some half = on the stump! 
‘a to sell the collections he had so laboriousl made, got more Spirit ’n that. 
he eighouey set to making over again, like Rosert Bruce's What? Chemist chap can't part ’em ? What a flat ! 
; and how the prophet, honoured as he was by wise and famous Shee! Here’sh Beandeh and there’sh warrer ! Wonder 
men pang away, was not honoured in his own country —Banff bailies, Where’sh the trouble keep them two ashunder ” 
and Banff bodies, and Banff souls, being too high—or low—to see the Here Brandish, there stops Warrer ! had 
bowed apt his work, and so lower still. They sheem quite contented. Sho am | 
in the book —for that came after it I don’t believe sya any more affinity 


toh oll me ny 
Hie a sh Beiensh ? Blow 


so that for the rest of his life he —' a ra Alphabet 
to the sendin of God's Book of coention, Bother bol Stick to facts, my 
to the children who have been true helprul Some new of Witremp Lawsnon’s. 
im thus far. For among Tuomas Epwarp’s other i Set we b Rot! 
from God, is a good and wise wife, and they have bred I lovesh Brandish, and hatesh Warrer? Mix ’em ? 
And so Punch takes leave of Tuomas Epwarp—in Haven’t done so for yearsh, Shir! Guess that nicks ’em. 
last; and, lifting his hat, and holding out his hand Here’s lots o’ warrer lately all about. 
hearted and rare y-endowed man, craves leave—as the Best take in Brandish to keep Warrer out. 
honour should come the flatest—-to offer this his tribute of Sciensh ’s crackjaw gibberish all a cheat. 
ne Seale ene Goma. Here! Mary! Nurrer goo’ Brandish,—neat! 


ECCLESIASTICAL OCCLUSION. Perie DANGER TO SHAKSPEARE. 


&. James, Hatcham, has been shut up. So has ae, Soente Theatre reading of aline in Maclheth, Act iv 
ioerte him right, till he consents, by shutting his | Scene 1 : r 





“ Por none of woman-Biorn shall harm Macbeth,” 
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hundred. Sucking SHaxsreares and sprouting SueRi- 
paws send their choicest works to him, hoping that those 
works will be perused, hoping that those works will 
carry their authors on to the boards of Drury Lane, and 
into the highest niches of the Temple of Fame. eir 
| ate SLoGGER’s paseas € thine P 7 
s his visitor enters the si -room, SLOGGER rises, 
stretches forth his hand with a graceful wave, and bows. 
Then he seizes two chairs by their backs, them 
forward into the centre of the room, motions to his guest 
to seat himself, and produces a set of folio volumes full 
of ne per cuttings. For hours and hours he en 
with a kindly defiance of fatigue, read you notices o 
his own performances. While he reads, let us look round. 
A room full of;*‘ properties.” Here a gilt table laid out 
with a papier mdché banquet ; there an old clock point- 
ing for ever to utes past nine. Over yonder a can- 
vas ligh’ rama. Chairs 




















MR. PUNCH’S CELEBRITES CHEZ ELLES. 


No. 1V.—Joun Kempite Seppons Stocerr, iy Garrick Sreeer. 


wE stand at a carre- 
Sour in the} heart 
of a mighty rif 
A quiet, old- 
fashioned quarter 
with ‘“‘sets” of 
picturesque street- 
pieces and wings. 
A many-windowed 
club-house; full of 
wits and w 

and (at Yuleti 

good Christmas 
cheer. Here, a 
shop with quaint- 
ly conceived eard- 
board animals sus- 
pended on elastic 
strings, and dan- 
cing nimbly to 
~ silent music. 
There, a many- 
gabled dwelling, 
that might have 






goone. Ar , and a a 
like a telescope. That cab was saving of 
drama, and yonder train (a “‘ter-rain,” as 

it) once made the fortune of a ‘‘ scene 
of real Tite.” When Stoceer retired from management. 
he” secured eo ies. Some of them are still 
useful, In P ces he ps from 
SHAKSPEARE to authors of more sat When 
he does so, he sometimes finds it to able to 
supply a clock for the Corsican Brothers, or a light- 















served good QuEEN | house for the Turn of the Tide. 

| Bess for a villa, in the days whee seaag parm RALEIGH was eereah of ot this fe indeed an artist Ask him pekeews of 

| potatoes, and had never smoked A sleepy, glating, sun-stricken | his con es, and he will tell candid 
street in the summer, and in the winter a desolation of ice and rain and snow. | self- which belongs'to “ Nothing!” The 

| A short cut for the lonely hansom, from cumbered Covent Garden to | dead he heartily, as a child, 
renewed Leicester Square—those “ ’ where man of wit and pleasure | like all true artists, his world is . » he 
met man, rapier to rapier, in the days gone by. A veep now strest, and after all | admits, may be Hike pemmene & uate y it 
an old one. The very place for an actor’s dwelling—full of old memories, with | be? It is acting. He eg pride, 
many a good tap and cosy tavern within easy reach, and boasting a name that | that the ideal’ is the in the His 
wears the crown of histrionic art. It is in this street of weird fancies and|hope is that the Government one day awake to a 
rich stage associations that J. K. 8, Stocerr has pitched his tent. Many years| sense of its responsibilities to the found a 


ago, when he was struggling as a a amilet, he was content to be 
bounded in an attic, but now, in the full glow of success (when his usual terms 
are half the gross receipts and a clear benefit), he rents a flat. Few of those 
who gaze at the six .windows of his rooms, guess that behind those costly 
curtains of guipure lace (from FLurr anp Spana.es), lives the Great Actor of 
the day, in a very museum of dramatic art. And yet so it is. Stocerr is too 
comprehensive an artist to be fettered by the conventional “lines of business.” 
He is a tragic comedian, or a comic tragedian as the case may be. Not only is 
his heart in his art, but (and let the sneering world mark this well), his art is 
in his heart! A hard saying to Cockneys, and yet a true one. 


Drama, 
National Theatre, with Tradition at its base and Stocerr 
at its apex. “ Then, and not till then,” as he sadly re- 
marks, “‘ there will bea ho for the Stage.” ‘ For the 
resent, Sir,” he adds, “ what with this absurd ery for 
Nature,’ and this craving after ‘realism,’ they 
have knocked the Art of Acting out of time—either 
forced the true Tragedian into Provinces, or humi- 
liated him to the degradation of opening the P 
season at the Lane!” 


Look on Stoacer with r He is the relic of a 
Joun Kemaie Srppons Stooeer is an actor first, and then,—after due interval, re the survivin todon of a generation of 
—aman. He scornsthe school, with its cup-and-saucer quietude and its | antediluvian Behemoths 
drawing-room ease. He hates the mere gentleman actor’s level tone and morni 


dress of good society, with the high and holy hatred of the ideal artist of our ol 
Rogii ‘stage. His present and future lie in the past. To him tradition holds 


high rule over grovelling, oe nature. For more than thirty years, he will MIDHAT PASHA’S PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY 
te . you wit pride, “ as heard Pk hy mae oh paearal voice, bang wee | ON THE EASTERN QUESTION. 

who takes his order inner, in g-houses where he is a stranger, shrinks : 

back, appalled, at his question of whether the joint isin the best cut, and trembles] ‘Tawer‘ig s semedy for ererbehine, could men but findit, 
when Pp kar cor. to ——, co ey pom —, oe - pe = Flies ave edeabaiedh lean Herees 

ip and cheek innocent o' ec at his tr is ec : 3 : if twice 
aw! ul; and impartial crities insist that ry mg | is more ye: still. ‘An awe. is — deccives mo cnet) S's Sp tuiley Slehayhy 
inspiring, attention-wearying man, and yet a man with a heart wo its a 1s 

wcll gol nd precios eons at an open! be mae him in the| Shut way wy fi peed lms nn 

sacred name of charity, e 1s e ma ve the no . : 

rivals near his throne, and, above all, his name printed at the head of the bill| Le Crow bewails the Sheep, and eats it. 





in letters at least two feet long. These simple conditions complied with, and > gl pay oe rn ee 
his support is wry by ms ‘ Honey is sweet, but the Bee stings. 

Let us look at this great po man at home. Let us ascend the stairs and 
enter his suite of rooms. we 


will only listen while he rifles his rich store of 
anecdotes, we may make sure of a 


welcome. = 
A cet — with tables i ks, plated needs a long time to know 
gebleta, Und bers B hall, bearing ormolu clocks, pl 


the 
: One Sword keeps another in the sheath. 
imposing ble-silvered coffee~pots. Once SLoccER was a) 4 that does fight with silver is sure to overeome 
manager, and these are the testimonials presented to him by his grateful em- Bells A tnt enter inthe 
ployés. That tarnished Tea-set ts the respect of fifty Ballet Girls | Gparch call others, but mys aes tape Oy 
who muleted themselves for its of five 


The early Bird catches the Worm. 


By scratching and biting Cats and Dogs come together. 
ed folks live fags 


} —s a-piece out of average 
weekly salaries of under a pound. That showy = Candlesticks is a proof 
at the instigation of the Stage Manager) of the y good-will of sevyen-and- 
twenty —— Carpenters, Gas men, and Supernumeraries. SioccER may 
well prize these tecimonials, for there is not one of them that does not repre- 
sent a seanty salary made more scanty, and a poor home reduced to greater 
poverty, to do him honour. 


A passage leads from the hall to the sanctum. In this passage is a gen | 
cupboard iull of brown-paper-covered books. These books are tied up 
addressed to J. K. 8. Stocerr, Esq., at various Theatres Royal. When SLoceER 
takes his annual tour, pieces pour in upon him by the score and by the 








DISAGREEABLE TRAVELLING. 
Mrs. ner had a patient under her care, whom 
eee to all her acquaintance as the most 
de of travellers. ‘‘ Yes, i my dear, he 
me he ’ve been twice through the Sewage Canal!” 
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to the came source for ” the ‘arguments ” of my pieces ? 

ABOVE PARNASSUS. I have jotted dows a few ideas, and shall be glad to 
nos our opinion 

Mr peas Ma. Poncn, at i a comedy, Of course 


\y for 
ot of the ceenrenge Polonius woul pretend to be the ghost of Hamlet's 


father. t be t of this, Scene in 
variable kindnea to England py he Eh il the k i agbarally 
of the 
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eut out, might be dene 
8 eo ~~ 
the- pastry in sending } 


gre 
play should be Othello un- | 
murder his wife course 


at ), because he can’t find the Be 
nthe Cassio, Brabantio, & 














into one character. 
% modern comedy. 
lock unities for 
py hits at the ex te 0 
usuters. Portia would be- 
its” Great fun could be . 
ma vein at of ld rival the one : 
thout Anriur AN’s iby “_* d 
ting from t above are merely schemes, and the list 
French, without be extended to almost any length. 
to the Cir- Fo "yd haatallaaataas my 
ti : + | pen, humbly sign m 5 
*ve Yours most sincerely, 
a ~ The Oaks, Isle of Shye. Swaxsrrare, Jun. 
’ 
literary ability (of ber False Sh pepe ae 
iterary a course you rémember false Shame, a ¥ clever ’ 
hes (te oa See & Diet for on opens; then oe should =; A Cuanmive Annay.—(Before some of Rommey’s and 


Str Josnva’s Portraits of Pretty Darlings at Burlington 


[* Our Correspondent is perfectly right in this particular. False Shame was an excel- | House.)—How lovely are the Young Misses of the Old 
lent piece.—Ep.] Masters ! 











BURNS AND MEMNON. MONADS AND MASSES, 





Frequenters of the Opera have heard a Statue sing. Loxp A Contribution to the Atomic Theory of Politics. 
Hoventon, on unveiling the image of the immortal Burns, which| “TI rp! say that in the transactions of the last few years, we, the States- 
Glasgow has set up, to the credit of the citizens of that ilk, as well | men—if I may use that term—have learnt as much from the masses of the 


as the poet’s honour and glory, thus elegantly suggested the possi- le as the masses of the people have learnt from us.”’—Sim Starronp 
bility of a singing statue other than that of the celebrated Com- Nomruoors at Liverpool. 





mendatore. He said, referring to the memorials of deities, heroes, Evrexa! The look-out ahead is less dense ; 
and tyrants erected by the people of ancient Egypt :— ome is hope, after al, Ls the governing classes. 

“ Among the most ancient monuments which attract the traveller in that 4 en, In seare some atoms of sense, 
country ma colossal figure of a god or hero of he meme of ‘aaron, of which Have found, of late years, what they want in the masses. 
there is a strange and beautiful tradition. It was believed that by some Remembering Shi and Slave Trade affairs, 
magical attraction and supernatural sympathy, the rays of the rising sun drew One can hardly deny that Srx Starvorp spake truly, 
forth at morning from the inanimate stone sounds of such exquisite music as Yet Monads in office will give themselves airs, 
charmed and entranced all who had the good fortune to be within the range And look down on Masses as blind and unruly. 
of the mortal ear. Now, Gentlemen, I have a fancy that the ardour of your Sre Srarrorp himself could austerel reprove 
affections, and the light of your imaginations, might almost draw from this When he found Eastern policy did not content ’em, 
statue a song of some hundred years ago—a strain of beauty that might go to ’Tis plain if the Masses some would move, 
your heart of hearts. It must be by sheer dint of united momentum. 

one e Teale and Braes o’ Bonnie Doon,” for instance. Eh, and se ——s 
aiblins, De'il_ cam through the Town,’ or “* O Lion in Ho t 


Willie Brew’d a Peck o’ Maut.” for no? Only fancy these . 
songs, sung by the Burns Statue, and accom AY bay © has had to announce that there must be 
morning-song or skirl of the bagpipes. Wouldn't , in really | some limitation to the crowd of people who rush to visit him in 
fine musical Aost, oegpams Pro ing of the Man of ble that| prison. He finds himself at once 
sommes to su , a Fa aris net a bang ap Jonfessor in a —— The multitude of disei a4 poop 
iemNow and Mozart unch respe y puts question veneng to see this Ritualist Lion, suggests with those 
his genial friend, Prorgsson Biackre. whose Sane cast in me yy ery was “ Christianos ad 
Se Sore? leonem !”’—but the Lion, had teeth and claws, and was free to 

ae use them upon the martyrs, not as a martyr himself. 


The Kirk to a Kintraman. 








; : ANOTHER IRON-CLAD GONE Whowne. 
ee ed ens a. Tue Shah arrived at Gibraltar with her piston-rods unfit for 
Oot o’ Marine Ascidian, . service. If the Admiralty can’t keep its own Rods in order, ought 

Or Spawn o’ Frog, or clarts o’ Clay ? not Parliament to have Rode kept in Pickle for it ? 
o’ Durt ye ll na believe ? 


Tamir, ¢’re awfu’ wrang. PROBABLY. 
Is Durt na Clay ow, Tam, I grieve Who is “The Horrid Girl” we see advertised? Can it be 
To think whaur ye are like to gang! “ Bella, Horrida Bella” ? 
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THEORY AND PRACTICE. 


Aunt Mary. “ Wav pon'T You READ, ToM, INSTEAD OF LOLLING ABouT!” Tom. “’GOT NOTHING TO READ!” 
Aunt Mary. “‘ Tagrg’s your First Paize 1n Monsieur Jottvet’s Frenca Ciass—a Most DELIGHTFUL Book !” 


Tom. *‘ How can I neap rHar!?—ir's in Frevcu/” 


NOBODY KNOWS. 


joun But. solloquiseth on the state of his Fleet and the status of | 


the Engineer. 


“One of the most intelligent, and probably the best, of naval critics tells 
thoroughness what use is made of 
our Navy, how it is managed, or what it 1s worth ; but, so far as the limited 
knowledge of the best informed enables any one to form an opinion, the pro- | 
bability is that all is wrong. ... . In Mr. Rexn’s vigorous language, ‘the 
ship is a steam-being, and the only man who enderstane 
| safety, can control it efficiently, can use it, care for it, tend it, preserve it, 
repair it, renew it, is the Engineer.’ 
Engineer, and the position of the Engineer, should be held in honour ; but, 
| in fact, ‘ he remains to-day almost precisely where he was twenty years ago— 
| & snubbed, subdued, subordinated man, with a dozen officers put above him 
to look down upon him.’ ’’—Zhe Times on Mn. Rewp’s Letter about “ Naval 


Administration.” 


So “ Nobody knows!” That’s remarkably pleasant ! 
A nice thing to learn at this late time of day ! 

A sweet game this Naval Blind Hookey! At present 
I don’t seem to relish my hand in the play. 

Meny millions I ’ve spent on the modern “‘ Steam-being,” 
You don’t buy that sort of big toy for a song ; 

And tiow ’midst my Crities I find none agreeing, 
Except on one point—that all’s probably wrong ! 

Nobody knows? Well, those precious twin Titans 
Have turned topsy-turvy our Naval irs ; 

But are Iron and a ign brace of Sheitans 
To empty my purse and to fill me with scares ? 

All that Steam-beings can do, or can’t, in fair fighting, 
Perhaps we shan’t learn till the things come to blows. 

But are mine trustworthy? It’s somewhat affrighting 
To find the sole answer is—Nobody knows! 


Nobody knows! Years t fifty 

My Navy was tested. We found it “all there.” 
Since then all is new, and I haven’t been thrifty 

In paying—since change was the call—for my share. 


s it, can work it with | 


Engineer, the functions of the 





The new Iron Pot puzzles me, I admit it. 


Smart Science shouts ‘‘ Progress!” She’s right, I suppose. 


But what ’s the Pot worth, if ’gainst rivals I pit it? 
That seems a fair question, but—Nobody knows. 


Nobody knows? Well, here’s Rezp, ex-Constructor, 
A smart sort of chap and a dab at a yarn; 
Would fain through the dense Marine maze play conductor. 
He knows the ** Steam-being”’ from stem unto stern. 
Spe cos, _ o be — be sole su isor, 
ith ample and ship-shape Reports year by year, 
With a right to take henceforth for Naval Adviser 
That much misused being, the Chief Engineer! 


** Snubbed, subdued, and subordinate?” Well, I1’d a notion 

The Creature was certainly more cockahoop. 

Reed paints him as Ought-to-be Lord of the Ocean, 
Head-boss of the steam-ship from fok’sle to poop. 

He —— handle it, guide it, preserve it, 
Whilst Jack, though a jolly and dauntless sea-dog— 

(Poor Jack sorely snubbed !—does he really deserve it ?) 
Is—shades of old Salts !—like a flat in a fog. 

Well, they ’ll want him—to fight—I suspect notwithstanding. 
He ’ll maybe outlast all ne huge devil’s-gear ; 

He ’stablished Ais status ‘neath other commanding 
Than that of our Crichton, the Chief Engineer. 

But destiny ’s stern ; if the new battle’s brunt 
Must be borne by the handler of pistons and cranks, 

Let him come to fore as a fact we can’t shunt, 
And receive his reward in pay, honours—and thanks, 

Mine I’m sure will be his if he ’Il help to un 
This horrible muddle called “‘ Naval Affairs ;” 

Make *midst the critics who boggle and jangle, 
And shut up swell duffers who give themselves airs. 

A fleet that’s not phantom I claim for my money, 
With ships not a terror to me but my 

But whenever I ask how I stand, it seems funny 
To hear, for sole answer, that “‘ Nobody knows! ” 
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“AFTER THE PARTY!” 


Anput Aumep II. “I’VE GOT SUCH A TOOTHACHE !—AND HOW WE ARE TO PAY THE BILL, ALLAH ONLY KNOWS!!” Mipgat Pasa. “ KISMET!1!!” 


**The SuLTAN was prevented from receiving the Plenipotentiaries, before their departure, by a toothache,"—Morning Paper. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 





Sertine, shel for the hand of Me E nie, the orphaned 
daughter of Siewr Reginald, quarrel violently on board 
the Great Eastern, and "path descend, habited as divers, 
to look after the cable wh high has come to grief. They 


eupennee by one eh a thorough- scoun - 
who ring aucertained ascertained the exact ity of these 

has Sey himself of the two 

The Bel gs the Great Eastern is ad- 

the divers go through nine 

y pate. tableaux, all capitally managed and most 

e ve until they arrive at the bottom of the sea. Here 
we find Sieur Reginald, his wife, and the crew in a high 
state of , lookin: uncommonly like MADAME 
Tossaup's but none the less awful on that account. 
Karl makes for diamonds ; Henry de Sarténe rushes 
as fast as the diving dress and helmet will let him, at 
who, seizing a hatchet, cuts Henry de Sarténe’s 
wind-pipe, thut is, 1 mean the air-bag, or whatever it 
is that gives the the necessary supply of air. A 
terrific & this, down comes the curtain to shouts of 













a long entr’ ny we return, to fad cornet es fn 
Englan Sy east, place is not named in the pro- 
Fra per cappese it must be England, because the 
: walks . into + dingy, oii neoieng 

** un policeman,” red-whiskered person 
py hoody ee of i at, “Berlin loves, and a dark-b ~ 


—] © ovr eee pattern. Four other 
om ine in James Norton, who is accused of the 
of Henry de Sarténe The evidence, which is 


given chiefly by the *itiein Kari, is dead against the 
unfortunate James Norton, whose case is heard in pri- 
vate by 2 an elderly gentleman, stern, but 
humorous, with a comic clerk, who gets the 

Co when the Coroner doesn’t, 
vit ne & yt is yy om is shout to be me off 
the icemen, crowd, which has been 

without,” groaning and hooting, is sudden] 

eduitied ee as » make an effective termination to 
ey Ay g. the Coroner to the front 


as Pies t book getting a trifle flat by this 
time) and Monty fiercely towards , oe Norton, who is 





Z 
_ A - *” WW his late mission, accounting Sor occasional 
a himself. 
> onto nengeaabeadiadl 


why I was not at the Conference, 
that I feel I yy Bye j out, and own that, though you sent me, I did not go. 
be Sir, lam of your Pretenders (by whom you have of late been d 
ho take your bos, tole and write accounts of what never took place, 
sneent I smoked Turkish ch pipes, Tate Russian cariare, and, im order to 


Aft 


be tho: y up in the Great Eastern Question, [ bought Great Rastern 
about w at there was a considerable question. Then I went in for | at this moment in imminent , canoe of being torn from 
Circassian ‘ereu t and , thus pouring oil on the troubled waters, | the four policemen, and subjected to Lynch law, At 
or rather | or, what Mr. Grapsrone would call the “ Hellenic| this juncture the Coroner, humorous, though firm 
Factor” tg Kurds for milk at breakfast-time. By/| and resolute, pulls from his pocket a sort of congue: + 
the way, "t some is hairdresser invented a pomade, Ps | black wand, tipped at both ends with ivory (exactly 
called ih wath 0 Gedioasion to Mr. Granstone? There’s| what Ronert OUDIN used bn ah, and bids the surg- 
the idea, andj fa sent for my true and tried rien, Pes tog) Ber crowd retire aegen 
(who is now the p-cure at a favourite wat ut the Coroner, ri coal ,« into the drama, is 
onpe that d be represented equally the Piece) and so easily got tid. of as the mere letting down of a 
dropped a line to dear Geser,L Syezanvury Koxrirorr, who has been| curtain implies. Not a bit of it. The crowd finds out 
laid by the’ heels ever since November with a severe cold, which has ae that Kari, and not James Norton, is the real murderer, 


his seeing e—even his creditors, whose attentions during his illness have m and all—on the 
been woreniilinn 


out comes 
eS ak fortuna 
ig Bir, - “three Chering ‘Crore for the Conference. Poor Snezanurr KokPreorP 


be are on point of seizing the unhappy wretch 


rf t as when he suddenly exclaimed, in i, eet no murder has been committed after all, for 
allo! ve tome SiS erchief !” and disappeared, safe and sound,—but this is a detail), 
ccd dating a hee ey somebody who ye | eee eee then and there, when the 
the missing a a box of shrimps with denly, but quietly, appears from 
— he takes vokee-lozen Sionched « at sight of the sea, turned being «rock where he has apparently sitting in 
and turned tail. hp a his shrimp-cure, while I boldly stepped on and without a hat all in the cold, waiting 
board the steamer, y bade adieu to the smashed pier of Dover and the for thie this pam A of coming out strong at the last—- 
white cliffs of Al and presents his ivory-ti wand, whereat the crowd 
On arriving in I reeeiyed a telegram my private French | again _— and aot 7 vy is so staggered, that 
Secretary, who always travels in advance oan m things for to-morrow night. josing is presence of = eat a A reay at the 
‘ Encore une bonne ence allé tort.” What eoul i. do? Nothing. Sie k, rat ag om oe cad Haisher a. 
waited in Sepectine the return of the handsome SaLispuny pe we the x th the Coroner 
dogs call him to guish him from “ Plain ”) who would, of a cc Oy tcbline o haliamuee Vow of the 
take Paris on his way and tell me all about it, is, Sir, is how I came to eeLiie ces. 
myself in the oy 3 city, where nt * Oeeupation ot Paris” is to fur- 
= th er not ing much | in the gives or the 
Pe >and down the Bulwarks of the Italians. Onee more I h commencing 
a the drolleries of the Palais yal and admired the ensemble OParewell, bra cpeaiard, the sect ‘the body has 
Grn — Hyactyrue (the immortal), Luéerrren er Crm., and if at the Bouton walked off. Radjence oi the iden, § ‘and in spite 
Parisiens 1 was on the whole pinted with Les Trois Margots (musique of mt te the horrors, and all the in- 
de GRISART) at all ey I yielded to the charm of Pescnakp’s voice ~ omg of ca ait night was with the Coroner. 
manner, an in bore y to the excellence of the ensemble which of Marennes and other delights at the 
have trium -- @ far worse piece than Les Trois Margots. Café re aapenr =~ - Sir, is why I-didn’t go to the 
. But, Sir, I did not waste my time | Conference—b 
in trifles light on but Iwent to assist at Un Drame au Fond de la , er faithfully, 
five Acts, six now being Pore at the Thédtre His . A most Your Represey tative. 





exciting play. Sieur inald, a paralysed English Baronet, making a v a = 
on board the Washi: (I think), with two millions-worth of Fae ag $ 

small box, goes with the wreck, his wife and the box, to the bottom of the sea.| A New Reapryo, sy Reep.—Deus ez Machind—The 
An engineer, James Norton, and an officer of the French Marine, Henry de| Naval Engineer. 
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THE FLOODS IN THE COUNTRY. 
Swell (reproachfully). ‘‘ Haw, I pon’r cat THIs Dwy Sazwwry!” 


Waitress, *‘ Ax’ No Wonper, Stan! Masrer SAYS HE Can’T KEEP NOTHINK Dry THE 
Weatser! Tuere’s Two Freer o' Warer ts ovr Cettran!” 


—— 





“WAIT UNTIL YOU ARE ASKED.” 


A certTatn Irish Advocate of great learning and high repute having declined an 
appointment before it was offered to him, the following refusals are hourly expected :— 


Str Wiirer Lawson to be President of the Licensed Victuallers’ Association. 
Mr. Wuattey to be Chairman of the Catholic Union of Great Britain. 

The Rev. A. Toorn to be Editor of the Rock and the Record. 

CARDINAL Mawwntne to be President of the Church Union. 


Ma. Horas, M.P., ny ted and Hackney) to be Inspector-General of the Militia. 
Mason O'Gorman to be Patron of the Peace Society. 

Miss Ruopa Broventon to be Editress of the Sunday at Home. 

Mr. Freeman to be Hon. to the Stafford House Fund. 

Mar. Gzapsrone to be Chairman of the Committee of the Carlton Club. 

Lorp BEACONSFIELD to be a Member of the Parliamentary Committee of the Reform. 


Mr. Roperr Lown (Statesman and Bicy- 
clist), to be President of the Four-in-Hand 


uh. 

Mr. Wittram Srxes (Newgate and Dart- 
moor), to be Patron of the Society for the 
Protection of Women. 

Paryce Vow Bismarck to be Treasurer 
of the Peter’s Pence Society. 

The Krxe or Danomey to be a Cor- 

i Member of the Aborigines 
Protection Society. 

Messrs, Moses awn Sow to be the Pub- 
lishers to the Poet Laureate. ; 

Dre. Keweaty to be Lord Chancellor. 

Mr. Braptaven to be Private Secretary 
to the Arncupiswop or CANTERBURY. 

Dr. Stape to be a Fellow of the Royal 
Society. 

Mr. Onerr to be Garter King-at-Arms. 

And last, but not least, Mr. Burr, Q.C., 
M.P., to be Lord Chief Justice of England, 
Knight of the Garter, Lord Chamberlain, 
Commander of the Channel Fleet, ~~ — 
intendent of the Zoological Gardens, Cap- 
tain of the Castalia, Karl Marshal, Here- 
ditary Grand Falconer, and Constable of 
the Tower. 


WOMAN'S WORK. 


(A Snarl by a Sexagenarian Cynic.) 

Somenopy—a Woman probably—has, I 
am told, been writing a novel entitled, 4 
Woman’s Work in the World. 1 could sum 
it up in less than three volumes. As follows: 

In Literature.—At once to emasculate 
and to corru To oscillate between gross- 
ness and gush. To dribble reams of — 
trickling verse and insipid or very full- 
flavoured fiction. To embody vice as a 
——- chimera, and virtue as a 
g -goody bore; passion as a scented 
Swell, and principle as a plausible prig. 

In Art.—To paint pretty-pretty, to com- 
pose namby-pamby, and perpetuate the 
modish and the monstrous. 

In Science.—To dabble in the dirtiest 
waters, to push crude crotchets to absur- 
dity, to be amateurs in Atheism and smat- 
terers in statistical scepticism. 

In Politics.—To diseuss upon the house- 
tops subjects which men shrink from hand- 
ling in oo — 

n Religion.—To 
according to Le Follet, 
pet fetish, La Mode, at a High © 


tar. 

In Society.—To spend money and dis- 
figure their persons, patronising all that is 
mm unbecoming, unhealthy, and ex- 
pensive,—especially if it involve incidental 
cruelty. 

At Home.—W omen have now no work at 
home. 

This, I, Sytvesrer Syanterow, main- 
tain is a compendious t o 
**Woman’s Work in the World” now-a- 
days. Those whose conduct chiefly justi- 
fies it, will be the first to dispute its 
truth. At any rate, it would be true, to 
the letter,—if they had their way. 





TINKLING BRASS. 


Dr. KewEALy, in his address to his Con- 
stituents at Hanley, declares that the only 
grievance the Servians have to one of 
is being robbed of their Bells. Doctor 
ought not to talk lightly of the loss of these 
tint . What, in- 
stance, would his own cap be without them ? 


Tux Eastern Question at Present.— 





What next? 


















































































































































































































































































































































































































































HARMLESS LUNATICS. 


N the Council 
of the Charity 
Organisation So- 
ciety a Special 
Committee was 
some time ago 


appointed tocon- 
at and report 
| Upon a parti- 
\)\ eular Seasthe of 
social scientific 
| improvement, 
bm wr -“ 
style ) « 
| Hateh Reform 






i> 


; 
b 
- ‘ 


That Committee 
has, accordingly, 
issued a Report 
on the “ Education 
and Care of Idiots, 
Imbeeiles, and Harm- 
less Lunatics.” Doe- 
tors may doubt the 
ex of any luna- 
ties are not dan- 
gerous; but indeed 
the number of lunatics, 
harm so far as 
that_the little harm 
they do affects only themselves, is very great. The population of 
Lunatic Asylums represents but comparatively few of these harm- 
less lunatics. The majority of them are at unlooked after, 
and they abound. They labour under a great G invincible 
delusions and fixed ideas. To specify some more pro- 
nounced types, for instance, the following may be enumerated 
mongst tolerably Harmless Lunatics :— 


Lunatics who pass their time in trying to discover perpetual 
motion, and the quadrature of the circle. 

Lunatics continually publishing pampblets to show that the earth 
is flat; but only showing themselves to be so. F 

Lunatics who devote themselves to tulip fancying, or amy other 
fancy which occupies their whole minds, crockery fanciers, collectors 
of useless objects, worth no more than the effaced postage stamps 
collected by young Lunatics. : ‘ 

Lunatics who believe in and poootion Astrology and ~ a Rapping 
seriously, and not with an intelligent intent to defraud. . 

Lunatics with a theological craze, who cannot see that their 
dogmas are matters of opinion. 

Lunaties who are in the habit of taking quack medicines of whose 
composition they are ignorant, and who do not know whether or no 
what they suppose to be is really the matter with them. 

Lanaties who, without the necessary knowledge of what they are 
about, gamble on the Stock Exchange and the Turf. 3 

Lunatics who invest their nae, in risky speculations; who 
believe puffing prospectuses of Bubble Companies, and apply for 
shares to Directors, and remit cash to them, when they do not 
them not to be rogues. A 

Lunatics, of both sexes, who go to evening parties a little before 
midnight and dance in a vitiated atmosphere until sunrise. = 

Lunaties who, in these times of high prices, expecting to live in 
comfort, and maintain appearances, marry upon less than the cer- 
tainty of a tho a year, and the prospect of indefinitely more. 

Lunatics who, when anybody, whose name is unlucky enough to 
suggest a self-evident pun, ha s to be going the round of the 
newspapers, write letters to Mr. Punch, each of them containing 
the same pun on the name of the same person. _ 

But besides these Lunatics, not contemplated in the Report of the 
Charity Organisation Society's Committee, there are others, Lunatics 
recognised as such, but perfectly harmless. They are computed to 
amount to only 35,963 in England and Wales. 
are capable of being improved in various degrees, and to some 
oxteat utilised. To oo ends they require mane ———_ 
and training; especially separation poor creatures similarly 
afflicted, whose cases are hopeless. Hence, upon new buildings for 


\ 


hese unfortunates 


their on, a need of outlay. Such expenditure 
will ultimately prove economy. The Committee recommend tha 
the ex for the of Harmless Lunatics, ‘‘ shoul 
be defrayed out of 


rates, with assistance out of the public 
revenue,” and that 2 voluntary system should be adopted for those 
of the Middle, and a semi-voluntary one for those of the lower 
Middle and upper Artisan Classes. ‘ 

The requisite provision for Harmless Lunaties will’ ask both 
legislation and personal bounty; and those who have a voice in the 
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. | it was in complimentary allusion to this in 
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former, and can afford the latter, if they wish to see what Organisa- 
tion is pro for that purpose, should read the Society’s Report, 
to be had at Messrs. Lonomans for the small sum of one shilling. 
The scheme therein particularised will not cost so very much to 


carry out. It is not as though it comprised the unrecognised Harm- 
less Lunatics going about in Society. How many and spacious 
Asylums would be necessary to contain these numerous, and, 


alas! in most cases, hopeless, but happily, as a rule, unconscious 
sufferers ! 





AN IRISH PROFESSOR IN HIG (BARBER’S) CHAIR. 


IgeLanp is the Land of Eloquence, where the very “ ies,” 
an advertisement in the Irish Times lately laformed us, sti ~ 
themselves.” Hair-dressing always an i 
from the days of the Roman tonsor 


old Irish “7 of cutting a head of hair was a “glib.” Of all 
gtib-tongued Irish tonsors, Punch he ever 
encountered a glibber specimen than who, ina bill 
lately sent to Punch by one of this rs son 
customers, describes himself as— 


“Prorssson Danitet O'ConneLty¥ ick Lew New 
Market, Sheffield), Hair Dresser and Perfumer, Atlantic and 0- 
pelitge Clinger, Comber, Brusher, and Dresser to all Fashions for Ladies and 
entlemen. 


The Professor then goes on, enthusiastically if ungrammatically — 


“Hair Dressing for its Beauty and Quem, Se wishes to see 
Horizontal Eyes and perpendicular es to have Hair Cat like the 


Bashabazouks, or like as if the @ wis ye oh at the Gorilla has not 
got the Hypocompus Miner. Get tifie that will Refresh the Cer- 


rumbellum of the Cranium, and promote its Growth.” 
After which earnest exhortation, he signs himself— 


“Yours, Gentlemen, Paorsssom O' Connex, Garrison Hair Dresser, 
-areny _ Diamond Edge, ia Fine Order for use, at his Kesidence, Queen 
treet, Athlone.”’ 


Bat the Professor, once moutited on the diamond-edge of his own 
razor-like wit, cannot so easily get down agehe. He eontinues— 


‘Tho Professor does not like to see Bulsheen Outting, or what Mouy gave 
the Cabbage, a good Chopping.”* 
Then, rising to rhyme— 
“ But if you wish to have ashave, | “ For I can curl hair so nea 
I'm sure to make your chin, And with such cunning hand 


As free from every rib of hair, You'd really think the head was one 
As any brand new pin. Quite fresh from fairy land. 


* And if you want to have a dye, “ And I ean frizale, shringle, prune, 


You won’t have much delay, And do so with such art ; 
I'll make your head as handsome That but to gaze upon my work 
As the Turtlue Bird in May. | Would gladden any heart.” 


As it evidently does gladden Ais heart, who, for the third and last 
time, signs himself— 

“Yours, Gentlemen, Paorgsson O'Comyetsy, Hair Dresser to the 
Stadents of the Queen's College.’ 


We thank Prorzsson Connetty for his additions at once to the 
English Fauna and the technical vocab of wpa meen 
The Tartlue Bird is worthy to perch on the crest of the Jabberwock, 
| we Sr in our joy over the prospect of having our hair 
** shringled”’ ! 








A Long Pull and a Strong Pull. 


Ovr stout Archdeacon stood forth to declare, 
If Toorn to gaol went, he ’d himself go there ; 
If that Archdeacon really speaks the truth, 
Issue the writ, and draw—a double tooth ! 





Of Two Heads, Which? 
(In the United States.) 


Tat question must be answered before March. It remains, as 
an intelligent Nigger, writing to us, remarks, “ In a Haze till den.” 





ERRATUM 


Aw Anagram on “The Reverenp Arravr Toorn,” printed, in 
Punch for January 20, “ Not the read to her Trath should have 
run, “‘ Never the road,” &c. 
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Twenty Rivx Tickets, AND novent A Bicycie!!” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


\ES Rerorm our Alphabet? Good lack! 
What won't revolutionists attack ? 
Wes the Spod aymibel of sharticity 
= as of simp , 
= a~= The inion, cdftain pane, d stable, 
\ 3 Midst ’s universal Babel, cee 
ere TYton comes that A. B. C. to shake, 


Pirst City Man. “‘Droreep vron anyTuinc Goop LaTety, Brown ?” 
Second ditto. “Wri, I’ve Insurep m THe ‘ AccIDENTAL,’ AND TAKEN 


AN APPEAL FOR THE ALPHABET. 


(From an Alarmed Conservative.) 


“It is unfortunate that a language with such power and 
aes aw as the English should have so disordered an Alphabet, 
besp > heniick Soe Se — confusion by the attempt to 
ing in it at once. At present 

toe mint Engliah-speaking children come up des ‘chew 
ann one to two years of their educa- 

> One pa , the cost of main- 
: be less ten totwenty millions 
be saved by the use of a rational 

Alphabet.”—E. B. Trion, on the Philosophy of Speech. 


HLTA Talia toe GAA! 


our one immense mistake. 


n who'll oblige by telli 
ches Mavor’s spelling ? ” 
umber ays his a 
upset from A. to Z,? 
% fh and millions of money 


A.B. O.?” That’s funny, 


uite the statement yet : 

nee nal alphabet,” — 
eam pagied and phonetie,— 

antipathetic. 

a that Ape me rational ii 

ven and the International. 

of Spelling , and Prrman’s views, 

Fonetic Nuz. 
were less fastidious. Why, 


Our 
If Gu t wildly, m tI 
ge ahr 
spe t , 
here they'd Mad us down to pF os al rule: 


wless in C ey ’re martinets at School. 
Against this E. B. Trion'’s sly attack 
Let all Conservatives stand back to back, 
ei bead A. B. C.— 
‘m very sure it’s good enough for me. 











Rrrvatist Heap-quartens.—Peter-sham, 











HANGINGS FOR HOSPITALS. 
Mr. Puncn has to notify and very much applaud a proposal for 


practising a pooulier variety of that species of charity which consists 
in clothing the naked—the naked in this case being the walls of 
the London Hospital wards. By clothing them the sick and suffer- 


ing would be solaced. The dreariness of bare walls argravates the 
tediousness of long detention on a bed of pain. Mr. J. Law- 
rence Hamiutow, of 4, Gloucester Terrace, Hyde Park, suggests 
that thi« might be much mitigated by the introduction of decorative 
Art in Hospitals. 

“T advocate (he says) the brightening of the wards, and the cheering of 
their inmates, by the addition of suitable pictures, plates, bronzes, carvings, 
parquet floors, bric-d-brac, old armour, china, sculpture, ornamental clocks, 
fancy glass, tasteful glazed tiles, and other Art decorations of all sorts.”’ 

It would be too much of a good thing to hang the walls of Hospi- 

with arras figured with 
“... . huntsmen, hawkes, and houndis, 
And hart deere al ful of woundis.”’ 
Particularly as the tapestry would harbour the Norfolk Howards. 

Mr. Bucktanp fears that any projecting decorations on the walls 
of Hospitals would be objectionable, as likely to lodge dirt, or some 
of its even more unpleasant living accompaniments. He proposes to 
substitute for them pictures painted upon or let into the walls— 








he expresses the hope that some public place will soon “ be granted 
as a provisional storehouse and exhibition for Art contributions pre- 
vious to their distribution to the Hospitals of London.” To that 
hope Mr. Punch gladly gives all the publicity he can. 


== 





Why Some of Us go Circuit. 
By One of the Briefless. 

of the Utter Bar (perusing Assize List), Shall I go round 
this time? Hum. Let me see. “ Muddeford”—can get a day’s 
hunting there, I think. ‘“‘ Wands "go over to the Cutisrons 
for Sunday, and have a jolly afternoon with Liry. “8 WY ae 
wouldn’t do any harm to go and look up Uncre Groner, “ Lea- 
mouth ”—excellent quarters at hotel e; fair dinner, too, 
* Deddingham ’’—good murder case; shouldn’t like to miss it. 
Yes, I think I'll go round as far as that, and get back to Town in 
time for the Boat-race.” 


Member 





Too Bad. 
Dear Otn Puncn, 

Sra Jonw Losnock makes some ants drunk, and then 
charges the ants of the same hill with stupidity, because wo ny 4 
know their degraded comrades again. How should they, w the 

creatures were disguised in lig nor? SrxJonw Lowsocx should 











frescoes, or tiles. adorned with encaustic paintings, which could be ashamed of ,4 g the till now respectable and 
executed by Ladies. saat respected family of Formica Yours, 

“To promote this object (says Mn. Hamitrow), I will give one hundred Witrar Lawson. 
guineas, provided that a thousand other donors each subseribes an equal or 
larger sum before the Ist of May, 1877.” NEAT. 

Mr. Hamrutow believes that, a responsible Committee being} Amn R.A. hessting to Mr. Punch of the ready recognition of 
formed to carry out his ides, Messrs. Ropants, Loznocx, & Co., | ri merit by body, quoted the case of Ovinss, A.R.A. at 
will act as bankers to the fund. In the meanwhile, invites seven, and asked triumphantly, with some slight ual 
persons disposed to contribute thereunto by subscription or donation exasperation, “’ Ow could we have done more for him ” 
to communicate with himself at the address above noted. Finally,! “ less ?”” anewered Mr. P. 
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7 A TON 
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‘Jas ral tf. = SS 
} KPa ye F 


Satisracrory to be able to open Parliament in person. The cream-coloured horses, State-Coach (re-gilt 
and newly fitted up), Life-Guards, Beefeaters, and Cap of Maintenance, material supports to the stability 
of a Constitutional Monarchy. 

Observe that the time of meeting was appointed for a day in February as late as could with decency 
be chosen. Trust, therefore, particularly as Easter falls early, that time will not be wasted in unprofitable 
discussions and unproductive Motions. 

Parliament shall be informed as soon as possible when the Easter recess will commence, and what will 
be aa ape A a question of absorbing interest on which it is gratifying to know that perfect unanimity 
of feeling exists. 

Foreign affairs, and, towering above everything else, the giant Eastern Question, will occupy your 
attention. Treat it with as much patriotic and as little party spirit as possible—openly and straight- 
forwardly, without bravado, mystery, or circumlocution, and with no reference to the retention or 
acquisition of place and power. 

The début of the Eart or BeaconsFreip and the return of the Marquis or SaLispury will impart more 
interest to the ings of the House of Lords than they ordinarily command at the commencement of 
the Session. e shall all (including the Chinese Embassy and the Artists for the Illustrated Newspapers) 
await the first appearance of the noble Earl, in the robes of a Peer, with the liveliest curiosity. Mr. Punch 
has taken a hint from those rival conjurors, the Grrarps, for a picture of Lorn B.’s first appearance on 
his new stage. 

The House of Commons will have a new Leader in Sie Starrorp Nortucore. It will be no surprise 
if he acquits himself in that onerous and responsible position with credit and renown. He will need 
encouragement and support; for as CHANCELLOR oF THE Excueqven, his task is too likely to be difficult 
and disagreeable. It ss unfortunate that a Conservative Government and a cheerful balance-sheet can 
hardly be looked upon as co-existent possibilities. ; 

With regard to Legiaiating Measures, if you cannot advance, do not retrograde; if you cannot f° on 
building, do not pull down. If it is the opinion of the majority that political and educational legislation 
has been carried to the limits of safety, tarn your attention to Social and Sanitary Improvements, and 
thereby better the health and increase the comfort and happiness of millions. 

If it is possible, prove to the country that it — a satisfactory Naval and Military force. 

Reduce the risk of Railway Accidents, and abate the disaster of destructive floods. 

Pass a Burials Bill, Make more stringent regulations as to Vaccination. 

Do not countenance jobs or favouritism. 


The Empress or Iwpra invites you to consider questions affecting that empire with greater earnestness 
and larger attendances. 








etjtgve ea | 
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| If you find yourselves hesi- 
tates between your dinner 
and your country, give your 
country the benefit of the 
doubt. 

Rein in your hobbies, forego 
your crotchets, ; 
grievances, guard against 

lities, do not invest 
trifles with too much no 
anes, and above all watch the 
clock. 

Let us all hope that this 
** Conference” on the banks 
of the Thames will have a 
happier issue than the one so 
recently concluded on the 
shores of the Dosphorus, 





THE RIGHT WOMAN IN 
THE RIGHT PLACE. 


WE clip the following from 
a well-known daily paper— 


NMANAGEABLE YOUNG 

LADIES, and those requir- 

ing attention, are RECEIVED by 

a Lady of — experience. 

No limit as to age. Very high 
references.—Address, &c. 


and commend it to the 
guardians of the follow- 
ing Ladies, who, if not all 
“young,” are at least “‘ un- 
manageable.” 


Miss Mavp MAvLEVERER, 
sixth daughter of Str Gray 
MAULEVERER, decayed baro- 
net, who will not listen to the 
= of — Le pe f ear but 

refers the hand of her cousin, 
| [isurawasr Cocxetop of the 
| Guards, who has nothing but 
| his pay and his debts, his love 
for unlimited loo and the turf, 
and his taste for good wine, 
good dinners, and good weeds. 

Miss Avricoma  Frrz- 
Guorcr, who has a good 
figure, no voice, and no brains. 
and who on the strength of 
these qualifications undertakes 
the yg oe of the Dé- 
colleté » under the 
patronage of the Hon. Laun- 
ceLot LoosEFYsHE. 

Miss Betinpa Bassiev, 
who, on the strength of pos- 
sessing a large inkstand, plenty 
of “ outsides,” a faculty for 
stringing together idiotic 
rhapsodies, and a melancholic 
temperament, insists on 
writing three-volume novels. 

Miss maenll Gasy, — 
persists in sending to “ 
dear old Punch” that “‘ quite 
too awfull penny thing” 
which her Sather veH said 
the other evening,—the said 
‘funny thing” being about 
as humorous as the whistle 
of a railway -engine,— re- 
questing its return if not 
accepted, but invariably for- 
getting to enclose a stamped 
and directed envelope. 








_———————————— 


BAR SILVER. 

Wuewn you’re tipping an 
Eton Boy, or the Head Keeper 
at a Great Battue House. 
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MODERN ASTHETICS. 
(Ineffable Youth goes into ecstacies over an extremely Old Master —say, Fra Porctn@110 BABARAGIANNO, A.D. 1266—1231 ?) 
Matter-of-Fact Party. “ Bur It ‘'s SUCH A REPULSIVE suBvecT /” 
Ineffable Youth, “‘‘Scesecr’ mx Aat ts of No Moment! Tax PICKTOHAN Is BEAUTIFUL !” 
Matter-of- Fact Party. “ But you’. own THe Drawine's VIL®, AND THR CoLouR’s BRastLy 1” 
Ineffable Youth. ‘‘ 1’ CULLAR-BLIND, AND DON'T PuorFESS TO UNDERSTAND D'awine! Tax Pickrcaan 14 BeaUTiI¥UL!” 














Matter-of-Pact Party (getting warm). “ But it's ALL ouT OF PERSPROTIVE, HANG IT! AND 80 ABOMINABLY UNTRUS TO NaTURE/” 

Ineffable Youth. “1 pow’? cane azsour Naytcuas, ayo Hate Perspective! Tag PickrcHan 18 MOST BRAUTIFUL |” 

Matter-of-Pact Party (losing all self-control). ‘‘ Bot, Dash IT ALL, MAN! WHERE THE DICKENS 18 THE BEAUTY, TaEN!” 

Ineffable Youth ( (quietly). ‘In THE Pickroman !” (oe nase Y Matter-of- Pact Party, 
*Twar she dressed the dinner; that thare’s - < wr Head Cook. 


Putt Frevper he farmed his own freehold estate, 


“She ’ve got too much pride fur to marry fur bread ; 
And he’d long thought o’ lookun’ about for a mate; 


HAWFINCH ON LADY-HELPS. rs “A poor Doctor's duatr that sarvus ha 
Bat she bain’t above labour’n to earn it instead. 







Bat Purr, though well-off enough zingle to bide, That thare ’s our Lad -Hel ; so now drink up thy wine.” 
Wus afear’d ’toodn’t run to the keep of a bride. Thinks Pur to his se shuld like her fur mine.” 
So high now the prizes of all things be rose, He wrote her a billy, guntele and purlite 
2 ies consome it sh : oS _ clo’es, , } ibe peg ws y get married without love at fast sight. , 
ongst e’en the s gentlefoks where you looks round, ? 
There ’s few gals a standun’ ’mid less ner twelve poand. And the "Squire he wus willun’ to gie her away, 
e Sarch the countree around, and you wun’t find a pair 
And zum can’t do nothun’ beyond zing and plaai, | As lades « moor happier life than them there. 
And lollup and laze on a sofer all daai. She keeps his whoam tidy, and ’tends to his boord 
PHIL wanted a gal as could work undergoo, | And his manes makes goo furdest good things to alfoord. 
And demane herself greaseful and elegant too. | No doubt ut she big up her Reine likewise 
Hi it to the Hall Michael Day, 0 roast to m pudduns 
Genie seat ners bit de foes’ @ eer ” To rub, scrub, and , and wash, bake nd broow, 
When the Squire he axed Puritvr to ‘stop there and dine— As every chap’ s wife should be yeable to do. 
In a plain way the famully party to jine. The lass for me’s her that can sweep out a room, 
There sat a gal next to’n, drest nate but not gay, 1h aet snd Fine Ladies somparcn apes 
Pe cy A “ Pen That thor Lepcte S  f bo Dirty ‘wu done done wi’ clane hands afoor dirty ways! 
Or else she ’d be ’zackly the Missus as ~se d degree, "Now every young feller to wedlock inclined, 
Thee look out a nawtable huzzivy to find, 
When dinner was wauver, Purr larn’t from the Squire Fine Ladies, fandangoes, and filligrees flee. 
Who was that swate young gal in sitch quiut attire; Thee st a Lady-Help find the best Helpmate for thee. 
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once again. 
mistress 7 


to ring, Miss ? 
Maria Combing. 
Jeames. 1 see t is 


Maria — How 





Maria (aside). 


service ? 
as a Gentleman ’elp. 


closely. 


uilt. 





awkwardness in openin 
I saw the eloquent 


Jeames. I am not. 





their hold o: 
upon me; why I 
awkward, and not 


| English, wig 








end ! 




















| Prove ‘eat A Mr. 








Enter Frrz-J names, in a gorgeous livery, 
Jeames (aside). She is alone. I must dissemble. y fader Did yer please 


Maria. Oh! do not trifle with me. 


Dhood rush to 
| Surely—surely you are not what you seem ? 


You ask me why I enforce my tongue to 
I submit to insult when ak 


this, and ‘more f Because od love you! 


| powdered hair of servitude. 
| with bent back and o’er-tasked lungs. It is for thee I 





THE GENTLEMAN-HELP. 
Scene from a Drama of the Future.) 


Yes—no—yes. The fire — 


hout. I’ve brought the coals. 


» tes cadens to Gieieo 


my be | ! 
Jeames (putting down the scuttle clumsily 
| yer please to want anything hAelse, Miss ? 
I can restrain myself no longer. 
know why you are so unlike other 
| to misapply your aspirates and to throw 


ith marked ¢-a peration), Did 


Yes, I want to 
rving-men ; why it seems to you an effort 
mmar to the winds; why your every 
act and word reveals the heart of a noble under the tawdry. livery of man- 


Jeames (struggling — ‘i; emotion). Do not hask me. 


(Aloud.) 


Perhaps I came ’ere 


uR stage represents 
an elegantly-fur- 
drawing- 
the influence ofa 
jh n of taste. 
pretures on 
alone 


nishe 
room, 


Woma 


the walls 


reveal that the 
owner is « self- 
made man. MARIA | me 
Mupco.p dis- |) 


on all 


Maria. Yes, yes 
—I can deceive 


covered pensivel; 


regarding an 


but expiring fire. 


a coal-scuttle. 


Mind, I don’t say I did. But if I did, why, then, I 


itia ! 


I will no lon 
strange tric 


—~_- 8 


Away wi 


y 


3 


er brook the mask ! 
s with the Queen’s 
my unaccustomed fingers relax 
red-hot plates, and angry guests turn scornful and an 


UDGOLD, Core at Eel ce en le eesaty. Tee 


(Rings.) Down, down palpitating heart! Would'ee betray thy 


I did. 


For the last week I have marked you 
Only yesterday, when old Mason Cuutwery chided you for what he 
called your carelessness in spilling the oyster soup over his shoulder, I saw 
your right hand glide to your left hip as if involuntarily it sought the sword- 


Jeames (aside). A murrain on my thoughtlessness! Shall I never forget that 

I once held a commission in the Mi 
Maria. And then, when my Father—the Self-made Man, the Merchant Prince 
Royal—complained of yew laziness in answering the dining-room bell, of your 
oor—in short, of your general inefficiency, | °™ 
your cheek, and your eyes flashed fire. 


eyes 
I allow your father to tell me to my face that I am lazy and 

worth my salt, bs ask me, Maria, why I submit to all 
(Manta starts.) Nay, hear me to the 
It is for thee I wear this o’er-laced coat, these humiliating pate, & the 
It is for thee I Sere ae Se She careying of oval 


d 


Here is 
Mr. 


is 


Pichon 


we have li 


sented 


cu 





Jeames. Proceed! 


slington. 


a flaw all the Je. pmme for the lease 
pena ess. And now, good Sir, my as 
and e nee—for my opinion. 

ree pee undone ! 


(Giving money to Mr. Samira.) 

fee twice told. 
ith. These documents further prove that the 
tenant in fee of this mente, We Ge 
Rocabiee and ial _ 
Jeames. Behold hee here! 
Mr. Smith. Mie 


Mi I will 
"jeu ha mil ee ae Lae | 
eames (swee 
Do ? (He takes 


Hewry, sixteenth Earl of 








Curtain, 





pda = and, on certain 
to place at the disposal 
per week ° a ae oy for the yg of their 
reserving, however, to ourselves, the indisputable righ 
*s -knife and scissors when and a 
in its first sprout, 
’s fate with th 
breaking, as wi as with the force of 
of fiction 


cable 
as it is being paid out (of pepe pocket) at so 
praise the object of the Com- 


of using our 
we please, even to 
the 


of The Three Sisters, or br 
steam and iron, some monstrous 


much a week. 

Such is our contract. We 
pany, but we stand as wine between the Company 
and the Public ; we advise on the one hand, we protect on 


EEE 


seen the light of day. 
Without binding romnsiieus Wy Ses 
this enterprising Company, 
sible encouragement—the shares are quoted at 
premium, at least we hear of one share quoted at this, 
and it is yet to be had at the price, and perhaps more 
where that comes from—without we say, in 
binding ourselves (an operation we leave to 
hands when the 
then the bindi 


yearl 
is de luxe) b 
y and h 


c Gipping te © the shoot i 


=— 


OUR NOVEL SERIES. 


Editorial Preface addressed to the Publie, which has at 

all times shown itself ready and rg | tear! 

ym talent in every department and 
rt. 

We believe in the existence 

——. They are as ~~ to 


2 Te teas tee 
Limite, lately been Rarted for the 
before an appreciative 
ich, but ioe thi machinery, would never have 


strict obligations of 
deserves x 


= is put togeth 
y unnecessary 


heartily entered into the ii 


uitable and just terms, have 
mpany’s 


ignominy an the other 
insult, the jeers of the rough, the banter of the street-boy, contemptuous of m 
| caly rm oy aoe | is out. Pope yn [Falls at her feet, and seizes her hood. yi am tot, ooem ©) Femi the raae of 
Maria, Oh, what would sa 
Mudgold ( oF. Lak bins amwwer that question. i), the experience yegeryeeted lh is to be commenced operations 
rented Sie iets ‘ani before the public the we works of the "es of the poe 
Mudgold. He would say “ 1—low-born designing minion!” at ot en and 
Jeames ( (spre to his feet). I ful he word back in thy teeth! Know, | % the arena of politic, orn th engaged 
Mr. Mupeoxp, that't ama ne longer = oo aoe Hath of J a cate . 
Mudgold. yt be off before ef kick 7a out, rou. out, time, written at their meg = 
Jiarwa ther, unsa cruel : r 
Toname I will not go. Thavee a better eity Helier here than you. If you = unet Se bhieeben. 13 - couch nat oigialy 
doubt my word ask Mr. Surrn, the See, he comes this way. F eaenrange wad - Y to startle the world 
Enter Mr. Surrn. into the exclamation,” What a man was!!” 
». Sone | have desk Gears a SS pene om Ee zen to-day The oly, eaiiiien oo Ohi)  Seee Sae Se 
eames ou can ; a a 8. eminent pu men, e 
Mudge. What ie your opinion ge packet of Caw papers) | Tnust here, once and for all, be distinetly understood, 
Mr. glancing at ‘the These documents conclusively = , 


2 ae ey 

Company, 

object 
Public 


Works of 


pres | 
one page 


vere 











re eT enaeoe 
+p nnn, Pee 4 a nant 
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Apotto. “ DON’T BE AFRAID! THANKS TO MY EDUCATING, MEY ’RE 
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plated, must have attained celebrity in some totally different line—no 
matter what or where—and a never have published a novel before 
thie, nor bz in any kn ised as a Novelist. 
t Such is the condition. Such is is the attraction. Eminentissimi, we 
are informed by the te the Company, have most readily 
and eagerly a in their MSS.; but, to prevent all jealousies, our 
=’ must be, “ First come, served out.” 
» therefore on behalf of the Secretary aforesaid and the 
company the receipt of MSS. from several well- 
known aaan of our lative Assembly. We do not intend 
giving any — —_ the public shall unanimously and imperiously 
—— who the date for honours in Fictional Literature 
may Se , when we ‘shall give him up—for vor populi vor Dei; and 
e vor populi has only asked for the same reason that the Roman 
people shouted for Coma the poet, we shall use our own discretion 
oe our windows and the state of the pavement. We 
shall withhold neither praise when due, nor censure when justice 
demands it. 
We, the Editor, a at the roll-call. The first roil is a 
| a her one, qo not it is at once returned by us to the 
of cogs who is responsit ble—another clanse in our 
pee “the postmark is" Peterboro h ;” and, as requested, we beg 
to acknowledge the receipt of the first S. from some eminent M. Bey 
signing himself ‘‘Gzo. H. Wu*t1*y.” At present, of course we 
haven’t a ghost of an idea who it can be? e are in the dark, like 
an owl, as wise and as impartial. 
Next parcel dates*from “ Carlisle.” Signature,‘ Wrrar.” Who 
on earth can this be ? On the seal is a crest, apparently r representing 
a Pump, ‘7 a field Water, (we do not profess heraldry), with the 
none subscribed, ‘ water everywhere, and not a drop of 
-— ~ else to drink.” 
on the muster includes a letter to the Company stating 
how the writer wishes the novel to be published. A second letter 
to the Secretary, wiaintae =" he didn’t oe it before ; and a third 
to the Editor e y= that instead of three volumes he (the 
writer) wished to divide it into ‘‘ Three Courses.” The suggestion is 
under consideration. The postmark is ‘‘ Hawarden.” We are 
on g with curiosity to know Ad whom on earth it can 
come 

The fourth is, the writer states at some length, on a purely nauti- 
oak subject. The postmark is ‘‘ Derby,” and the signature is “‘ Sam 

L-8-LL.”” 

The fifth—— But no. Boy, take down those others : let them lie 
on the table. At present—at least next week—we shall have the 
pa of pases before the public (on behalf of the Company 

imited as aforesaid) the first instalments of 


THE MASKED MONE; 
on, 
THE MAID! THE MANIAC!! AND THE MYSTERY!!! 
A THRILIANG BOMANCE. WRITTEN BY 
GEO, H. WH—LL—Y, M.P. 


We do hope the publie will like it when they get it, and will testify 

their yg - of the undoubted but hitherto undiscovered genius 

of its Author, whoever he may eventually turn out to be. 
P.S.—Prizes (at the diseretion of the Editor and Company) will be 

ae to anyone guessing name of each Author as it appears 
fore the public. 











PHBUS COUNSELS PHAETON. 
(Before he mounts the Chariot of the Sun.) 
Freely adapted from Ovip, “ Metamorphoses" Book IT. vv. 122—156. 
“Tum pater ora sui sacro medicamine nati,” et seq. 


*Twixt Tory flats on the'ri and Radical slopes to the leftward ; 
Too high a course will but in a flare of the u circles, 
Too low in kindling the lowest. pao 
Bear too much to the 


THEN brass from his own invincible forehead 

Se eg Bene wy ete > proof bay the f trial, afford to bear the comments of our detractors.” So heave a-head, 
Fiscal Me ou ensup <n head, and, not without sighs of fore- | Mr. peta Macaoemest ete more about 
Ont of the of his wisdom in counsel sagacious addressed him. Bongas BLowHarp, 

“* Tf, ere the thou "det profit by warning tal, The Binnacle, Portsmouth. Vice- Admiral, 

Ever be chary of : in reins are a team’s education ore 

Horses will go fast ; to keep them in hand is the business. 

Never let short cuts thee, nor think the best road is the An Obvious Site. 


Look for e Tia T Shin Giowsd~the wade of my wheels will ee eee ee 


Keep to the middle of these; for the rest, I commit thee to 
Fortune : 


Een as I speak ’tis the hour for kindlin the light of St. hen’s ; 
Fled the recess with its darkness, the 'b ade fof ban t 


Take, then, the reins in thy hand, or—as still there is room for 
, repentance— 
Give , aL. a task that o’erweights thee, and go back again to thy 


Then ye Phaéton sprang, with a lightness that scarce had been 


ked for, 
Settled himself in his place, and rejoicing to handle the ribbons 
Fl his adieur from the car to cebus, adviser 
Whi © the awift steeds that had wont to be worked by that cunning 


driver, 
Banter and Bunkum, the leaders, and Mystery, Asian descended, 
Coupled with Management (dark horse th), best-bitted "of 


Filled the wide air with their ne and pawed with their hoof 
at the draw-bar. cine, —" a 





A BLAST FROM RUDE BOREAS. 






day ally have had too much of 
your land-labhery about Dock- 

W hat do you mean 
hie it, Sir? Knock me 
down with a nth ite ene 
if I put a iw it. 


Fok what 
it ey are, Sir? What if 
The ce 


must be going to the , 
with a vengeance a 
Naval Officer isn’t to be 
trusted to keep a pack of 
civilians in their places! 
Bombshells and hand- 
! I never heard 
like of it since I was a 
y Middy in 1825! Never, 
co _* Sir, never! 
eae - Have you read the letter 
H the Times of th ? If feb th 
ALL in e ist? you have not, it, an 
you ’ll learn that the holes cut in the water bulkheads of the 
Vanguard were only very little ones! There, Sir, is an answer to 
your nonsense about Naval Maladministration. , Sir, nonsense! 
The Vanguard was lost, Sir, (as my friend the Vice-ApminaL 
sey), because it was an old tea-kettle. was the reason, Sir. 
To sey that s fewholes of six inches width cut in the bulk- -heads of a 
ship of 6,000 tons could sink her, is, on the face of it, sheer nonsense ! 
Rubbish, Sir, rubbish! My Ick-ADMIRAL has proved 
that an Admiral all, know abox about everything from end to end of a 


ship, . Of course he 
must. = are tan RO — 4 able to to appreciate the real 
capabilities of a naval ym the rest of your lubberly, shore- 
going, quill-driving sons of pote d clerks, who reel off their 
slack-jaw in the ar 

Lorp PALMERSTON that “‘when he wanted oO done he 
always sent for a sailor.” As my friend Vice-Apurmat Hat says, 
‘*in the face of this recorded of a great Statesman, we can 





yells fm Alexandria to London 


of transporting Cleopatra 
The talk of it the Themes t. Nonsense 
ey ry A EA _Embankmen 








Bear too much to the Ri and you jostle thefThrone and t 








and the Red Dragon’s coils you goon; 





‘* Peer to Conress.”—A pronounced Ritualist. 


0 lento les aha 
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and suite.’’—Shipping Intelligence. 
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JOHN CHINAMAN. 
Airn—“ A Highland Lad my Love was born.” 








** We have to announce the landing at Southampton, (Saturday, January 27), of Quon-SunG-T ao, the first Chinese Envoy ever accredited to this country, 





A decidedly difficult sort of man 


** Foreign ” he held i : To deal with, we ’ve found John Chinaman. 
So eae eee hee His own way he’ll go, will John Chinaman ; 
To tread on the toes of John Chinaman. At no lie he ’ll shy, will John Chinaman ; 
So like it or no, J And hel soll you « berpain whenever be can, 
pon. hove gut 22M, vi In treaties or teas, will John Chinaman ! 
pop oat dy . 7 Ty he-zi-an, You may talk of your Yankee and Hebrew Jew, 


i wh at pal a 


But I they 
penne 
After y a ay 
He ’ll outdo our doos will John Chinaman ; 
And hell win where we lose, will John Chinaman ; 


fine a man The dirt our miners have left he ‘Il “ pan,” 
ssc his ines ee ap alle ba Aad sates aan Se POE 
ow many as li : : . 
yop ty Aad, ey ge fll this he has learnt withest leaving home, 


to roam, 


And from civilised Christians learns to plan 
New dodges undreamed by John Chinaman ? 



































Fasnvasy 10, 1877.) | PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. | 59 














t iT | r 
it / ’ { 
P guilt { ib | y Bh " A\ | 
y INNS 
‘ii ' \ _ iy a 
Wee \\\ ty ; | 
itl | \\y : reiitiy 
i \ : | 
ih i \ - 
' AY Hit i 




















at) yaa 
pe Lia 


i 





ON HIS DIGNITY. 


Maiden Aunt. “Wao was THAT Nasty LiTTLZ Boy wo susT Sroxm To vou, Jonnny! Amp wHaT pip Hz Say!” 

Johnny (indignant). “‘ He's nor A LITTLE Bov—HE's AN OLD SCHOOLFELLAR 0’ MINE—'GaeaT Hontinc Man! He samp you F 
WAS A PRETTY Gat, AND I was A SLY Dave! AND LOOK HERE!—IF YOU KEEP CALLING mz ‘ Jonny,’ I won't TAKE YoU ovUT t 
ANY morE!” 











If in fits we would throw John Chinaman, and that the British Public should call upon our 


Stock Exchange-wards show John Chinaman, lature to do i In the meanwhile, Dz. WyLp mentions that 
Where oters he ‘ll study, financers scan, some medical men, backed by one of the City vestries, are 


making 
ide a supply of lymph immediately from calves, 


And improved John Chi . Ag 
go home an improved John Chinaman and “Mr. Attsnonne, 51, Edgware Road, will endeavour to 


We ’Il invite him to dinner, and serve him in state, k a limited supply of Belgian calf | h for the use of the 
On more costly than willow-pattern plate, Medical Profession” : — 
Set small-waisted ladies his heart to trepan, Of course the Anti-Vaccinationists will object to Vaccination even } 
Failing small-footed belles ¢ /a Chinaman. if performed with | extracted from calves. That the calves , 
You shall go to crushes, John Chinaman, may yi ph t y have to be kept in a state of disorder, to 
See wing-room rushes, John Chinaman ; which their fellow-creatures of K , for instance, might have a 
In West-End soirées be glad of your fan, sympathetic objection. No Anti-Vaccinationist, however, could 
And think of home-odours, John Chinaman. possibly ever find himself vaccinated except by st: Neither 
‘ ‘ P could recourse be had to Ritualists, or any other of numerous ; 
Our ships, guns, rails, mills, shepe, and towns, biped calves that now for original vaccine matter. But ie 
From John o’ Groat’s House to the Sussex Downs, perhaps were any one with lymph derived from suchlike 
Let Quon-Sune survey, study, plot, and plan, calves, the y that some vituline taint might be i 
He may go back a gladder John Chinaman, 


As an extra-observant Chinaman it to that person’s blood might become a question for the Faculty. 


or, it wy Ar . =< J —* ones i, ee 

ut one riddle he ‘ll scarce have read as he ran— . 

Why Jon Butt should despise John Chinaman. An Opening for an Airy Belle. 
ee Wonpers will never cease. ‘Coals to Newcastle” is an old 

saying, but “ wings to Newcastle” is a new one. Yet in the New- 

LYMPH FROM THE FOUNTAIN. castle ily Chronicle of Jan. 30, we read :— 


Ir may seem announcing a truism to say that there is nothing like ANTED, by 8. A. Can, Printer, Quayside, Newcastle, # GIRL 
going oe lymph to the fountain-head. But the lymph being under- W who has been accustomed to Fly. 


and the source of it the calf, and the fact being that - a te 
lymph obtained from unhealthy human beings may sentir infect 








vaccinated with som worse than cow-pox, the point of CERES BOSSE. 
procuring vaccine lymph from fountain is perceived to be one of| Iw to the toast of “The Army” the other day, the 
which the mires it to be urged ao Teng os 1 semains How. F. , M.P., said that the Army, in spite of all the 
neglected. are due to Dr. Gzoncz Wrup, M.D., for point- it, stood at a higher figure than it did last 








compulsory, also provides for lymph supply direct from the calf, at the War Office ? 











upon year. } 
ing out that in Belgium the Government, which-makes Vaccination| But. about the drains, not upon, but under the Army—the 








































































FILIAL ANXIETY. 


**Gotne To Paris to-monnow, Tom! How's ruat?” 
“My voor oLp Governor’s TAKEN ILL THERE!” 
“Gore sy Dierrz, on Bovioerr ?” 

** RATHER THINK I SHALL GO vid Monaco/” 
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PENDING THEATRICAL ACTIONS. 


Aeatnst Me. Hotiovesmean, for saying Jowzs was “a 
er.” 

Ah Against Mr. Henpenson, for that what- 
‘lever Miss Porry Loiiy might know about -downs, 

‘| she couldn’t dance one. 

Y,| Against Mus. Bancnrort, for ing to Green, the 

Hy’, | Gasman, that he never lit the without breaking one 

"Takes Ba, Bam, 9 refusing to accept M 
gainst Rk. Hane, for Iss 

Semotina Srpponson as a substitute for Miss Terry, 

- pemaghing that ‘‘ she” (Miss 8. 8.) “‘ wasn’t up to 
mar ” 


Against Mxs. Jom» Woop, for suggesting that Miss 
Montorcevit was too stiff for the part of First Guest in 
the Danischeffs. 

Against Mus. Swaynnonoven, for implying that 
Ma. Watrote Be_mont was a Pignoramus for dropping 
his A’s into the orchestra, 

Against Mr. Bucxstows, for turning away a y- 
Master who looked on the Manager’s spoons as own 


property. 

Against Mus. Bareman, for informing a friend that 
Mr. Percy Barrens, the low comedian from the Elephant 
and Castle, would not be able to double Ma. Invine in 
Richard the Third. 

Against Mr. James, for hinting to the family grocer 
~—_ the butter supplied to his own table was “‘ inferior 

Josset.’ 
Against Mr. Punch for publishing the above. 
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JOHN PARRY’S FAREWELL. 


Art four o'clock this Wednesday, February 7th, after 
the performance of The Critic, which commences at 2°15, 
our dear old friend, Joun Parry, the most entertaining 
of all entertainers, comes fi on the stage of the 
Gaiety Theatre to “ recall reminiscences of bygone days 
under the title of Echoes of the Past.” One of his 
reminiscences is to be The Tenor and the Tin Tack. Let 
those who see this notice, and who have left their 
chance of getting a seat for the Farewell Performance to 
the last moment, rush down, or telegraph at once, to 
the Box-office of the theatre, for The Tenor and the Tin 
Tack may not be given again, and those who lose this 

eat opportunity will never cease to reproach themselves 
or their neglect. But whether it be Jomw Parry in The 
Tenor and the Tin Tack, or in La Lezione di Canto, or 
an Operatic Rehearsal, we, in our time, shall, in all pro- 
bability, never hear or look upon his like again—that is, 
in his peeuliar line, @ la mode de Parry. 











NEW FACTS AND OLD FABLES. 


Dear Mr. Puncn, 

In. spite of the dictum of Roussgav, the fable or qeolegne, 
based upon the characteristics of the animal kingdom, has n 
generally considered one of the most valuable aids in the instruction 
of youth. But really, Sir, the ani kingdom—I use the term 
aye of late been so turned topsy-turvy by scientific 
explorers and theorists that there would seem to be urgent need 
for a revised Alsop, and a remodelled Dr. Warts, I really think 
that writers and lecturers t to be more careful in their revela- 
tions, and count the cost of introducing complete chaos into the 
equent and honourable realm of Fable. pee the —e 
of a parent, guardian, or instructor, emphasising moral counsel of the 
ae nee on by bey epee ey Se: ant -“ 
the bee, and being up short by some sharp child well-posted | 
in the latest feovsigations of Lvspock. It would be disconcerting, | 
not to say demoralising. Sm Jomm has already done his best to | 
demolish the reputation of the bee as the moral exemplar to man- | 
kind. He is now as laboriously und the ethical character 
of the ant. I want to know what is to become of our Fables if this 
sort of ee on? With what shall we point our copybook 
morals, and how we adorn our nursery tales? The fresh facts 
—if facts they be—furnished by Lupnock, scarcely lend themselves 
to the old treatment. How doth the little busy bee? Well, not 

child, without 
Dickens 





entirely in such sort that one could say to a careful 
qualification, “‘Go thou and do likewise!” was dreadfall 
severe upon the bee. But then he was only a wild and ribal 
humorist. The cold and deliberate attacks of Lossock are far more 





dangerous to the exemplary insect’s moral prestige. Shall we continue 





to imitation? Ste Jomn declares that some ants are industrious, but 
others exceedingly idle, too lazy, indeed, to feed or clean themselves, 
and entirely dependent on slaves. Lazy! uneleanly! and tyrannical 
Are these the qualities and practices as a 
we are to set the ant before our erring youth : 

I would earnestly ask Scr Joun whether any problematical 
benefit to be derived from his patient, and, as it seems to me, un- 
pleasant prying into the penetralia of hives and ant-hills can 
compensate for the shock which will be sustained by our whole 
system of moral teaching by apologue, if his unwelcome revelations 
become widely credited. 

“The Lion is the King of Beasts ; 
He noble is, and strong !” 

How often’ have I thrilled over that 
childhood. I can hardly realise to myself 
caused my youthful enthusiasm if any one had assured me—as 
they tell us now—that the Lion, the 


example of which 


| British Standard, of a thousand moving tales and awe-inspiri 


- e-em 5 ants ie Sete yee ims 
ing beasts, fishes—can they 





Tue New Form or Catrie-Piacur (from a Butcher's point of 


view).—American Beef. 
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PUNCH’S VALENTINES. 


™~ . 






of poli whether will think 
chi iove io the t it, 
steal to Telen Aoan 
n 
Ader what {really forward 
rey. 
could 
Revolutionary 


presents 
ta tan ee 
reins ibis 


Lord Bartniice .—An amusing puzzle game, called “ With 
Mr. Grapstone’s kindest i ; 

Mr. ee as Treatise on Sewage; with a return of thé tustber of eases of 
typhoid -Office. 

‘Mr. Ward Hunt.—An Essay on “The Tea-Kettle fn general, and the Vanguard in 
pafticutar,” Str a ge 

ag Se se 

ai e " Ty. ” 
The of Austria.—A Lion’s Skin, vith ba taeeription, “ The game.”— 


eS looreh, 

Prince Von “A box of draitic Pild, With the inotto, “ Now bie ” 

TR Sulton of Turkey—A copy of The Road t ede, tat the sone, “et. 
The A Fra Diavdl sit, with the mitts, ‘ Honour before # 
Te Ray Rete h Pr Per i, 0h si, Roe ee eer 

tnerR Sis Bam oN fides ‘Tule, altered fom ‘Ths Lothitng-lass, and entitled One Head ia 





And, lastly, Mr. Punch.— A steam- 
poche. grand-tier box for Covent Garden 
lor life, a coach-and-four, a casket of the 
most costly jewellery, a blank cheque signed 
“ RornscHitp,” and x, pay nae in 
South Kensington, with furniture complete ; 
all marked with the Punch monogram, an 
inseribed with the Punch motto, Modesty 
is the best policy.” 


—_—== 
WONDERS OF THE DAY. 


(A Reminiscence of an Installation. ) 
_ Looxune back at my own career, wonder 


~ eats Sree erties a 
0 
titiwicat 
Sarisnvny likes having me 
at ? 
tried 


eceee © Ben, be Rabie te be 
in the House of Lords, 
as ee 4 ofJustice® — f 

they will miss me in 


Wonder how Nowrcore wil work as a 


yrenter what say on the 





a 
‘onder what the Comic » will 


do out “ "9 
Wonder if T aball be hit in my new 
onder if there’s still such «@ thing as 


the 
his Pritt to Cuarmam ? 
apts a oy a 


Sag, © kitked spate ” —as there cer- 
ge tain wes In Pouennnr’s tide? at 


—aE===——— 


ASSES ON TWO LEGS. 
A Sfrzp ass, called Dowovalt—tough, as 








are in winter—lately reosived from 
Knox the well-deserved / of 
two months’ imprisonment for (ne 
of the servants of the Chinese B 





Standard Works. 
(For the ye, — System of 
mas Ward hie Book Mor Sach non 
ary ere 


of system may be 
found in plouty’ Atnongst the Bomersetshire 





better than Two. 


labourers. 











VoL. LXXII. 6 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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% PEN Session! (Thursday, February 8th.) In Queen’s’ wea- 
oY ther, and the QueEn’s presence. ‘* The Members 
terrible show!” The Rient Hon. Bunzamor 














are,met—a 























rn aa ate 


jf 


dat 


and Liberationist In- 
my Lord ? 
announced 


of Bills added to the 


, and no 


ei 


moves for Select 
Ph Saree olloes @ pooens 


en 


TO ME, Cuces ro-latwedacing Pricvn Bill (not « burgler of thet 


ue 


Bill—eh, 
eighty 


“Ae /) 


a ip : ; 
ia a 


Hilt 
nt inn eh 
eT nee 





of aaa 


A TRUE PATRIOT. 

Young Lady Teacher (in Welsh Sunday School). “‘ Now, Janxiw THOMAS, WHAT GREW IN TaR MippLz or THs GARDEN oF Evan!” 
mS 
and Poor Law. 


what we are 
ties, the Law of 


ises— 
Valuation, uo 
trates. 


prom: 
niversi 


for Establishing one Supreme 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 
County Courts an Equitable Jurisdiction. 


ear’s concatenation of d 
of his old friend, Samvzt Pepys, 


y important point 
e announcement of the assum 


take this y 


se ahi 


Hit ah 


Jenkin Thomas (promptly). “‘ Lamas, Miss !! 
” if we may i 
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name), the a Ridenaiie Doctor had a rap at Dartmoor, @ propos of| along which he flashes his medical my gd The horses in his stables 
the ar Rh When a case of 
ik Huet fens Wate, Bene oo 

dow e- sve 
and Oxford in the body of one Statute wrseeges - »| ri Sprloctly-tay 

Sixty Bills bro ~4, in by ate ¢ Members Hurrah ! 
nights we shall be all the hobbies must be t yO x's horses 
out by this time, one bn went) an hour, 













——S—————— .- oe 
‘6 ps de 1 bi 
OR OTHERWISE.” offices 
window 
ra il fa 





of Byes You 
memory that the 
Nay, more, before 
you will have 


not difficult 
science eo consultations, does 


othe 
Entrance once secured, 0 es ore . We 
enter the waiting-room = eel 
to a b ue 


WE are often, te told that the Lig ht of the low ction of | though scarce (from an uph A 
Reason ; i but Law not irae the + humbler paper jan pd pe mg — — Th d aA, ef 
Beided by ¢ ight of Game Onn se. We are glad to see tt has been are leather-seated and back e chairs frames 


conviction of Dr. Momcn, de 


tricks at H 


The Vagrant Act, under which he was convicted, enumerates, 
among the impostures i itjis aimed at, tricks performed ‘ y pa 
or otherwise. contended, on Dr. Manca 
that the word Mad pe erm must mean something of the same 
pr TT ss and so did not include the tricks of imposters 


mselves 


calling 
Jeugrices 


ter the oceasion, held—tout au econtraire—that ‘ otherwise ’ means 


‘‘ otherwise,” ic at from palmistry, and not of the 
eS leaves the sos-disant 
vensbond, of durance as a rogue 
vag 


MR. 
No, 


The value of Harvey 
every five m are gui 
never-en of Ba di 


season, 80 hii 
seated at his bedsi to jot 


in his slee 
honoured o' 


occupant is the 













this light to its judgment in the appeal against the 
detected in Bie playing Spirineliat conjuring 
uddersfield. 


bmi 
7 


Oxxaspy and Portreck, with Common Sense as assessor 


PUNCH’S ck bears CHEZ BLLES. 
¥~-Dp. Hanverx D'Ox.er, av tHe Weee-Enp. 














offer) as aero hou 





























Fesrvary 17, 1877.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 65 








now up, and malt down, in the medical barometer), 
and your interview is over. You bow yourself out 
(after leaving your fee on the table), and another patient 
takes your . As the door closes behind you, you hear 

#0 it goes on, 


from nine to one, in a never-endi vam of repidly- 


The Grecian 


Set all 
bling ; 











E hear that « Chinese 
(| 


Oe Damo pom, Fr 
sas COLI eaicas woo 
our w 
-|* tee, mi oe i You're 


The Chinese Totter! Taking name! 
| Faney presents i i 


TO THE TOTTERING LILY. 






lady (wife of one of the 
Staff of the Ambas- 


"Tis you've not been favoured 








‘rel qulte 


dear, but don’t dis- 


To Western gaze those tiny toes 
Bweet Tottering Lily ! 





g pietures. 











Z 
THE COMING MAN FOR TURKEY. 


ou Ee f a PasHa ) eae yo ably en the ae? 

0 ng iur a good chance o vation. ccording 

Vienna a of the Times, there, has 
i to 


for the post izier.” This isa 


his country in several high offices 


plant en on the hill-side, and to 

taste for reading and study.” How elevated a taste for 
study ing is that which actuates this literary Turkish 
world will discern from the statement that, 


of whom he was regarded as one of the most fanatical 

of “ Old Turks ”— 
“Those who, being 

have been not a little astonished to find a man as well up in the latest works | 





It would be mere mock-modesty to refrain from anticipating the | 
observation which i 
that a Grand Vizier bei 
also appreciating the contents of these 











oy that both Hex 


of 1 
pages, is likel po > ep dinggal  stly wn? Aad body in the charitably paid. 





IMITATIVE BENEVOLENCE, 
(A Hint to Noble Sportamen.) 
More than once or twice during the shooting season, the constant 


: a : wie | reader of his therein discover pleasant little unpre- 
foreground a man who, though for some time little hgped of, in begin. tontions ape simply such ki grace 
to be considered by well-informed rsons ‘a not unli el pony hae . ’ kind acts of 
ve 


of se , in . virtue and intelligence, by name AimEp i on Masesty has forwarded, from Windsor, twenty brace of pheasants 


Soorede Hospital. 
“ Presents of game have been dispatched from Sandringham, by order of 


of State successively, and, during his intervals of leisure, has | the Parcs ov eama, for Gro canal the petiantaintha Santen 


Imitati is the truest form of fia’ and we feel 
ee ee wt ian ieneoe ALES would 
flattered by a loyal imitation of their gifts. Noble sportsmen 


; : : : would do well to emulate their betters ; instead of sending all 
amongst English and other cultivated residents is ta a their surplus game to be sold 


under this impression, made his acquaintance, may | some exouse for them, if their proceeds were distributed among the 
f English and French litera Gor were thematven, who took in %¢k and suffering . Asa rule, there is small interest in the 
‘Amol end Cherie’ end laughed wre them at Beary ss any man cou’ statements of © good op ! 


: d . 

f words will suggest to everybody, | : 
oregoing - oo of Punch, bat | Sue® pesagrepee, hovever, t well deserve publicity a oer 
net constant read conveyed an that = game had been the 


aapene oo izier can. May Anmep Rerrx Evrewnr live t-srante — earnest —eo2 
to do it ; and that he may have plenty of time to do it in, may His) 
real live a Fears, confining to take in, aad tesa | adi ro oe met or aha tant 
WLES Jouw Tomas are in great tribulation, as they have 
ete wage lee fo ceed on, if Gy to 
com won't have a on, i are 





in « new Peer 
Tue EaRu ov 
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TRUE ARTISTIC REFINEMENT. 
“ Died of a colour, in esthetic pain,” 


Hostess. ‘‘ Wa’as GoInc pown To Supper, Mr. Miraset. 


LeT ME INTRODUCE You TO Miss-CHALMERS.” 


Mr. Mirabel. “ A—PARDON ME—I8 THAT THE TALL Youne LADY STANDING BY YouR Huspanp!” 


Hostess. ‘‘Yus. Sam's THE most CHARMING Girt I KNOW.” 
Mr. Mirabel. “‘1'’vm No pDouBr. 


Bur—a—sHE AFFECTS ANILINE Dyes, Don’t you KNow! 


I WEALLY COULDN'T GO DOWN TO 


Surram wira a Youne Lapy wHo weaks Mauve TwiaMines 1x HER Sxiat, AND Macenta Wissons in Her Hare!” 











MATERFAMILIAS ON THE MEAT QUESTION. 
Scxrence a pound! A blessed thought! I hope this time it’s no 
vain vision. 
Ah! bere Se Butchers down a bit, and house-keeping might be 
sian ; 
But what with those blue-coated wolves, and trade in such a state 
as e is, 
A prudent woman to venture beyond Australian tinned afraid is, 


Yet from your preserved meats, preserve me /—J never could con- 
ceit ‘em ; 


| And servants—drat their dainty ways!—declared they’d sooner 


starve than eat ’em. 
But these American frozen jointa—though freezing victuals does 
seem funny,— 


By all accounts, are good and cheap, and that's the market for my 
money. 


Cheap! Word of comfort toa wife! And yet it almost sounds like 
mocking, 

For prices keep on going up to an extent that’s really shocking. 

And prices, like that rash p Ande man in Mn. Loweraziow’s sad ditt 

When once they take to rising, won't come down i 


again—more ’s the 
pity. 


Excelsior is the Butchers’ cry ; at rising they ’re as smart as rockets ; 
And show themselves natural enemies of every woman’s peace and 


ets: 
And if SF ae Sonam bead sheet only bring the brutes to book a 
I'd breathe blessing on these Yankees, every time I had to cock 


>| was very warm, the 





But if they ’re going to buy it cheap and pocket the extra profit, 
Like those Scotch cheats, 1 can’t say I see much good folks are like 
to get off it. 


They ’ll raise a cry and say, no doubt, they’re froze out, like 
g ners,—drat ’em ! 

But much I fear they ’re far too sly to let us buyers tit-for-tat ’em. 

They ’ve always got some fine excuse—flood, drought, war, rinder- 

pest, and so on; 

Don’t tell me! Government ought to stop the way these Butchers 


go on. 

Thousands of tons of Yankee meat imported monthly’ The more 

Spite of Beate beef and Canadian too, my bills should still keep 
rising , 





** Wearing of the Green.” 


on following is an extract from The Irish Times of February 6, 
« Speaking of his Grace reminds me that his noble Lady, the Duch 
coied qu 9 eeeetin lst wes by tring Bogs Sesies Kersh reece 

a een ess. 
J 7 “ ste bet evidently compliment 
by the colour of the dress. 
ple of Ireland are not oftener put in a good- 
80 little to please them ! 


meant to be paid to 
What a pity the 
hameur when i 





A QUESTION OF SEX. 
“‘ Equgs ” wants to know whether the horse christened “‘ Manage- 
ment” in our last Cartoon should not have been a filly, and named 
Mis- Management ? 
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ASK THE GOVERNMENT, AND IF THEY CAN’T TELL YOU, TRY THE 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Fesavany 17, 1877. 


- “BLEST IF I KNOW! 


Barrisa Lion 
OPPOSITION !!” 


WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO?” 








Rusuan Bear. “ YOU'VE READ MY ‘CIRCULAR!’ 
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——— 
THE PORTE AND THE VATICAN. 


=4 


We knuckle down to their dictation ? 
We truckle to intimidation ? 


i Ae MP HM Coy¥ounD Pow: 
i. ay free al Pe Ting tad ah cok Sos 





CHURCH IN HIGH STYLE. i 
Ritualistic Hostess. “ Anw you come ve Cavrnes wits us TuIs EvEntno, ~.. aie eine aa - contemporary ofa at 


Major?” 
Phe Major. “‘ Taanxs, yo 


r 
No, never, by the het’s beard ! 
Like thet old Betek oc Peter’ s Throne, 


Sen 


a in Cie 


ll al is 


oie 
jeatki 
1. 


HOSPITALITY AND PLUNDER. 


Iyvormep by telegram that ‘‘Lonp Deapy had re- 
an ations sonra © penerens henpat EAS 


complaining of gandage im Sieily, and 
to call ioe a> ie 
Italian Government to the subject,” 
ic, t, and Press of Itely have been 
into a fit tion the 


at w 


of i eall “an 
breach of th itali tended to British 
in the Island. ange to *t to say, bet 


is release ransom of y yet it 
the point of view, the 
e to residents in Sicily was a 
Ma. Rose’s f arymen and fe _ te in 
perieaeent sim outrages to a 
Wel, tan” ’s nothing like leoking at 
things your own way! 












Bi 





— 


a 
the first to io f this ane 
! I was a? vee Mornwine Peevonmance !!” ae ecrit’s Re ew Zealander cal Camay’s 








HOW TO M 


AKE HOME SAFE, 


(Respectfully dedicated to Cartars Suaw.) 
<n were over a hundred fires in the Metropolis last week.""— Weekly 


the first place I, Punch, would have you cnet in the 
salient matches. Avoid those te whi Proprietors and Manu- 
ee, have Sere the title “‘ Safety,” for use can be made of 
we have the box by you. Rather choose those 

wiih oho ne not on the box, but on anything. By employ- 
ment of these = lle § and by encouraging the careless use of them 


seryants, you may do your part in keeping up the average 
oF Hetrogeltancsthagra.on 


days of universal improvement your house is probably 
oo? y. "Memomber, however, the On this head I have little 
to sa the wo the proverb which illustrates the 


pA pny = Syne te 


in the dark. If, theretore, you smell | @°R¢Y 
an eseape, go, or send one of YOU | them 


, with a lighted = ante, to discover the source of it. 
3. If there be no our house, BD amar y he Fd 
use oil lamps. Paraffin w. do for your dining 


In 


ai Med 


romping, ay petroleum 


and the ragments are 


or wherever a Sihere fi is “ETEG 8s | open, & 


or kerosine. 


the m 
aneeg ata pe ae accor ere 


our absence, a gassy coal 
imto the room, how can you 


6, Sees aeettwe we of onl eee Se ee Se ee 


bei aan oe slowly. Rein 
tinge ing 
e, and bring your Setheo- babes 








b On otal 0 eiblch wall involve bent ge pour Keer 
means involve 
your pe U type, which where, if Hf lett to 

i 

TNchive'a than for a with his head on his 
pillow to medtaga am affairs of the day with = cigar in his 


8. While wages are so high, Ewould have you execute for yourself 

that necessary on your premises. 

The cases of — b Tivxsate alace, show 
vent may be done by wpde pot. 

. In the event of any artigle sppardt « or ¢ Sepia 
onitlans ene remember at once to open a door, so as to admit a good 
current of air. All the above directions may be rendered useless by 
inattention to this hint. 

10. Sones +: e year house. Think of the luxuries you can 
snes , and hesitate before investing your 


bide AS oases = Ore. 
. Verify the. saying of Tmomas 
Ges reget oye eye tod by or 
Vex rit Setar See 
the 
==—<—==S— 








PHE PALINS AND PENALTIES OF BITUALISM. 
(What with the Priests of Hatcham and Masdstane.). 


En he Cue Py Gouna “abe. 
ia ih tate ae nah 








a a ae eee ree Tr ae ee 
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| each hooded figure’s elbow, read fo cclon oe oe Sh ome 
errand of the t 


THE MASKED MONK; jon one some Segretto Sireine® 2 
second the little bells are 
OR, THE MAID! THE MANIAC!! AND THE MYSTERY!!! =r saitees Gino weal, = aging, nd mage i 
A THRILLING ROMANCE, FOUNDED ON UNQUESTIONED FACTS. INVENTED | p aageens5 and during the Session the wires are constantly at 


paphine ” | ay Pre In the Camera Obseura of the head 
GEO. H. WH—LL—Y, M.P. Department of the Secret Conclave’s Office, whence issue orders for 


, ‘ |the conduct of the affairs, Ecclesiastical and of the entire 

Cuarren L—The Jesuit Chief. “ele, where all secrets are told ; meng Ft 

Iw a spacious arched and vaulted chamber, whose stones could | the Pro holds ite monthly feasts, and the outwardly sedate 

have told of the darkest and foulest deeds ever perpetrated in the Seminarists meet for ay ee 

history of mankind when under the shadow of the broad triple- 58 § Sate, Tstening to the w-murmured recital of a cowled 

crowned tiara, which was assumed by the persecuting pontiffs of the Spare, sat one towards whom, from time to time, all eyes ey 
medieval period in cutting craps, eran, Cad Senay setionle of the cos- | He was dressed in a long gown, called s biritta,”"+ 

tame of the oppressed Hebrew race, which, that time, still cl | entirely concealed the senely woven cast, 6S aicn State ae ee 

to the traditional head-gear of a er past,—in, I say, an | tected Le might ani day rom those whom Aion bre all men, he 

and vaulted chamber of the large about which there is feared, namely, the assassins in his pay. For “ o~] 3 


something at once prisonly and palatial, at the corner of the Piazza | to what is known as the “ cla were ever oe: 
di Septetts Diali,* were ga’ ine, might, when 


ih 


some of the most remarkable persons hands, ever ready for his bid 








_" the world, SS a ae 
whose names 

would have heart of the v 
stack teres man who ~ 
into the ve taught them 
hearts of the use it. His face 
sovereigns of the could it have 
capitals and the been discerned 
capitalists of a by the. cen Beet 
blinded E the chamber 
which sees was sallow, and 


movements of the 
puppets, but is 


¥ 
= 
it 











ither unable or were heavy, and 
ye eden his eyes, bright 
en masse and piercing, 
qotest the heart were restless as 
leas, oa, a snipe > me 
wire - pullers marshes, an 
hidden away in keen as the 

the recesses of . Wi 


= 
[ 
Fete 


such spider-like 
corners as that in 


E 
E 


which I am now were closely 
about, for the shaven, the 
first time, to better to enable 
throw a perfect him to assume 
lampful of the any disguises 
purest, truest, that the neces- 
and most uncom- sity of the mo- 
sromising light. ment or the 
Gealiemantd Ww of the 
the gangwa affair might 
may sneer — 

attempt to heed he wore 


suade the pu lio 
that it is but 
their 








waste of uished him 
precious mo- ’ io sat 
ments to listen to ——— - re —the insignia 
the voice of > . ~ aa ee office [and 
Truth, but the rank in the 
time will come Ecclesi- 
when— But to my story.t astical Camp. It was a cocked hat, surmounted by a : 
The gloomy Saree See bene cored Wi veslons instrament Beneath cloak, and entirely con he wore his 
of torture, Thich, by modern auppyvennate epaulettes, and by his side a rapier of f the T steel. He 
and inventions, still terrible significance, and cause a | had two air-revolvers of the most invention in his 


recent American 
arena stoutest frame that ever England can | girdle, while in his long, thin, sinewy, bloodless hand, which a 
P 
erent corners the apartment corners "ll belli thing. Why, 'd believe that the unfortunate 
PR ng hey figures at desks, t is all with Tyo like “4 Hoc Red now el 5 bom at gtk ot the man he wasn’t taken for. 


the comabicatel saovtenete af Ge toeamalioneetie in ees at | ore Se es Cape Ayes, I’ve worn one to try it. It’s like an 


ons ai a ee, Se SS | t-ftting black “" From the Béitor to the Author Good. We shall not interfere again. 


* In answer to your letter, Sir, in which you kindly propose to leave m 
Magna,i—and black -masks, like Mediseval headsmen, waited at production eatousind by the "editorial hand in its chun teeciatio i 


“ Diali.” am open to admit that I never have been in Rome (dare J venture Sir? 

you lta vue of eur ling? In haseYeury Be Would you in my tle, ohh to nat proof against the stiletto of the 
, MP pling? facts, be they never so factitious. The orginal eatin, in emociatedw th > a? Gs eee 

Piaees te cuaclion, fount eer tiraeieaian is “a 6 werters not an | ® oe 0 The asterishs ane ous, ED.) new 
entire street. But the part represents poetically the whole.— Yours ever. "fp Binitta"—We sad wo w ldn’t interfere, but “diritta” is a cap 

+ The break at this point, and the italics, are ours.— Ep. G. W to the Rdiéor.—1 suppose CaRDemat M-mu-ne told you this? 
ths “ Conpe Magne Peete Pate etalon, we 08) attention, Sir, to the fact that I do net write about matters 

oe ” a a a our Lr. 
Sir ?>—Eb. — — adil amend of which I om ignorant. Am 1 not « dweller am marshes and mountains? 





Answer from G. W.—Slip? No. If you believe what those people tell! Very well, then : tes ina titties tren bo 


Fi 
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— , - wanna WNW — : have confidence. I have already spent 
Riad SAT WANS WN) LL I hy) ) hundreds, I may ra in unearthing the 
AN AK AYA RHAMRAY SRN NiN machinations of be Jemuita in this country—I 
A A) SRST A ult iA; ve been content obloqu upon 
\\ \\\ WY, ANY ay NY Ny Measiesasy, Wht a \y me the satellites of the Roman Secret Monastic 
AY) WY ER | aN NANA) Societies—and, alas! I have actually been held 


4 





YY) up to baseless my conscience 
: . ov cttoneis bent ) Yay a 











of Popiah 
Protestuxt Ghampion: Ma. N ho, I fear 
x. N-p-o-Ts, w » 
is after all but an unconscious tool in the hands 
of astute Cardinals and wily Italian Prothona- 
tanis. Ey Se Seawne and ot bie woke (ast 
ve one of I would ever read, nor even accept 
N + hacen fey Fy Fa aS 
N Seminarists to in detail any one of the 
N Facts, or ae 5 Se ae 
\\' ments which I shall put the public in this 
b true and thrilling narrative, which should rouse 
\ all England from its torpor, and cause Parlia- 
Ww ment to send a carefully-selected body of firemen, 
\ with hose and hatchet, into the of the 
‘} 1 vould ‘net copier 0 policemen ox Soman if 
I had my way, unless he were examined 
ME me Re and had 
received  lhenge y KT 
poe ye digs om pe, oath with- 
out evasion, or equivocation 

cheerfull a, enpantiieerand thenal te 

m 

toate ces o Gum and. comain thor’. 
oa tage 5S) eet SE should care to do 
more go to the stake for my » got 

tay epiaions, ond come back sgnin. the 


F 
i 


Ht 
Re 





CULINARY CULTURE. 
New Cook. “Iv you're corse vr-Srars, Mz. Rucetzs, rou micnt susT TELL uy Lapy CRYSTAL PALACE IMPROVEMENT. 
THAT IF sue can’t Waire THY ‘ Mzwoo’ 1x Frescu, | suaLt Be VERY ‘arry To po IT| Is the Crystal Palace worth 


~~ 








FOR HER!” ae Se * Gate at ealeed in 0 pam 

Sir Joshua might have painted and « Sir Moses have bought, he held that most formidable Yor, at a posting of “ ited 

of all his weapons, a stee/ pen. And who was this? held the other afternoon 
this was the man before whom all Europe in reality ae ta oe 


Jesuits ! ! the use of the 
“* Emissario mio,” he said, suddenly, to a yellow-faced, high-cheek-boned Monk, whose people, in fulfilment of the objects for 
ag = bespoke the part of the world for which he was made up, “ go to China. | which it was originally founded. 
the Ee "s Secretary, and give him this dra’ a, and bo be owe the | ulti resol i 
d Sino call a dew cneeotars in white on it. ‘“ I/ drafto ngro,” he » ‘will public advantage of the 
the constitutional question that is to give us a new empire in an old and tottering | Palace, be 
world. Stay,” he added, as the Emi was about to withdraw, “let me look at you.” maintained forthe public,” and appointed 
He eyed narrowly from head to foot. Then, suddenl exhibiting tokens of dissatis- a Committee to confer with the Directors to 
faction, he beckoned to a stout, pale-faced coient, wie till this i 
20 Sut comer ven. Sax 3 bis hand. oe ~ hd o. 4 was 
pain pigments, brushes, rs, pencils, Indian ; and hares’ 
“Gare Kantanazonn,”” sald. the General of the Jesuits to the stout, pale monk, “ tu| Pine’ sani i to effect the 
ct bitto !” j i not 
fi Scone waged + ep fm atoll af ny Fy and the mp ed > The late promoting 
ew a e more yellow into ace man a ve former con’ 
of Limerick) was transformed into a most perfect Chinaman. (ls it certain that this| bys’ inn nad fient for “ the 
emissario is not one of those who on behind the Chinese Ambassador's coach as he/ cultivation of arts, sciences, and manu- 
drives about London? Let Carprwatt M-nw-o answer. He knows, and if he will only i 


to whom Princes 
bowed and diplomatists cajoled,—it was Dom Vicuénpvomo SoveRicHtno, the General of The best means to maintain and 





—— | factures, and the providing of and 
vn, wm elevating recreation for the public,” and 
Taal <A Bite meament 2, plessing sereem vn ins el ae Fredy yb Beem for those who in the ; 7. 
suddenly thrown a rushed apartment | substantial the shape of 
and threw hersalf at the nd a beautifal nun, pel es works of Art.” - i 
+ The break and asterisks are ours.—Ep. objects for which alace 
(To be continued.) “= ey ap ee ee 
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Norges BY THE TALENTED AvTHOR. ng peng 
Of course I limit If entirely to ither within and pooulien Ineuioign a return original inten- 
unde chon, re OS Sean ent one of observation, I ! tions. 
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MIDHAT AND HIS MASTER. 
(A Growl from the Grand Turk. ) 


rabian Nights Would be a better guide to the mysteries of Turkish policy 
despatches.” Timea 


of the 


* A careful rp | San ose 
protoco 


et an the serutiny o 


eee) That ’s 
Giaour s 
And let the _ 


af 


Rs turf WLITYYYY se 


Consti- 





- Ag 


aaef 





a Turk ?— ; 
pretty piece o 
very. ' yp 


What hath « Sulten but a “ pshah ” 
Fort irreducible minima ! 
It was not this in 
Nor in the glorious 

Of good Hasoum Atnascarp ! 


ow and Bosh! Thinks he he 


ovun’s time, 
prime 


The P 
Sherbet and 5 
Born of burnt fathers? Ships and 


guns 

Wee borrowed from the upstart 
H cash helped her to invest ; 
Bat soar tase Oat Sy rd aa |S 


blow, 
That the Bast’s still the East, we ll 
show ! 


By change untouched, untaught by 


time, 
As it was in the golden prime 
Of good Haroun Atrascuip ! 


The Padishah, ap pepes-thoall 

At Mipuat’s wh to sing small ! 
A Constitution one decrees— 

A bubble blown the Giaour to please— 
On Saurssury’s high waves to pour 


oil, 
Ion aTIRr?’s little game to spoil, 
But to be carried ont ? Oh, no! 
tee will find that way ’s no go. 
Mromar shall quit, and ne’er come 


back— 
We Ly <a him what Giaours’ call 
“ e sae 


A sack L’d nk in slime, 
Iffthis were but in Bosphorus slim ¢ 
Of good Hanoun ALRAsonrp ! 


What! Shalla tase § live in fear 
Of a Reforming G Vizier 
. r : A xp for quidnuncs and for quiz- 


Of Softas to say nought, or scissors. 





Popes 
Pall be 


fe See 


A Passengers’ Railway Question. 


ed Ac ems one and 
own ptard fiad been mor 


mh bit— 
| 


less long. 
But ours is a tao time ; 
| Ah, how unlike the golden prime 
en : | Of good Harovyw Renesas! 
one. 








Metropolitan Vip Railwa a five, losing nerve, backs a train downhill against | 

asthe F pensation = their injuries, they get £10,800. | 
Birr con oaky 1 2s a roe 28. ts the amount sufferers’ 
fares, et he no more than 
the amount they themselves than at presént 


| would Kk bE e 


Seven | Farce to three 








SIGNS OF SPRENG. 


Panistaw Governesses are 
touch of French polish to 
Music-Masters are 
débutantes in CHorrn’s 
my ip-reved 
in = lately. 


he Board of ene 
fn layer of brok 


bottles with ce ioe = grey and mashed 
mixture Rotten 

Young Wao Om i 
in pots in his 


the last 


wikea aes 
“Create owe 
Cartan » Howse’ 
ie, “Hie a ra vn 
dence to erop a 
io dyes ay ta 


° anf mph 


The Bower of 


of Gen- 
highly 


of 3 Youth are besi 
who have faith in 
lotions, 
Several reget “the 
tlemen going sieead, 
Sindvcracke are ~ yee 
painted orem a 
the ree wha well eiknom 2 Lady of 
w re : 
ines I bus 
0g are busy picking 
ym, 9 *s ayn bey 
ek view to 
oe os pe for 
est monster maga- 
and Violets of London 
Ball-rooms are eyes 
to an im of waltzes 
and bewildered Baronets. 
Gower is laying down Ice and crusty 
old Waiters. 
And Mr. Gre has found a Tenor who will 
make us forget Mario, and a débutante up 
to her work. ' 





ETON COPY-HEADS. 
(Prom a set in the Possession of W. E. G.) 


AcorPt an 

Boye’ bills howl be tage 

Cash connection combines classes. 
ponet Sous a means 


Good aes 


Hard cash “atk ate hen 


P plenty of pone 
rocure t) A 
Question 


a, Gane. 
io with silver. 
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lish customer. 
“* Mais, dame, on Gte la owate” (‘ Oh! they take out the wadding”), was the 


equally innocent 


answer. 
Punch had never fully appreciated the bearings of this perfectly true story 





HEN a Lady of Mr. 
Punch’s acquain- 
tance was in Paris theew? 
aot very long ago, | iv"), woul, 





that ie his erploper x 


_. com of life 

soms are worn e vision, besides, 

now”). ora ving day of disestablishment and 
As to married 


ce the take ta 

rach ouple such i ter ing that 

recourse to some means, is a mys + ar ng 
is 
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till the other day when he euee & ' " the following para- 
graph in one of the leading ibe feennais — 


“ Buy a pair of Maintenon corsets, fitting your waist measure. 
r parts of the corset will be proportioned as you ought 


to be. Put the corset on, and fill the vacant spaces with tine 


then tack on a piece of soft silk or cambrie over 
ust thus formed to keep the wool in place, renewing it as 





d adress | oten uired. This is the most aul and effectual mode 

diste’s: bot found, improving the gure whieh Ihave heard of.” 
when she tried it} Now Punch sees how exactly the Parisian Modiste’s 
on, that she could | plan came home to her own business and her customers’ 
hardly breathe. Eeoems. 
On her a _ 
ee ae A CASE FOR CLERGYMAN-HELPS. 
too tight over the} Grven occasion for Gentleman-Helps nag seek does 
chest not a ys suggest itself in particular for Clergyman- 

* Que -| Helps? To a certain extent every Curate is a Clevgy- 
vous, Madame ?” 


complete that character he should live 
or Palace, clean boots and 
Sd sell lp tes pais, Keine alt ev eto w» ior 

Ww as tar 
ths teockod os eel the tenll . His wages of 


as 
£100 a year Fae Ween Son weekly Sie, Wem eae of 


and perhaps enable him to put by a 


for a season of being out of place, 
nt 


~ 


subsisting on their mere 
and man-of-all-work, to milk, and 
, and oo Sat, whilst his wife could, in a 


amangle. How 
both ends meet without 


on Curates, e 
or” inks soends, a Clergyman-Help of that sort might be em- 
as 








THE “DREADNOUGHT” ASHORE, 


Beak a hand there, Ladies and Gentlemen with a shot in the locker 
for poor Jack! The publication of the last Report, read the other day 
at the Fifty-Sixth Annual Meeting of the Seamen’s Hospital Society, 
will tend to correct a confusion of ideas, injurious te that charit- 
able institution. When people are advertised that contributions 
and su thereunto are received by the Bankers; Mzssrs. 
Writs, Deacon, & Co., Birchin Lane, or by the Seeretary, 
“* Seamen’s Hospital, Greenwich,” they are apt to imagine them- 
oy gut a the eo Greenwich 

ospital itself. ing Greenwic ospitas enough en- 
di parted bentdes with publie money, they are apt to 


The smaller Hospital has got to be confounded with the greater, 
especially among seamen of the Mercantile Marine, in consequence 
of the removal on shore of the Seamen’s Hospital from on board the 
old Dreadnought, so long a conspicuous object in the Thames 
gestive of pleasing associations with whitebait. But the 
abovementioned now informs its readers that the Seamen’s Hospital, 
Greenwich, receives no aid from Government whatsoever, except 

; the use of the Infirmary on their premises at Green- 
wich, instead of the loan of a ship, to the additional comfort of the 
petiente indeed, but , ~ epetente increase of expenditure of 
quite fifteen per cent. for their maintenance, requiring to be met b 
vol contributions. P 


Now all this is explained, it may be hoped that the Seamen’s 
Hospital will cease to suffer from a misconception precisely similar 
in pact te Shee dctsinent oustnined by Manns. Guasmscn’s 
establishment at the hands of Messxs. Mesuecu 

dissemination of ‘ 


| 


‘the untradesman-like falsehood,’ it’s the same 


, sug-| and 







in the Established Church the Age of not yet 
over. 
a , however, need not, 
member o comm except 
Progress.” i i 


part of a generous Public, will doubt- 

pital a to keep pace with the 
most economical housekeepers are out- 
The Dreadnought (that was) should have 


s Report is occupied with a table of Ports in 


the Kington whence » gottente were sent them last year—so 
from ; together a list of annual subscriptions sent 
those Ports—some of them. For, in several instances, op- 


in the Patients’ column, the Subserip- 


ie es endinly ae 
column presents “ Nil.” We need only remind those who thus 


show their 
—** Nothing 


in the Hospital, that ez nihilo nihil fit 

ean come of nothing ”—in long run ; though they 
own thus far, produce som consider- 
figure to the left of their round 0's, 





THE EYE-OPENER FOR ENGLAND. 


From the Blue Book on the Conference it appears that the Sutraw 


tho cate, 
pene’, from the side of Turkey “‘ was due rather to the 
of Ee Ot Soe fe Do ataeatine 2 Balguvia.” 


debt which peineipall It was not the iation ithe Turkish 


notwithstanding Loxp SaLissury’s assurances to 
that “the alienation of a large portion of the English 


"Biot quite 





you. It was those awful atrocities that did it. 
concern.’ ” ; , the repudiation of the T debt did was to open the eyes of 
So far from being the same concern with Greenwich ital, the the British and especially those of Turkey’s Creditors, 
Seamen’s Greenwich, is quite another concern. It is | the atrocity of the atrocities. 
free to sick seamen of all nations. Vithin the seope of its cosmopo- = 
suff but also the Hk 4 if posible of _— = > aon 
erers, provision, i , of employment for The Porte and Powers 
when cured. It contains two bh beds constantly occupied ; . ~ . 
and to keep charity going at this rate needs voluntary contributions| . 17 is whispered that a high Turkish Official, speaking of the six 
pave va SY mony dag Fy Tt nearl $= = a late Divan, thet they ‘ent themselves the six 
im , . itnear i ™ ves 
last year, but not quite; and o -_— Powers, but he, for his part, called them the «ix W 














gal eee & charity beyond all others for which the| SHAKSPEARIAN MOTTO RECENTLY ADOPTED BY MR. GLADSTONE. 
sent round. Ite expenditure has much in- “I will something affect the letter, argues facility.” 
pmo the rise in provisions, amounting to £506 ” i s Lost, iv. s. 2. 
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ESSENCE 


Ai itd ye eo 


i TA 


hi 


PRELIMINARY, 


Tue Ghost of Samvzt Pepys, flattered by the admission of his 
report of the debate on the Address, and delighted to resume his 
habit, when in the flesh, of recording the day’s news, has so pressed 
for permission to supply Punch’s Parliamentary Essence once more 
at least, that Mr. Punch has consen 
with silver buttons, to humour the social old spirit. 

*‘And methinks,” said the Ghost, after surging other reasons, 
‘it should be pretty and ne to your ers to see how the 
debates of my Lords and mons do seem to one that remembers 
the Long Parliament, and the Rump and the Parliaments after the 
King’s joyful Restoration, when money wasso hard to come by for all, 
and Our Office especially, in such straits. Though, indeed, save in the 
matter of money, it do seem as if Our Office were still for the most part 
in as sore straits as when I was Clerk of the and as many mis- 
haps among our ships, and the Board a , on all hands, as 
roundly ; but, Lord, to see how coolly —— take it, so as my Loxp 
Sanpwicn himself could not have borne the storm more easily.” 

Mr. Punch had some Stenty in stopping the mouth of the gar- 
rulous old Ghost, which he did at iast with Admiralty Blue Books on 
the cases of the Captain and the Vanguard. We subjoin his report, 
just received. It is tco long, but we print it as sent :— 
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ted, after a long interview with | 
SamvEt’s spirit materialised, in the ghost of his purple camlet suit | 
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OF PARLIAMENT. 


cs s\ 
we »~ \ 
SSS 


Monday, February 12 (Lords).—Question by my Lop Duxs or 
Sr. ALBaNs, touching the Officers of Her Majesty’s Engineers sent 
out last autumn to Constantinople, to what end was their survey - 


and as for what the Turk might argue thereof, they of the 
| Government knew not, and had no need to trouble themselves, with 
which my Lord Duke was fain to be content ; and methinks my Lorp 
Capoean, for a young Lord, hath already well learnt the manner of 
answering, that we had in my time in Office, when saucy rogues 
would put questions easier to ask than to answer. 

And then the Lords to mighty serious debate of the new 
roadway at Hyde Park Corner, which do much concern many of 
my Lords, their wives and daughters, that do drive 
}and are sore hindered by the press of mon coache 
| marvellous to see how all wheeled carriages be mul in this town 
jon Se Sas “o hac coaches which I a. 

y Lorp CONSFIELD n solemnly on grave 
| matter; and methinks it is their their 
minds to other questions than Eastern. But no new r 
methinks, like to be this long while, but much sedulous consideration 
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A POSER. 


Sporting Gent, “1 say, THERE'S A LoT o’ YouR ’OUNDS RUNNING THE OTHER Scpz ov Tax Water |” 


Huntsman, ‘‘Taes PERHAPS YOU'LL JUST POP OVER, AND Givg 'em A Howioo!” 





by the Board of Works of the reasons against all that are proposed. 
And, indeed, it is no light matter for my Lords and their Ladies 
and for the Board of Works, that may not fitly go to work but on fall 
consideration. 


(Commons.)—To question of Ma. Asutey, Mr. Bourke, a brisk 
young and Under Secretary tomy Lozp Dexsy, had a hard busi- 
ness in ex ing of the steps taken by the Turk in compliance with 
my Lorp Dersy’s sharp letter touching the punishment of those con- 
cerned in the Bulgarian atrocities, wherein many sentences have 
as I did gather 
off executed as yet, but a Commission still examining and 
seeking for what the French call Midi a quatorze heures. Pleasant 
to hear how Suerxer Paswa, the leader of all the atrocities, is not 
under arrest, but under surveillance, which do seem to me mighty 
different. So the upshot of all do seem to be, much said but nothing 
done, as is usual with the Turk. 

Then other replies to other questions touching these Turkish 
matters, as of the Loan, and the departure of Sim Henry Exuior, 
and a certain despatch of my Lonp Denny's; and | do see plainly 


there is like to be no lack of questions for my Lozp Dersy and Sra | ™ 


Srarvorp Nortucore, and | do wish them both well delivered of 
their answers. Then much other confused business, which I could 


not note. 
At the House to debate sharply of Mz. Sauyrn’s Bill for Closing 
ish Public-houses on Sunday, which the See he 7S 
grant, as it were experimentum in corpore vili, t y 
it here. Bat, Lord, to see how Irish Members do con- 
other flatly herein, as in other things; one O’SuLLivay 
down as a wicked thing “‘ to affect the interests of 
thousand Irishmen, and to restrict the liberty and ancient 
of Ireland,” whereof, doubtless, the privilege of i 
se Oe on other days, is one of the most ancient. 


to hear one Suttrvan, without the “ 0,” calling lustily for the 
and a gross, fat man, one Mason O'Gorman, ao Ag 


a 


5 
F 


Th 
a 


if 


if 


EF 


it, and methinks did bear him as like the fat in 





8 play as ever I saw; and much laughter of the 
whether at his or his belly I could not learn, but do believe 
the one did help the other. Among other things of this O’Gormay’s 





but could hear of neither sentences nor | t 


[Sporting Gent subsides. 





that moved the House to mirth, was this, that for an Irishman to 

drunk on a Sunday anywhere save in a licensed public-house, 
se it were sub Jove frigido—the fat Major being one that can 
talk in, as indeed, most of your Irish scholars, after some 
sort—was an insult to the Queen’s Majesty, which puzzled me, 
Bat whether the Irish people be in truth for or against this Bill, I 
know For the biggest towns— Dublin, Cork, Belfast, Waterford, 
Limerick—the Secretary for Ireland did hold it wise to have in- 
uiry made of the matter by Select Committee. And methinks if 
public-houses cannot be shut on Sundays in these great towns, 
is little they should be shut in smaller places. But Irish 
reasons are, have ever been since first I heard of them, hard to 
fathom. So I wish the Billa deliverance, and no more heads 
or windows broken than is al, 

Then a Bill moved for Valuation of Property for Rating, being an 
remanet from last year—like so many of the Bills this Session. But 
whether this Bill be better or worse than last year’s, I know not. 
And methinks the House was no wiser than I, which comforts me. 
Only I am thankful there were no such Bills, and few such rates, in 


y time. 

Also a Bill touching Patents brought in ; the same that they have 
been trying to pass these two years. But whether this one will be 
got passed I could not learn. Yet methinks it is sore , for 
inventions do multiply strangely, beyond aught that was dreamed 
of in my time; and w they will stop, I see not. Lord grant it 
may all be for good. But am glad of one thing, that Ma. Arroxyer- 
GzweRaL do own that poor men have a right to profit by the work 
of their brains, whereto this Bill is meant to help; so | wish well to it. 


Tuesday a pe 4 Lozp GaaNvILLe to question of my Lozp 


Denpr treaty for mutual delivering up of law-breakers 
passing between this country and the United States of America, 
whither in my time they did deport rogues, but they now, it seems, 

ing their own masters, do send their rogues to us, and we ours to 


way of barter. 

explain how herein matters are again as 
quarrel with one Fis, the 
find my Lord hath had to 





not, yet doth it with as good 
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SAWBATH RECREATION. 


Gentleman from N. B. (he had sent his Presbyterian Butler to a service at West- 
minster Abbey). ** Wein, DUGALD, WHAT Dip YOU THINK oF IT?” 

Dugald, ** Awan, Srr, IT WAS MAIR LIKE Heev'N THAN AIRTH ; BUT E—H, 
Sire, rr's JU8sT AN AWFU' WAY O' SPENNIN'’ THE SAwBATH, yon! !” 





& grace as ever I saw, and much chuckling thereat among ay Lords of the 
sition. Pleasant to see how friendly their Lordships be on both sides, and how 
smooth-spoken, and my Lory GRaNvILue one of the pleasantest, yet can give 
a smart rap with a smiling face. Andafter, the same Lord mighty curious to 
know why, in the papers touching the Eastern Question, was no word of my 
Lond SaLissvry’s conversations with Priyce Bismarck, and Prestpewr Mac- 
Manon, and the Duc Decazes, but did assume it was for convenience of the 
ry service, to which my Lory Denpy did agree. So I could not see why my 
ond GranvIiLxe should ask the question. 

My Lorp Denxsy did add, wisely, that some talk with foreign Ministers was of 
no account, and such it was good to publish : but some of grave account, and as 
to that sort the public were best kept in the dark. Which puzzled me. 

(Commons.)—More questioning of Ministers: and one Samvetson, a brisk 
man, asking if my Loxp Beaconsrreip, when he spoke so warlike at Guild- 
hall last December, had in his pocket the letter of His Majesty the Czar or 
Moscovy vouching his will for peace, Str Srarrorp Norrncore did answer 
him so shortly and roundly as moved the “yo of the House; meani 
that my Lorp Beaconsrre.p did look on the Czar’s letter as but a canard, 
or Muscovy Duck, which is the name they give now to flams on public matters. 
Bat how the Czar would stomach his letter being so taken, | wonder. 

Then Mr. Fawcert, a mig awe man in matters of Finance, 
and sharp-sighted for all he ind, did move to reappoint the Select Com- 
mittee, that has sat for three yeas inquiring into Indian Finance, but never yet 
got so far as ing, 80 I was ded of the hen that laid so many 
eggs she could never come to the ing of any. For their vengpeingaeees Bp 
did give mighty good reasons, and i when a man thinks over all he said, 
the one reason against such a Committee would seem to be that its work can 
only be well done in India; and asks rather for a great Minister of Finance 
than the Committee that ever did hatch a Blue Book, which, as yet, this 
Committee hath not done, only taken more evidence than anybody will ever care 


to read. 

And to this effect spoke one SmoLuErr, a rough- ed man, but ready, and 
a feed Mitter Gi ecubd, ond. Genlll kate tal the loon ginecbe leave off all 
spending on public works im India, and cease to distinguish between ordinary 
and extraordinary expenses in, its reckoning. Which methinks were « starving 


knuckles by a mighty brisk’young Lozp Groner Hamit- 
Tos, of the Indian Secretary's Office, that it was a 
pleasure to hear how trippingly he — and yet to 
the point ; so that it was pretty to see how well he had 
learnt his lesson ; and the House did cheer him mightily 
when he went into the Indian accounts, and showed a 
brave array of figures against Ma, Fawcerr, and made 
out things in India hopeful and thriving, save for this 
famine and fall in silver, and was no Commi’ 80 
the House did say no to Fawcerr by 173 to 123, to 
SmoLLetr without a division, all being against him save 


himself, and methinks he is one of sort that do often 
find themselves in a minority of one, 

Wednesday.—Being Ash W , the ‘Lords sat 
not at all, and the mons for which I 
was glad, being already w week’s work 


and knew not before they sat 80 and talked so 


much. 

A Bill to guard the mouths of machines— 
and might, methinks, be ¢ House of 
Commons, where be many machines mouths that 


grind chaff, and so waste time. , 
One Panne moved a Bill to enable buyers of Irish 
Church lands to spread their payments over -two 
years, and to pay nothing at ing. ich 
methinks was cool, even for an Irish Member to ask ; 
and the House would none of it, the I 
Rule Members of one mind for once. So the Bill was 
thrown out by 150 to 110, 
A Bill, moved by one Wrrson, to forbid the Sale 
Drink on Sundays in England and Wales. The first 
i t, of Mu. Suyru’s Bill, and much debate 
Ww leave should be given to bring it in or no, and, 
in the end, leave given, which I was sorry for. 


Thursday (Lords).—Nought worth noting but my 
Lorp Duke or Arertu’s notice of Question for next 
Tuesday on my Lorp Sauissvury’s instructions, and if 
the Government propose to do aught, and what, in fur- 
therance thereof. 

(Commons.)—More questions. Mr. Warp Hust did 
explain to Str Groner Campsett, how Hoparr Pasna, 
an English Captain, commanding the navy of the Turk, 

having been struck off the list and pay of his rank in , 

1868, was in 1874 restored to the same, but no reason 
given. And in Our Office methinks, in my time, we had 
not restored one of our Captains who taken service 
with the Infidel. But now ’tis otherwise—only land- 
officers may not so serve without leave first given ; which 
uzzles me, to find a reason wh is sauce for 

d-bird should not be sauce for the sea-fowl. 

To Str Wittiam Harcourt Ste Starrorp Nortacore 
did explain how Str Henny Exxior did leave Constan- 
tinople like the other Ambassadors—being ordered home 
to report, but not in disgrace, and was sick—whereat no 
wae er, tg 1 the sickening bs ry he hath had. a 

en one RYLayps, a man of a rasping tongue, to move 
the rejection of the Prisons’ Bill, for bringing of prisons 
under the control of Government ; and much brave talk 
of Local Self-Government, which is, indeed a d 
mane pass oF: a ; 

igh-stomac mem or Birmingham, an 

Newpeeare, a solemn-spoken gentleman of Warwick- 
shire, and Srr Water Bartrezor, a | Sussex 

Baronet, did follow on the same side; an By nf 
to see how the two country gentlemen did sl 
stroke down the Birmingham rg oy all to — 
pose, for the House, thinking the needful, 
check to local self-government, however it might be 
local jobbery, and like to better governing 
prisons, did vote the Bill by 279 to 69. 

_4 Friday (Lords).—Mighty grave talk of business to be 
fy lon Gs oe > Ant som, Soap 

as ever 


see. 

Commons.)—The night’s work begun by a question of 
gun © Ducat and wate never waa buch 4-4 ioni 
to all Quetion ” ro 
questions do come without calling. And so eeaniy” 
= i peer gh way oy ok and they 

te 
say. then to Committee of Supply, but first 
Giapstone to call attention to 
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BEaconsFIELD performs his new part as 





of the horse to save the cost of his feed. And was smartly rapped over the! Turk and others, and to consider how we stand bound 
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thereby—and thereon as high and hot debate as ever I heard in 
the headiest days of the Long Parliament, in the course whereof 
one CuaPiry, a Lincolnshire Squire, did make as if he would pluck 
Mr. Guiapstoye by the beard, who did take it in snuff, and did give 
Master CuaP.in, a young, brisk fellow, but one that is better known 
for a horse-courser than a politician, such a tongue-basting as did 
me good to hear, and methought I was at the dling of some 
rake-helly young Cavalier by a grave Precisian, as it might be 
Master Prywwe or Master Setpen, in the Protector’s time. 

For the rest, much wild and whirling talk of these treaties and 
their force, between Mr. Harpy, the Secretary for War, and Lorp 
Rosert Monraev, another of your brisk gallants, and Mr. Gaawt 
Durr, a weasel-faced man, and shrill-voiced, but of rare repute for 
knowing the minds and cities of many men, and wise beyond common 
men’s measure one CoURTNEY, new come into the House for Lis- 
keard, end as I dohear a smart writer, and one that looks to rise, 
and indeed spoke more to the point than the rest, and one SuyTm, 
an Irishman, mighty flow and flowing of discourse, it 
pretty to hear, and others, but I, sore weary of it all, and d 
nought out bak many “An this be 
these treaties do in truth bind us 


was 
pick 


ity of M his chiding ; but 
hey wll of hm to shoot at oe tha beareth to many rue 

1 gh Ap rgechg omg A next Friday, and I home in a 
muddle. But I do see ly that whatever these treaties be. 
thing will come of them all. And so best. But methought, hed the 
old been here, things searee run all thus to jangle 
and tangle and talk as they do, and methinks will do for somewhile 
y 





LENTEN PENANCES. 


aE Prine of Wales. —To 
| “open a pu or 
ay pe en 4 + 


once in each week. 

The Lord Privy Seal.— 
To listen to the Marquis 
or SALisspurRy’s es. 
an rd Chenealior of the 

‘ze .—The prepara- 
tion of his Bud 

The Earl of Derby.—To 
answer the Russian Note. 

The First Lord of the 
Admiralty. — To spend a 
bow days with Mr. E. J. 


EED. 

{ Mr. Gladstone.—To be 
debarred from the use of 
writing materials. 

Mr. Lowe.—To make a 
voyage to Greece, and in- 
spect Dr. Somimmann’s 
treasures. 

The Speaker.-To pre- 
side at meeting of a 
Debating Society every 
Wednesday and y 
evening. 

The Lord Chamberlain. 
—To visit all the London theatres in turn, and remain until the fall 
of the curtain. : 

(5 "Whalley. Ty bea go the round of the great Breweries, 





r. .—To hear Camprvat Mawyoye and Mowsienog 
Caps. sary ternately. 
The Poet Loureate.—To produce an Ode or Idyl on the Eastern 


Question. 
Mr. Ruskin.—To take i in the centre of Huddersfield or 
Wigan, or some other man ing town in Laneashire or York- 
Mr. Morris.—To dine out in rooms with outrageous wall-papers. 
Major O’ Gorman.—To give evidence against Irish Whiskey before 
the House of Lords Committee on Intemperance. 
ee Tooth.—To pay the costs, and apologise to Lozp 


His Congregation.—To attend service at the nearest Nonconformist 


Editor. the Ministerial P. .—To read through the 
was bbe on a tata Cee, —— . 





La > anhe 3 up wae Se ne Me tou. nad 
nited States.—To to the unappro 
balance of the Alabama pom ™ ” 


EXPERIENCES OF ETON, 
Dear Mr. Powcn, 
Kyowrse you are a bold defender of truth, I wish to offer 
a remark on Ma. GLapstone’s statement at Marl 
day, that Eton boys are o< i oe Peon. 
ness they were. possibly I migh ve got 
this time. (* Pop,” you is our name for the School 


Yours, 
Tomwoppy. 





GATES AJAR. 


Ma. Powcn, eupetting Ge eloth, is always sorry when the British 
clerk in orders—out of pul ity of course—sinks to what may be 
ee as “ waddle’ But ae yg -_. & 
shape of im rance com r. Punch feels 
himself in am bound to ee his bdton heavily over the delin- 
apres Sage. What rap could be too heavy for a certain Revergnp 

at a recent meeting of sympathisers with Mr. 
said (alluding to Loxp 
lationship of 


ttle fit to decide doctrines of the 


Now, what Lorp Penzance has to decide is, not what are the doc- 
trines of the Church, but what are the laws of the realm; and what 
is, and is not, in with them ; and his intimate acquaint- 
ance with one branch of legal learning dovs not in any way affect 
ualifications in another. Mr. Punch is irresistibly remind 


his q ed 
of certain Pharisees who found fault with the Founder of the 
Church for being seen in company with publicans and sinners. But 
even they scarce have cast stones at the (reat Judge before 
whom the sinning woman was brought for the ‘‘ adjustment of her 
relationship” with harshly-} and erring mankind ; yet here 
is this Reverend Gentleman who, as Master Page says, ** belike 
having received wrongs own 





TO AN ANAGRAMMATIC CORRESPONDENT. 


The Eaxt or Braconsrie.p “is the real 
dares say he isn’t ? 


Wauere’s the error? 
face of Old Ben.” Who 





ponte ie Jotetes Go best day to make inquiries at the General 
Because it’s ten to one youll find the Clerks there, and on other 
days it’s ten to four. 
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BETSY PRIG TO A CERTAIN PARTY. 


What, part with my Party? No fear! 





It is nothing but spite as 


sugge sts it. 

If there’s love for true Liberal ways’ tis B. Pato’s faithful buzzum | 
as nests it. 

But that party ’s gone awfully wrong under leadership blind and 
contrairy, 


And rounds on its own blessed Betsy, and goes and confounds her 
with Sarrey. 


wie matters are getting most awkward, and werry much mixed 


and muddled. 
Those i ay" oo bother me dreadful, and make me feel flurried 
fud 

While Dexsy and Satissuay somehow my counsels appear to 
be mocking : 

The way as they’ ve talked to the Turk on the quiet is regular 
shocking ! 

Why Wrtttam could hardly hit harder. And here has B. Pare been 


< a-praisin 
quite crazin 


( ‘onstitution ! 


Will _s say « good word for it? Gracious! This is retri- 
ution 


And here have I been a performin’ the patriot superior to party, 


And es sly pins into Grapstong, and artfully Sous up | 
ARTY ; 








OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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& 
Bland Bensamin’s much milder ways. Such a right-about turn is | 
g. 
My Mipuat, too, mizzled! It’s awful! And then that there sweet 


=a The "ied ot Paris ?—the dust of the Pharaohs ain’t hardly more | St. "Martin de Tours 
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SEEN FROM A RAILWAY sober THE LATE FLOODS. 








| And as Ser the Turk’s independence e, , integrity, pride, and all that, 
| Why the Guy’ ment has served ’em like so many nine-pins, and 
knocked ’em all flat. 


| Yet stay, there’s one hope. 
ain’t all gone. 

Though there isn’t much left to be fighting for, here is a sort of a bone: 

The Turk a a scolding and snubbing, and wolumes of wicked 


No Coercion! My conjuring terms 


aspers 
But let us tine out hard and fast against even “‘ contingent” 
coercion. 


And ye — lambs who so long loved the lead of my crook and 


flute, 
Come raly once more round your Betsy, nor fear that her pipe will 
be mute. 
Don't, Betsy conjures you, go dallying with Russia. It’s jest 
ruination, 


From Gortscuaxkorr, GrapstonE & Co. let B. Praia be your shield 
and salvation ! 


A PLEA FOR A PORTICO. 


Tue Board of Works, as part of its ayy for a new ber yan a 
— Tottenham Court Road to Charing Cross, Leh ay whee 
abies Gude tint sie enor 
| ins up the on e steps 
a break-neck iesiaioeneet from the church-doors to the face of the portico. 
| The Vicar writes to protest in the name of the parish—and 4 
ky ate od have added, of Punch. We have not so many good exam: 
alladian architecture in England that we can afford to mu te 


C a * ong on that greedy old Bear every day with a reg’lar good | | | saa the best of them. 


St. Martin divided his cloak with the 


oe eee 
But to fed "the Conservative Pompry so much like the Liberal | m2. for the Saint dividing his Lge 5 may be sym 


a Cmsar! as his “dickey”—with the Board o: Bet who are not beggars, 
, but choosers. In this case let Parliament say, ‘“‘ We don’t choose.” 
, = What, what has become of my Watchwords? Traditional policy ?| The refusal may lead to some alteration in » even to some 
—tle deviation from the line of street. what though ? 


but be St. Martin de Détours! And the 
portico is well worth a -iAt %.. 
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THE AWKWARD SQUAD. 


(See Blue Book.) 


Serorant. ‘ON YOUR EASTERN QUESTION—RIGHT-ABOUT-TURN !” Company Orrrcer (aside). “‘ AH, THEY ALWAYS WERE SLOW AT THEIR ‘ FACINGS!’” 
Serorant (to himself). “‘ MUST GET "EM ROUND SOMEHOW!” 
































































































Fesruasy 24, 1877.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 81 


Oblige me, confidentially, with your views upon the 

POST-CARD OPINIONS. Tooth case f : 

If you were the driver of an Ass averse to speed, would 

ONSCIENTIOVS MR.| you consider yourself justified in inflicting 

Grapstone! No! punishment, and if so on what grounds ? 

wonder that he takes| Have you tried Australian tinned meats? And what 

to writing upon Post- | dodges do you recommend to make them go down with 

Cards, when he is| the servants? : 
levery day by| Please to state, from your own personal experience, 

a myriad of busy-| what you have ascertained, since leaving school, as to the 

bodies, who plague | use of the Digamma. 

him with an endless) What arguments would you adduce to show that "Bus 

variety of questions, | Conductors should be exempt from Income-tax ? 

which he is too polite) The Churehwardens of Slobberton have quarrelled 

to pitch into his waste- | with their Curate, because he we// eat muffins and red 

basket, unanswered. | herrings fast-days. Whatourse would you suggest 

What celerity of pen- | to bring about the wished-for reconciliation ? 

manship, what! Do you ever drink cheap Claret? If so, what would 

aboundmg store of | you prescribe as an efficacious antidote ? z 

patience a Statesman |" State concisely your opinions on the practice of 

must command, when announcing ‘“* No Cards” in matrimonial advertisements. 

his morning’s work| If you wished to learn Chinese, how would you set 

consists in furnishing | about it ? 

sueccinet and publish-| When you cut a Tree down, do you take your coat off 

able answers to such | and discard your braces ? 

queries as the follow-| To help a ragged Schoolmaster, please give a sketch 

ing !— of Greeian politics in the time of ARrtsToTLe. 

Are you a believer a... etenee do you smoke? and do you approve of 

in the Tomb of Aga- | *'2X'"e ; : , 

memnon, as recent! What are your private views upon Descartes’ Atomic 

discovered. end how Theory, and do you recommend the use of Marmalade at 

} apa account for the breakfast ? , 

pat of buttons|. State, op feted as you can, what you think of things 


found init? And do|™ 8® _ 
ou uphold the theory 
that Homer was a man, and not a noun of multitude signif, 

















n,. ying many ? A Vulgarian Atrocity. 
What are your opinions on the Great Eastern Question? And would you 





advise a jobber to buil or bear in Turks and Egyptians for speculative purposes ? Pro Noro loge ur. 
you consider it consistent in a Vivisectionist to open half-a-score of IwPALursx, while erring man 
oysters for his supper, and, if so, is it worse in him to pepper and vi r them ? Insists ‘* You shall,” I say ‘ I shan’t.” 
What are your ideas as to the present whereabouts and chances of discovery As “ possumus” is “ Vat-l-can,” 
of the missing Gainsborough ? “ Non possumus” is “‘ Vat-l-can’t.” 





‘ ————————————— —— 


ba | he pelehigachod of Foot Wiest. Flot Stent. wus one of Wi 
SPELLING REFORM. the neighbourhood of Fleet Street. Fleet Street was one of his many 


pitebes. There was a deal of per men thereabouts still, and 


noosepa 
: ‘ . did not think much of’em. They talked about the history of the 
Last a oe ae meeting of So Fate Cod, ; me ee in language. — be blowed. They said ‘if you | altered the iling 
WILtiAM Sixes presided, among those present were Cosren-| ‘ey used now to the new To "her cams A aa Ay same 


moneer Ropert, Faxement Jon, Ronky WretiaM, Sartor Tom, &e. the old way. Bother ’ P 
The Chairman, in opening the Siocon, aud” that: the. nition | beta: Give s cove 6 Maret, and let im ‘arn, hi con rub 
demanded Keformed Spelling. \ Ear, "ear !”) The present system could get along werry well without readin and writin. He’d fight 
was most vexatious to a gentleman whose time for schooling was ‘itor half-e-erewn. (Cheers 
limited. When he was a ploughman—which he was proud to say xx Wim thought the School-f was at the bettem of 
he had whistled at the plough, and precious hard work it was, it all. He a cat’s-meat man. ( Ater.) They might laugh 
and soon took the whistle out of a chap worse than the crank— but it pA og | ble calling. The Se -Board did it. His little 
some meddiesome fellow had the cheek to say an es that | was at school, and only last ni home he comes, and he says, 
cough and h were spelt the same way. (" Shame’ ”) He did, | « ‘ather, what ’s written on your t iswrong. * Katemete’ is 
though. But what did he (the Chairman) do’ He knocked the COVE | ing “” Bo I says, “Is it, my shaver? How do you spell 
Wen ncs = nae ge ee ae mentee See, (° Ol, e827") that?” And I gives him a tidy dusting. The meeting might 

San Tou ie on natn ith th ks of the last | pend upon it, School-Boards was aggerawating. 

sre aay CRCTES We Ben pq tn “ Somebody then asked whether the Chairman was going to stand 

speaker, although, from experience, he was bound to say he did not anything. The Chairman said he wasn't. Somebody else threw a 
— a — my ay a ‘a ne f pA ng y- was > | pewter pot at the Chairman. The Chairman put out the gas. A 

is own plan was the best. He’d tell’em what it was. e was | : nae “ P s 
called Sartor, although he had been christened Tuomas Coram, | "Ft interchange of opinions then ensued. Finally, the whole 











aster the ctrest where he was found on a doorstep and conveved to | MOtUms: by five constables (placed at their disposal through 
the Foundlins Orspital. And when he signed be name to ewtiales | the noescee Md = i srector X 1), proceeded to Bow F where 
he ges Give 0 sncte, end there was no bother about spelling. He they a - 
pense aap ofa —- —_ - timbers if he —- why re Set y 
some ig wi not adapt his system to everythink. yton ‘“ ” afterwards 
Faxement Jox been convineed of the iniquitousness of our On Seoing Mr. aa Nd Phar = i and 
dle Bencape Mageecebhes boutoess ts pean ber abaya 
1 HTY LICHBORNE sent to prison for not Tus Heroes in both s have this in common— 
his words according to harbitery rules. They ’re far too te ee Sitenkine lite. 
SE pmo gnaes t afte Cate chem for Da. Kuweaty. One his head loses for a ¢ ing woman, 
On resuming i it was discovered that Faxement Joz had And t’other to another gives his wife. 
gone. It was also discovered that he had gone without paying his : ‘ 
share of the reckoning. It was further discovered that one or two Who'll the first follow in such abnegation ? 
htele articles to gentlemen had with him. What modern lover for his love would die ? 
CosterMoncER Ropert said that all he was that words But is the other act past imitation / 
should be spelt as pronounced. Notwithstanding the accident to * Oh no! ”—a crowd of henpecked husbands ery. 
| ad —— ine be wos Re onpees some ue - 
-o-n-k-e-y spelt e. He been icated in his youth, . 
and found out that all this ing was the fault of Dx. Jomwson.| Mars. Matarnop Riemtr vor Once.—When she called the bright 








(Groans.) Who was this Jomnson ? Why he was a noosepaper man in! moment between two showers an Interregnum. 
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OUR NOVEL SERIES.* tion of the community is the 

















Vortar of the Garrene Parrukh, which, it is believed by such high | the Shamms, and the Hums. 






wr . > es 
i SATROS Ths SS 


a 
JENNER * 


stranger 
a | meets at every turn of the conversation, at es. all 
oy This week’ we have the pleasure of placing before the public the first | *2r10Us reply to earnest inquiry, and — bl akin to 


’ é ras distrust and repugnance on the part of the traveller. 
‘ Chapter of an entirely <4~ ovel, entitled ime central an mont civilised division a this istrict eal " 
: THE HELLENIC PHAKTOR. | Kapul Kaut, is situated within a few ho march is 
e: inhabited by various Mahommedan, Christian, Persian, Jewish, and 
e; A Knoxanp-novt Storr. | other somed races—the Stirpes Noninsane of the poe Enger Tm 
WRITTEN BY = the ‘manner of the toatitienss = 1} a ogee 
N. j ~~ P. | for common protection from the wi savage 
a ee hoa sal oem ae only collecting their means of existence from the considerable ad- 
Curren L.—The Pnyz and the Gnomon.t mixture, and daily extended sprinkling, of foreign Stocks. 


It is a region through which have posed, Soom time to time, the 
Berweew the rivers of the y ey and the Aurnum Untul Hems, the s, the Guls, the Noguls, Svindlahs, the Dihs, 


authorities as Bostér and Ereron (vide Metrop. Imp. Vol. ii. | ward course, to flee from the vicinity of the Bug, from causes 

p. 210), to have been the Matchtaxartes and Stattésphairon of the gous to those which have forced more civilised races to retire from 
ancients, bounded on the north by the Tural Ural Mountains, and continental cararanserai, and to quit furnished apartments on the 
on the south by the Great Kittjenn Range, lies the fertile region of various sea-boards, have finally settled on the Tartaric basin. Here 


terrors. 
— Rerscurp Pasa 
m - wtimeen ) 
y? - / ™ = . » i re F . ‘ ren sttaatiae 


long nose, with which the 


These last, compelled, in their west- 


and AvaTak Kuan 
were consummate 


~< scoundrels, who 
SS thought nothing of 


yo” 


haTion 






















the Beevur K: » now inhabited the V 
cues in om a poo: mtd baP hm (Mores Barba- | 
rorum. Opuse. Lib. ii.) 


of our Editorial discretion, we were com to return the remainder of the 


£: Of course after this we must expect to be stigmatised by the Member for 
r Peterborough as Jesuits and Anti-Claimantists. We have no doubt that The 





is the better 
on its own private and 
+ This was divided in the form of five numbered headings, subdivided into 


(as we think) in this simplified 
} Knapp and Tyler's Reports, folio. 














ple—‘* Qui | that awaited his descent. Thus, as Homer sings, he 
deddAw 7) Odwrov Eppeia, 


This forms the Brym, Boundary, or head-quarters of the reef But no mere extirpation can be permanently successful which is not 
a Maykurs, living under the iron idency of a Hatti Scheriff.t | directed ad radices. The axe rusts whi wh A, - grows. 
ere the native races are as rude uncultivated as the soil they | “‘ Increscit—accessit.” (Ludi Hawardeni Lib. Jt is, Vol. I.) — 


vainly try to utilise. The distinctive feature of the younger por- | Thus the Russians, to as much of their credit as remains, be it 
; _ | Said, have seratehed the match of civilisation on the 
* To the Public.—In pursuance of our plan, and in the unfettered exercise | the Desert. Not theirs the bye if what would ha’ 
| light of other days is not to be kindled by a process that can 
i MS. romance commenced in our last week's issue by Mn. Gro. H. WH-LL-Y.| he described as asystem at once arbitrary, ambiguous, and * 
poaguenive : Yo = Match of Catenion (and here = ee pen 
; Masked Monk will prove « most thrilling and exciting romance, if restricted | °V#¢eNCe Of DOBLOT, an unimpeac eee ans tne 
{ to about half an ai -sized novel volume; wes i that in its | Questions) is wanting in the one touch of spuaety. ont, 
F present form it is to the tone of this journal. We have returned it eee ae «= Saas will not 
to Mx. Gro. H. Weae-e ot Beeeeten, semaans Min that compression | 48 & mere product of a Trades Union, will [eee 
i of authorship. In present number we give a chance to | leave a whole generation in obscurity, rather than afford 
an eminent whose first instalment will be welcomed with pleasure, | illumination by submitting to be ignited anywhere, save and except 
and, we hope, read with interest.—Ep. i peculiar box. 


@, 6, ¢, &e. As this occupied too much space, we have extracted the essence Cuarrer II.—The Sporadic Transmarines in Progression. 
superscription.— Ep. Svc as I have briefly sketched was the state of society under 
Muppet Att Kaan, when the hundred Argus eyes of the Vatican 






wantonly impaling 

Fest oan teen 
own 

under the di ic 

peceeat of “esta- 

lishing fixed rela- 

tions.” They 


were, 
a — 
upset 

bravery and 

ness of GENERAL 
Tcnopizrorsorr, who 
took the citadel, over- 
turned Avatar Kuan, 
and then crowned his 


bath. , A... 
Pasna, unable to face 
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A PORE SUFFERER. 


Lady. “ Just ovr ov THE INFIRMARY, ARE You? You seem A compizeTe Curr!” 
Robust Beggar. “‘ AM, BUT It’s ALL ON THE Inww’aRps, Manu!” 











and the hundred hands of the Curia were directed towards the| his model in not attempting to translate what he did not under- 
East, in the hopes of profiting by one false Steppe of, Tartary: but| stand, and in not ing the text wherever it made 
in vain. Trreaxr Preor, the Greek Patriarch, “‘ conjurationem | strongly against his own case. Pellmellos Gazettos, edited by 
Sumigavit,” and regarding it from his “‘ avis occulus” point of is written ‘ hominibus ad homines”—I should sa 
ey lined oo tempting offer. ‘“ Non é vero.” (Op. Maz. di ey Hy —, fa, an. Dicet., ro de? fae 63 

len Trovato, Cap. vi. 0. Domino), “can only characterise articles to which 

At the time of the commencement of my story the advanced intel- | I refer as a stupendous effort to whitewash the heroes of 
ligence of the people was casting off for ever the vile slough of | Horrors, for the sake of the holders of Belgravian Houses.t 
servitude, and was preparing to offer a desperate and patriotic ° . . . . . 
resistance to the ond ond treacherous Mussulman. + It was when we arrived at this point in the Novel (?) that we, im our 

The Secret Societies were sitting and hatching, but the revolu- | Editorial capasity, ventured to send to the illustrious Author, to inquire, in 
ti ing had not yet shown its pecker through the thin | the politest manner possible, “ when the story was going to begin?” In 

i li, nor, as yet, had any effort been made to get rid of | Teply to this, we received what the eminent writer was to term “a 
the heavy yoke. To one of these secret societies belonged the young og ™ but which was sty! a smal] A gn e- het anaes us—firatly, 
Hupstiow, Hellenic chieftain, who had been sole and 60 ee ee ee ee ee F ap ~s 
siastically united to the fair lora by Puriaxupotpos, the celebrated | 5¢ tony Braconsriziy’s poli m4 Sneesiie ta tie samananet Aly 
Greek Particle of Constantinople. These Uniates would have lived | snowing us what would be A ig tw’ E.G’ contain a ? 
happily, but for a sudden note from OrHExKLeErpos, the leader of the | tions concernin f. ; 
Insurgent Band, who, however, was only an instrument, though | situation in the Fiftieth Chapter was founded on an episode in the 
powerful nes an hands eS —_, ty = ag ef rs Horrors ; siethly, giving usa oy nee learned cpittion on the 
K was by ession the editor of a daily AntHellenic j can interest in : me ‘s tomb; sevent  eegeansing 
called the Pellmellos Gazettos, which from time to time startled the | upon us the local eoaring which he intended to give in vis ie olume, 
world by the loudness, and not infrequently by the falseness, of its the scene would be laid in Wales, when he would treat us to a graphic 
Ss ee Se for the most part inspired by ee ee by Aveveress ; 
one Biasros, ing’s Chamber . ‘ ay . » S pees would 
ee Sees ee Oso Bom re fee Bite, os trated with . pay = 
ve before now proved to those who once knew to conduct a general bearing 
penny diurnal, nor am I blind to the advantages of printer’s ink inal dovebopteees of 0 —= Race. a nian mere et dela 
the more than fifty-four thousand copies of one of my sensational Honoured, we are, by this exhaustive and exhausting , regret 
being an argumentum ad pocketum that no mere human | our jacking to 
ry to the contrary can withstand; but I can never suffi-| of this and laborious answer to our simple question ; nor, we also 
with segesh; im wo poecned with this mest interesting werk 
can 
the 


ciently estimate the flattery of which the Pellmellos Gazettos made 

me the object, when its talented Editor, quoting from certain books | however, we 
about the “ Bulgarian Horrors,” paid me the unprecedented com- | command 

pliment of adopting the method, which I had provicusly employed ee 
when writing on Catholic Allegiance, that is, of garbling authorities : 
wherever it was possible, though the same gentleman fell short of Jormst Accouyt.—A Buteher’s bill. 
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Fascinating, but frivolous Fair One, “‘Wuat a Pity your HusBanp DOESN'T 
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A GREAT DESIDERATUM. 


mAve PLare-GLass puT on HIs PicturEs, AS some ProPLE Do!” 
Hostess, ‘‘ You THINK IT MAKES THE PictURES RicnER tn Tone?” 


Fascinating Fair One. ‘‘1 DON'T KNOW ABOUT THAT, BUT ONE CAN SEE ONE 8- 


SSLF IM THEM, AT Least!” 


BROWNRIGG ON THE BEAUTIFUL. 


Suvce the time—now above a hundred years ago— 
when Morurn Browynxice 
© Whi two female prentices to death, 
re get oan in the coal-hole ”’— 
80 toe oop g for herself an immortality of infamy, and 
ang ber name a synonym for infliction of lingering 
h weak and unresisting—we have 





death by torture on t 

seldom of a series of more diabolical cruelties 

those inflicted by a one & brutes, a “‘ gentleman” 

farmer and his wife, at Iver-heath, near h, on a 
y them 


wretched little nurse-girl of sixteen, hired 
from the Princess Louise’s Home at Wanstead. 
But the horror of the case alone would not have led us 
to harrow our readets’ feelings even by allusion to the 
disgusting ill-usage by this well-matched pair of the 
wretched girl, on whom they were allowed for a while 
to yok their dovilige lust of meg 2 bls 
e t, which prompts Punch’s comment, is 
when Mus. Morais, the female tormentor, hired the 
fil vp Home, she ex to the Matron her regret 
t she was not better- , as she wished her chi 
from the first “ to look only on what was beautiful” ! 
Mas. Morris must evidently have been a person of the 
most delicate wsthetic sensibilities. Who knows but 
that she ill-used Carotriwe Carter out of sheer disgust 
with her plain face. Just as ‘“‘a thing of beauty” 
would have been “a joy for ever,” the thing of home- 
liness was a constant aggravation, and was made to pay 
for her face by proddings from forks, lashings from 
horse- . i up and down stairs from Mr. 
Moknis’s new boots, pinchings of og of flesh from her 
bare bedy, pluckings out of her hair by handfuls, and 
break ot her head and arm with the kitchen-poker. 
* Serve avs ad Wigs business had ety = A 
provokingly plain, with a Mistress possessed such a 
strong sense of The Beautiful ? " 
what an instructive light does the case thus re- 
ed throw on the prof truth, so earnestly of late 
tTeuleated by a certain school of critics and artists 
amongst us, of the absolute independence of Ethics and 
sthetics, and the entire absence of correlation between 
| Art and Morals. 


ALARMING STATE OF THE JOKE MARKET. 


Waar will our Yankee cousins say if they read 
** Yesterday’s Markets” in the English papers ?— 


“ American Spirits dull, quotations weak.” 





Tue Best Coverrve ror A RIveR-BED.—Sheets of 
rain. 














PLANS FOR THE IMPROVEMENT OF LONDON. 


Sm Witrrm Lawson’'s,— Close all the Public-Houses, and prohibit | and keep the West-End roads and streets well- 
all Spirits, but the good spirits produeed by my speeches, or the | 
ller. re ges distance of London, and make those we 
Major O’ Gorman’ s.—Soberise the Great Babylon, and don’t allow 
Hen Masesty to be insulted by the sale of Seotch i 
licensed publics, while there is Trish 
’s.—Make it 
mutton with the Pope’s-eyes in them. 
Dr. Richardson’s.—Pull down ell the houses, and re-build them | 


perusal of Joe 


Mr. Whal 


upside down. 


tech whiskey in 
whiskey for the importing. 
al in the butchers to sell any legs of 


Find us 


West-End Tradesmen’s.—Abolish the Civil Service Stores, and | 
banish Ma, Warretey. 
The Theatrical Managers’ .—Shut up all the Music- Halls. 
The Music-Hall Proprietors’.—Close all the Theatres. 
Materfamilias’s.— Open dépdts in every parish for the sale of | 
American beef at my ed prices. 


The 
beyond sea. 


Butchers’ — 


hibit the importation of dead meat from 


Paterfamilias’s.—Suppress the Vestries, and get rid of Rates and 


Taxes. 


Mr. William Sikes’s.—Reduce the number of the Police. 

Jemima’s, Sarah's, and Mary Anne’s.—Build a lot more barracks, 
and double the force of Guards in London. 

Metropolitan Asylum Board’s.—Open a Small- Pox Hospital 


everywhere. 


Everybody’s.—Open a Small-Pox Hospital anywhere else. 





scavenged. Make it penal to build houses without 
tilation, water-tight walls, and means of cleanliness and ley 

better places of amusement than the peany-salt and 
public-house, and better dwellings than the back slums. Double 
the Board Schools and halve the Gin-Shops. 





| The Upper Ten’s,—Make a new rosd at Hyde Park Corner, and 
| another from i 


Piceadilly, through St. James’s Park, to Westminster, 


The Lower Millions’.—Keep open all the open within a 
ve in Londen 
available. See that suburban and East-End streets are paved 


and 
foundations, ven- 





SHORT WAY WITH THE SULTAN. 


You, by the Prophet’s beard who swear, 
The Porte and Vatican eompare! 
Manomer's heir to the Suecessor 

Of Perer, Pontiff and Confessor ? 

You imitate the Papal way 

Of saying Powers and Princes nay ? 
With you, at least, pow al 

To treat, such roundness they might use, 
As some would e’en presume to give 

His Holiness’s negative. 

To you, when likewise you deny 

} claims of reason, and reply 

* Non possumus” to their request, 
Their words should be «* Necsose ext.” 
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A BIRD’S-EYE VIEW OF THE FUTURE 


(With Mx. Powca’s Compliments to Mu. Wamnsn: upon 
the Peacock Room at Princes Gate.) 


eats. Reoeeres, where has your Mistress put her 
—. In the Stormy Petrel Room, Sir. 








Master. And the young Ladies ? 
Ruggles. Miss — and Miss Axice are in the Bird 
of —— Room, Sir 
aster. And Masten Groner ? 
ea Groner is cleaning his gun in the 
* | Grouse and Masrex Harry is studying in the Owl 
Master. Then we shall not be interrapted. 
Have you got jist from your Mistress of the other 
Visitors we expect ? 
Ruggles. Yes, Sir. There ’s Loxp and Lapy Tomyoppy, 


Master. Ah! heavy upper- -crust swells. Put them in 
the Golden Eagle Room.» 
—— Yes, Sir. ‘And where is Mason Scant to go ? 
. Let me see—famous traveller, and excellent 
siete “Yes. You may put him in the Swallow Room. 
le welt the le ry 
Master. H'm people who give nners, 
= Le og Room. 
uggles. Certainly, Sir. And Mr. Toopres? 
~ Mawr. The "The Dramctic Author. Oh, inthe Goose Room. 


eet ell, of 73 first nights. 
—Oh, no, I forgot Mr. and 
ee 


= ‘er | may he them the Common Barn-Door 
Fowl Room. Quite good enough for such a Darby and 
Joan. Come along, Cait 5 well Cy Cas oe Be 
room-doors. (Ex 








** Quem Jocus circumvolat et Cupido.” 
(To @ famous and ancient Home of Supper and Song.) 
Au, voeal nest of singing- -boys, 
Around thee @ glamour. 
Thou once wert Evans's late Joy’s, 
A SHARP BOY. And now art kept by Anon! 


Little*Sweeper. ‘‘ Ruempern THE poor Sweerer, wy worn Capramf” Tpom Se eae et fy. by! 


Old General (to himself). ‘‘Ecap! I must Be Lookme uxcommonty Youre with his courteous snuff-box seen, 
TO BE TAKEN FoR a CapratN!”’ [Flings the Boy a Shilling, A ghost in st Green! 




















‘ siateaaiiad Mahmoud. Commander of the Faithfal— 2 

A VISION OF A CONSTITUTIONAL CRISIS. | ‘Sutton Go ‘ft ay erm Buccs Eo ee He at 
Scenz—Interwr of the Dolgmabatche Palace, Constantinople. least doth i oth, he means it. Zrit MamMoun. 
— Morning. Buiten. May Eblie be the end of of this tooth of mine! (Znter 
ied up. Svitaw Asput-Hamp seated on a ays, 56 Biaeve ee ! my new Vizier! I know no slave oi teal 


Ha 
what Cc 
Sultan, Sheitan take this tooth! Yet for ome thing Allah be| ; -4, EA en tel nee Znglish pencil 
praised maT has departed, Show in Eowem Pasma. case and dum-book.) If your Highness will give me one 
Enter Evwem Pasna, who salaame. minute’s attention—— 


Sultan. The traitor, Mrpmar, may think himself lucky to he Sultan. Attention from me! What is that instrament? A 
been spared the sack! What canst thou for us do, Suse Grand Feringhee penecil-case! There! Take thy dismissal! Send me 











vas? V"Glapus Poche, © Commander of the Faithful 

Edhem. On m be it, Commander of the Faithful! But as a . 

Rouen has vheumeelie palta, which scarcely fit him to weak 6 G08 Hot! Be thou commanded’ Send me another Vizier, I say! 
mstitution. 

Sultan. | accept thy resignation. Send to me Minmoup Pasma, m [| Zed Buacve Paswa. Viziers appear and disappear, at inter- 
es * - ony Vizier. — vale of five minutes, through the day. Event ‘ , there 

hem. Let me tell my Lord that Manwovn knows no tongue are no more Viziers to call up, and the SULTAN is forced to 
ere A. f recall Mronar Paswa, who, if he is wise, will stay where he 

Sultan. Allah be thanked! Then can he not conspire with the ta, and do nothing. 

Franks. Kush, Prusski, or Engliski. My curses on the triple- 
tongued ! [Epaem reteres. an 
mae Manwovp Daman Paswa, who salaame, A Voice from Wild Weles. 

Sultan. Mrpwar is of the Past, and Eouem, who succeeded him, Exeter College, Oxford. 
is no more of the Present. I have selected thee, 0 Mammoup Daman, Deena Fore, y picture which appeared apes yoo 
to execute my wishes, and to tell mo whet they are f allow me to state, for meng Fe. pve aD ng y So 

Mahmoud (who has a twitch in his left ¢ amma fi the ttn aga ae for J ou pia nor much less eaten 

: Faithful, your devoted slave is Turk to the backbone [ Twitehes. | one. With the respect for your erudition in all matters which do 
: =. Don’t wink ! not concern Wales and Welshmen, I remain, dear Mr. Punch, 
mm my Know, 0 Light of the Faithful, my eye has twitched Yours very sincerely, Oxmeece. 


F 


up. 
de ay |e sage Vizier who winks. if these Giaours Puscu sits cmpeted, and eats his leck. He had always 


came mane Gate, 5 your wink might be mistaken for a/| associated the leek with Wales as religiously as the thistle with 
sien ‘of sign ‘of f inteligence by t pig lewarrerr or that sour Satispury | Scotland. ‘* Crmnicus” should pick a quarrel with Fiuellen. Is 


not the leek worn on St. David's Bay tana if 00, why ? 
VOL. LXXI. I 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


S —— a 
i ————— has 
2 = ~~ —. -_ 
’ : » = : <= 
= - : 
j ' : 


> — > 








A \\ — . x dee Essence” wens be a. ae ss bo lot Gao wentey oli 
: Punch has been strongly urged by many 0 is corresponden et wo ° 
Ry = Acts continue to tery = him for a while longer, and is well-disposed to do m4 But see, Mx. 
Epix, the effects of ne late encouragement of Spiritualism by that unfortunate judgment of 
et aks . ours upsetting the e com which we are glad to see not pono ence ae 
4 an overwhelming majority of your Magistrates of the Middlesex Bench—why they 
allow you to misrepresent ?—than by the Higher Court, which has granted a mandamus 
for a hearing of the Slade case on merits. 

Since he admitted Sam Perrys’ Ghost to a beeen Punch’s sanctum has been the nightly resort of spirits, unbottled. that 
Messrs. Day & Co., the agents of the Customs Bill of my he and those who invented the patent capsule that secures past 
against tampering with by retailing media, have not as yet able to extend their operations from distilled spirits to disem ones | 
A whole train of ghosts, who in the flesh frequented the Houses of Parliament, and reported the debates, even while it was against 
to convey Essence of Parliament beyond the doors of St. Stephen’s—the ghost of Awpnew Marvert, of Swrrr, of Appisom, 
of Docror Jonson, nay, ot Bozzy himself, and the gentle Gorpsmrra—have been bombarding Punch for leave to share the 
of Samvet Pervs, his ghost, and to be allowed to aid in expressing the essence of the Collective Wisdom for Mr. Punch. We 
have in fact a ghostly reporter's staff ready to our hand, and may, as we see occasion, use it. Meanwhile we allow dear old Saver 
Perrys his fairly-earned precedence. He reports : 
migh 


: 


_ Monday, February 19.—My Lords up betimes, there being nothing for their Lordships to do but to adjourn, which they did, 
:).—Mr. Giapstowe was fain to know who were “the important personages” that Sra H. Extior did write of as wishing to 


a 
i 


ive the Turk out of Europe, to whom Siz Starrorp Norrucorg did make answer he was sorry he could not be in Sra H. Etttor’s mind— 
methought he is better in his own—but did think that perchance Srr Hewny did include Mr. Grapsrows himself among the said 


—_—e ” wherein, indeed, Srzn Hewey id but have been blundering with some that should have known better. 
euuthtahee tla ripple up of old sores, and old Ciaputaiies, io yer WE, Ga 6 Che Motes and Cie Genntey do sees Gas i, end 
ND, ce Bs wpe mong oie am glad of, the House having other and more pressing business in d, and, indeed, your 
Englishman loves over t milk. 

So Mz. Harpy to hie Universities Bill, and did show how he had strengthened the Oxford Commission, and shortened its duration, 
whereof general approval. Only Ma. Lows, Shes I hed langed sstehty So bees Be DOES © manet meareves Gees me, 005 o negtnaes 
though he hath somewhat too much affected the sharpening of it on such as he deems f of fellows 
needs come 


a- i Offi tations—a thi knew not in me, and therein were the 4a but if we 
fad bad Depatations to (ur ic, cen at var hardest lack for money and eaplain td good fain, I warrant me We a Lag Lat 
ee See Se capes Comes cae: mighty Oantny Suh ae at ae against ese om over 
Universities to be inquired of i which he have done rather by as , 
hie em enaee in tho pie. But on the whole il approved, aad methine wil pas Paee an 

And one Hops, a facetious Dutchman, on parts betw Conservative Government heth 
~ turned Censervats Bat In and change as the old saw hath it; 


ves. makes if 
and. for the Univepition bo male mee poaticiie tot ugunh:Stgiiiing uel alliions simeation 1 case anal baie: oie 
ae Gen. And I did bethink me much of Magdalen College, Cambridge, in my time, and how h liquor we did suek in there, 
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and how little learning, and how I and one Hin», my chamber-fellow, 
were solemnly admonished in Mra. Hit1’s cham by Dr. Jonws 
Woop, and Mr. Hiri, in presence of the assembled fellows, for 
having been seandalously ovefserved with drink, as may be read in 

e College Register Book to this day. 

Bat | thank my stars I did leave Cambridge and married my 
wife early, poor, pretty wretch, and did well, thanks to my Lord and 
Our Office. So Thee, and thinking of the many strange changes 
of the times—only Our Office less ¢ than most things. 

Tuesday.—In the Lords a mighty press of strangers, and many 

f the Commons House crowding in at the bar, even to sitting on 
the floor, to hear his Grace my Lonp Duxe or Aneortt fire off his 
big gun on the Eastern matter, which they do indeed well name the 
Kastern Question, for methinks, here at least, ’tis all question and 
no answer, and did eali attention to the instructions given to my 
Lonp Mareuts or Satissvury, wherein were two great ends set forth 
the better governing of the Turk, and the securing the peace of 
Europe, of which ends by the Duke's showing as yet was not even a 
beginning. And so to his indictment, and e mighty well and fiery 
for an hour and a half, and well listened to ; but when all was done 
methought there was nothing to answer, his gun being, as it were, 
shotted with blank cartridge; as in truth my Lords Dexsy and Sais- 
vcny and BeaconsrieLp were quick to see and to say, and took as much 
time in the saying of their ing as my Lorp Dvxe in the sayi 
his, which was pretty to note, and indeed the ers in the Parlia- 
mente of this time do show much more art grace in the saying 
of nothing than they did in my time, = my Lorp Denxsy did hint 
uf, the reforms by the Turk, how it was but reasonable 
to give them time to try to do better, and, a see how drowning 
men will catch at straws when they have t better to catch at, 

my Lord Marquis or Saxis- 


for the House did cheer this htil 

(nd methought of all I best li 
uuny when he showed how in Turkey you had nothing to hold to but 
the Sovvas, that was afraid to reform matters, and the old Turks, 
that were too pig-headed to understand why any reform was wanted, 
which methought did go far to yy of my Lorp Dersy’s hope : 
and for my part I see nothing for it but the hand of the Mus- 
covite, that, at least, knoweth his own mind, putteth his trust 
in his “‘Bog,” as he calls his god, and keepeth his powder dry, as the 
Old Protector was wont to do, and had he been here methinks 
England had known her own mind too, better than she doth, or at 
least they that speak for her. 

And so I home, with little contentment, save of the brave speaking 
about nothing ; for there was nothing in the Commons House but talk 
of a Small-pox Hospital, built in a scurvy and foul neighbourhood 
Limehouse way, where yet 1 do remember worshipful folk living in 
my time. But indeed most things do move westward now-a-days 
strangely, save only the Turk, who will not, and as yet I do see 
small will to force him, if the Muscovite do not. 


Wednesday.—A good Bill of one Cowrer Tempte, for the cutting 
down of Officers and Fees in the Ecclesiastical Courts, not, methinks, 
before 'tis needed, for, indeed, [do remember these Courts and fees 
much cried out upon in my time, when they first grew up in after 
the Old Protector’s lusty lopping—that I did think then they never 
would grow again, and lo they are even now as thriving and thievish, 
it seems, asever. But, at last, it doth seem as if all were come to 
be ashamed of them, and Mr. Cross did move the referring of the 
Bill to a Select Committee, not, as Select Committees are often used, 
for the shelving of the same—but for the making it work to better 
purpose. And in such matters all do agree Cross doth well and 
t» good purpose. Which pleases me. 

Then a Bill for the enabling of Scotch tenants to deal with game 
that vexeth them, as hares and rabbits—and doth sore consume 
their crops, and no wonder they seek to have leave to shoot them, 
and methinks will get it, sooner than the same sort in Gaglend, your 
Scotch being apter to put their heads together, and their heads being 
harder, and sending to Parliament men who will work their will— 
and seeing the wickedness that comes of ae goo Bate in my 
time we heard little or nothing—in these and crowding times, 
it did seem to me strange to learn that the Game Laws in this 
country had grown rather stricter than softer, and methinks should 
not be so, if all did their part. 


Thursday.—In the Lords, my Lorp Racor, mighty solemn 
on 








are in shutting of the stable-door. To-morrow had been fixed for the 
adjourned talking about the Eastern Question, but the Commons did 
very wisely, as | thought, resolve, to-night, they would have no more 
of such idle talking, that serves to no purpose, only to breed bickering. 
And I do hope we shall have no more light young fellows girding at 
Mr. Grapstowe, for methinks young Master Cuapiow did look 
mighty foolish to-night, and all thinking of the tongue-basting he 
had last week, and had but his deserts, if ever saucy young 
Jackanapes had. 

I glad to hear that in the carrying out of the great new street 
about to be made from Tottenham Court Road (that was indeed a 
wide road in my time) to the corner of Charing Cross, the portico of 
St. Martin’s Church be not to be touched, as the Metropolitan Board 
were minded. And indeed though it was built since my time, I do 
think it a might pretty peeties, and one Sie CHRIsToPHER would 
have admired, ond, me pity to lose it in this town, where so 
few things pretty, 





FROM NILE TO THAMES. 


“To offer a present of this sort is to illustrate the romance of riches... . 
To distribute wealth in a poetical way a man must have a born genius for the 


of occupation, and: it is as difficult to suggest any work of what ARISTOTLE 


might have called the ‘ art of expenditure,’ as it is im to withhold 
admiration where a great stroke is done. The gift of "a needle is 
such a stroke, and deserves wsthetic approval as well as gratitude.”— The 
Saturday Review on Mu. Emasmus Wiison's proposal to remove the Alez- 
andria Obelisk to England. 





= ¢ 
Sarasa ; 


NM: 











rar we 


x. Powcn was in his sanctum 


reading his y Review. 

d d, the’ | ‘ Te . d P : 

Sage, Toby fidgetted, the’ lamp burned dim, an up, Mr. 
Pasck be eld a Poowan) So ‘‘ the dull cold-blooded Cassar ” in 
Gerome’s picture, lifting his gaze from desk and meets with 


amaze the “ bold black eyes,” which had witehed wor uerors 

f softer,mould than he, and hel so considerabl. to rid ‘hime of 

“ formidable rival Mr. ins 4 Peither aat a cold-blooded, and 
ways bows in courtesy to Beauty edidsonow. — 

* Must I introduce myself in form?” murmured that miraculous 


after his wont, explaining of things loosely said by him uesday, | yoice musically é * 
and strange to see how, while seeming to admit his looseness of| “ Beauty,” the Sage, ‘needs no other introduction 
speech, — yet seem to make it out that bis ag ing was | than tae an as for form,” — Mr. Punch’s admiring regard 
more to the purpose than other men’s closeness. appears | com sentence. r . 

that we have owt to blame in taking away our consuls from Turkey,| ‘‘ You know me Gan? | gperied his visitor, with a glow, which 
who might have ~ our Ambassador ,. and so done|on cheeks less brown and Pe poorly pool. g" 
something, if not much, to keep the Turk to better behaviour; and,| ‘“‘ And acquit Manx Awntowy of madness, Mr, Punch, 
indeed, without consuls to serve an ambassador as how is he to | with subtle courtesy. s + 

see what in a wide and waste country like ey, with no| ‘Since Tenxyson met me in that mysterious I have not 
roads, and no journals or news-writers ? shown m to mortal,” continued CLzoPaTRa, do admire 


I sore grieved to hear that the Cattle Plague had got in 





steed is stolen, mighty active they all 


us once more; and now the 
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Mr. Punch, “It has served me too well in the _ present instance, 
st, Ny Punch, is athome. May I have——” 
y curiosit does not extend te her,” quoth the ,eeyptian 

Enchantress, drily. ‘‘ Besides, I have business with Fal 

“My pages,” said Mr. Punch, apprehensively, well sup- 
plied ; but any contribution from’ your Majety se os — 

™ “ Find its ur Pine 

to Mr 


Sis 


unch’s "s eapacions, but yet sotaiocle cae 
destination, doubtless. No; p pet ys 

coaster t the pen than a the needle. 

the other to the Dorcases; we work 

that is why I object to that obelisk, which I 

to ary transferred hith 


A 


> 


nothing 


* Precisely, the of Old Nile. “ Yet I 
so tesa di xi 
relic of my rule. should 


Ceesar’s temple—— ” 

“ , it removed from of 
eect Arps om te tte 
Time and C ? From is 
* il mabe tee New 
said Mr, 
‘Ea?” x25 guid the Queen. 


can 
F to the 
e. was the god 7 me oes -= and oun 
Go, ead the, " 
At least it is not likely to have another CLEoraTRa,” 
admitted Mr. _ 


since set. GoscHen, 
New Egypt who shall way? 
es and the political economists would say, ‘So much 


“ Om 
O the Pt sey - the 
and the strife ! wt, 


murm Cumgpuras, as if to herself. 

” Well.” said Sage, refleetively, “‘Gornpow Pasua is not 
exactly a ‘ mailéd , em perhaps, and Egyptian Bonds are now 
suggestive of something other than the i imprisoning arms of Ciz0- 
PATRA, t to many a modern Antony they may have proved 

‘ A the Queen, for sole 


on Ocaheated th to di to 
— there ie 

ell, well, times change, Rassuus 

and even the unromantic Saturday 


this subtle insinuation. 
Wutsow doubtless means we 
Review seems to see poetry in his project. I confess I donot. But 
at any rey dear Mr, Punk” —the Sage bowed and blushed—“‘ let us 
hope that all the poetry will not evaporate in the process of carrying 
it out. You islanders are so Beotian, and so blu , im monu- 
mental matters especially. ” The Sage blushed again, but from quite 
another emotion. ‘‘ Don’t let Cockney Edilism wholly vulgarise my 
obelisk, and pray reserve your ‘ esthetic approval’ until it is proved 
to be deserved, lest CLeopaTRa’s curse be as potent as Minerva’s, and 
Erasmus— 
“¢ With Eratostratus and Exer shine, 
In many a ding page, and burning line. 
“* Well, the cases are perhaps somewhat different,” 
Punch, “ but your Majesty may trust me to keep my eyes on the 
Monolith—if a I pe ti eB oe eye ans I ene 
Looe any signs of a gi ing is o sure Mr 
unch en Be the ee of Brron’s — A Pallas, and proba- 
bye with more practical effect than even anger divinity soodened. - 
Ah, ten thousand thanks! ” ejaculated the Queen, in a gush of 
maddening melody, and making pley with her “ piercing orbs,” in a 
fashion which so startled that most of preux chevaliers, Mr. 
Punch, that a ane found the fire out, Pend Judy in elegant 


déshabillé, him, evidently primed with an eloquent 
Jeremia’. 4 


The Ministerial Fix. 
Tue cruz, when Turk and Tartar quarrel, 
And Turk seeks succour ministerial, 
Is that material aid ’s immoral, 
And moral aid is immaterial. 


In Es ! 


quoth Mr. 











A Questionable Title. 
ee en we teak te the Athonaun that it was the Poet Laureate 
ve Mr. Know zs the title of his new The Nine- 
ee eee Wape <p etneee—sae can’t help 
the Poet Laureate has characterised that century, 
in Maud, as the 


BISHOPS ON THE STAGE. 
(A Suggestion to the Worthy and Liberal Dn. Fraser.) 





E hove lately seen a real 
the 


F., 


i 
EE 
i 


foreny @ 4 
ieorinins eal ae dans Gaameny a yg Ag 
Joun HottivesneaD might find an opening . The scene 

would be simple the exterior of an old and the 
to the like what one pe Retort 

or ita. A bench on which ~ are seated. 

2 a Hishope playige at bowls 
in the programme as ‘a bowl of not Bisop.” 

playing lowe Smee. To them enter archly an Arch shop pay 

a pastoral on his pi ney gue 1 Bisbee by a crowd of Bishops, = 

dancing gai lonial woo the other Bis who are 

ee oa the Bench. To these enter Rural with : “em 


: they start on seeing their rivals the 


aiaeman the Bench, and tmaglere the 
after several futile 


rr 
ali 


—— a, the 2 net latter are ceteptes, 
and, fi acct up on r= os of an organ which has 
been carelessly left a ante Leg various heights of imagina- 
tion into of Canterbury, the scene changes 


discovering 
a Lat Curate seated in a car drawn by Prebendaries, while 
, as outriders, and young Vergers, crowned and playing 
1s, are under a Triumphal Arch-deacon. 
re might be a ection for some charitable object at the doors 
tre, and on the eo ht be printed a copy of what 
fF op oat have said, asermon. “ whole 
to conclude” with a Gnd Pt cbilineseal Function ; and (for this 
oceasion only) a 
Moser Bartuust Disptay or Rocuers!!! 


YOUTH AND AGE. 


*“ Yourn will be served.” A sporting maxim sage, 

Sweeter to adolescence than to age. 

Yet ayn — have known of many 4 case 
lippers, famous once for pace 


Where 

vo & their own whi weedy youn hollow 
: are Serews w challenged dared anasto follow. 

tf'to if Youth as Youth fain be severe, 

“might me pals samt cause to Lo Ip A 
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“ Wretchedest age since the world began.” 
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Genuine Enthusiast (to his Betrothed). ‘‘ Warn we Wen, SACOHARISSA, WE WILL SHUN THE VULGAR West-END, AND DWELL IN 
FOME OLD, OLD Watxscorep House my THs Heart or Sono ; WE WILL HAVE No FRIENDS THAT ARE NOT FINE OLD EnGiisa GENTLE- 
MEN ALL OF THRE OLpen Time; NO BooKs THAT HAVE NOT GOT NICE LONG “‘ESsses” Like “ERS”; OUR ONLY NEWSPAPERS SHALL BE 


rHOSE OF THE PAST CENTURY, AND WE WILL LAUGH AT NO JOKES THAT ARE NOT AT LEAST oF A Hunprep YEARS AGo. W8EN THE 
GLOAMING COMES, WE WILL CAROL QUAINT OLD CANZONETS, IN EARLY Frenco, TO aN OLD Sriner THAT I HAVE MY EvE UPON (QUITE 
AND S®E HERE, SACCHARISSA! WHEN THE CANDLES ARE LIT, WE WILL SNUFF THEM WITH TBIS 
EXQUISITE PAIR OF OLD Sttver-Gitt Snvrvers waica | PicKED UP TO-DAY, FoR HA.LF-a-CROWN, IN A SMALL CoURT NEAR SAINT 


a Bareary, in WARpouR Street) 


a es = 


OR TH 
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ee a 
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A PLEASANT PROSPECT. 


Martin's Lane! Dost Taov uke Tee Picture?” 


Saccharissa (whose real name is *‘ Sarah" —doubtfully\. ‘‘ Ye—z—z—s 1” 


CAXTON, 
(1477-1877. 


“T have practised and learned at my great charge and dispense to ordain 
this said book in print after the manner and form as ye may see, and is not 
be, to the end that every man may 
here emprynted, as ye see, 


written with pen and ink as other books 


have them at once; for all the books of this st 
were begun in one day and also finished in one day.”—Caxton's Preface to 
his first printed work, the * Tales of Troy 

“TI have always regarded the connection of Caxton with Westminster 
Abbey as a kind of type and emblem of the relation which ought to stand, as 
many times it has stood, between the Church and the general diffusion of 
light and knowledge throughout the world.’”"— The Drawn or Westy tnstER, 
on the proposed Caxton Celebration, at the Jerusalem Chamber, on Feb. 17, 


hy 


Four hundred years! Slow Cycles of Cathay 


Might compass less of 


us growth and change, 


Than those four centuries, since that fateful day 


When Cotanp MAnston’s 
From ancient Bruges his 


Father of English Printing! 


il brought yee | 
-work new and strange. 


Tis a name 


To front the Ages with, and ask their meed. 


Midst the uncounted m 


What fitter title to — fame, 


he may claim, 


As gathering fruit of which he sowed the seed ? 


The stardy Kentish man, whose 


solid sense 


Shaped us the tool which built us half our glory, 
Better deserves our age’s recompense 














Of praise and anniversary eloquence, 
Than half the heroes who yet live in story. 


If Gurensere, Fust, Scu@rrer, famous band, 

Record of stone and bronze in Metz | share, 

Our English Caxton, in the native lan 

Whose tongue he loved, and helped to shape, should stand 
In monumental image sculptured fair. 


The Mercer’s son, who reared his ‘‘ red pole” sign 

In Margaret’s Almonry so long ago, . hae 
Who praised, and printed, Cuavucer’s spring-tide line, 
Finds fitting spokesman in the brave divine 

Who knows those precincts as few else may know. 


‘On, Srantey, on!” The task is one that fits 
Thy liberal soul. To him you'd celebrate, 
Poets and Politicians, Saints and Cits, 
Philosophers and Princes, Traders, Wits, 

Alike are debtors for their power and state. 


Churchmen there may be whom brave Caxron’s press, 
In its late products, fills with fretful fright. 

But Westminster’s wise Dean may do no less 

Than wish, with Punch, the Printer’s Art success : 
Endorsing Strasburg’s text, ‘‘ Let there be light.” * 


* The inscription on the statue of the first printer at Strasburg. 








To ALL ux Quest or Exasorate House Decoratiow—If you 


want to pay dearly for your whistle, send for the Whistler ! 
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“MUCH OF A MUCHNESS.” 


Frmst Tarster. “‘ TRY OUR HALF-AND-HALF, MR. BULL!” Ssconp Tapster. “‘ BETTER TRY OURS, SIR!” 
Mr. Brit. “SURE YOU HAVEN’T BEEN MIXING "EM? ANYWAY, THEY ’RE POOR TAPS BOTH—AND MIGHTY LITTLE TO CHOOSE BETWEEN ’EM!!” 
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A FAIR OFFER, AND AN AMENDE HONORABLE. 


Mr Goop Comnape Ponca, 


gx, I hold out 
the hand of 
friendship 
across the 
terrible sea. 
The “‘ perfect 
gentleman’s- 
ridére” of 
France soli- 
cits *‘ le sport. 


mans” of 


Paris greets 
London. The 
Sport of the 
British Is- 
lands is ac- 
knowledged 
by le sport of 
the great 
French na- 
tion. This 
will be histo- 


a 
frequenter 
of cafés, a 
reader of 
journale— 
why de 
write to you? Is it because I love London with its “ Leicester 
Squarr,” its ‘‘ Vauxhall-bridge Road,” its ‘‘ Newe Cut” (you see, I 
know my London to the bottom) ; is it because I love London ? No, 
a thousand times, no. Is it because I love you English, “ with your 
** roast-beefs,” your ‘“‘ plum-puddings,” your “Sundays,” your 
London-fogge? No. The sun cannot love the mud. Bel esprit can- 
not from the heart embrace barbarism. Then if I do not love either 
you or your country, why do I write? Beoause there is one bond 
of union between us—/e sport. 
Yes, Punch, my good friend, it is beeause we both love to follow 
the artful rabbit with knives of the chase, both love to shoot the fox, 
both love to watch the artful partridge in his stand, that we frater- 
nise. It is this grand passion, absorbing, absolute, irre ible, 
that binds us one to the other. In its presence, we have ceased to be 
two Europeans, a Frenchman and an Englishman, a leader of 





? 


thought, and culture, and a shopkeeper, and we have become “ 
gen ridéres.” Le sport ae aoe us relations of liberty, fra- 
ternity, and—strongest of all—equality. As the Americans would 


say, —*‘ we stand on the same platform.” 
i is because this Brotherhood of /e sport is threatened, that 
I now write to you. Your Jockey Club would put restraints 
on the horses of France running in your Epsom-Derbe. Why? 
Because, they say it is not just to call a five-year-old a three-year- 
old. How! It seems that the honour of the greatest nation in the 
world is questioned. Were it not that Alsace and Lorraine are 
thirsting to be liberated, were it not that the Rhine has yet to be 
rescued, were it not that we are patiently waiting to be aven by 
our grandchildren, this insult should be washed eut in bleod! But 
no, for a time we bear all. And thus we will send our matured 
ee-year to your race-courses until you stopus. Let it be 
clearly understood a Frenchman’s word is doubted when he is told 
that his horse that has won this three-year-old stake counts 
five years. To doubt a man’s word isto insult him. And yet the 
Fre in spite of insults, doubts and equivoques, will still 
retain the nomenclature of the race-horse, will still win with what 
ou call five-year-old horses what you call three-year-old races. 
y ? Because France is the greatest nation in the world, because 
everything must be sacrificed for France! The grand thought that 
apy toes lata yet fo ort can only be appreciated 
a leader of civilisation, by a And ents 
BET in my nied, Punch top Laskone epee & 
mw ‘unch, then my 
you. Instead of reusing to allow Frenchmen te wm pews Same 
races certificates, w you dare to question, open te a 
mow kad af hegece a tho Tio well as on the Turf. Your 
ne-ridére,” he is 


a‘ Yahcteman.” Let bim arran 


by a poet—in ome word, | sentle 


Cambrig-Boating-Race will be rowed at Putne. Why should not 

France ? You ask for the conditions. They are 

soon are :— 

1. A Prize of 200,000,000 francs to be given to the winning 

crew. 

2. The mo for this purpose to be found entirely by England. 
3. The English crews to consist (as heretofore) of eight men per 


4. The French crew to consist of sixteen men per boat. 
5. The English crews to row in ordinary — 4 
a —— crew to row in a steam-iaunch, propelled by the 
engines. 

4. French crew to have ten minutes’ start. 

8. The umpire, and all the other officials in the race, to be 
Frenchmen. 
There, Punch, my excellent comrade, agree to these terms, and 
you will find fair Fraree as triumphant on the River, as she is 
already victorious on the Kace Course. 
Receive my considerations, the most distinguished. 

Juces Le Braovr. 

Le Cercle de Canotiers et Carottiers, Paris. 


OUR NOVEL SERIES. 


ALL IN THE DOWNS; 
OR, THE BOTTOMRY BOND! 
A NAUTICAL NOVEL, BY 


8. PL-MS-LL M.P. 


Avrnor’s Prerace. 
I wave no idea of writing a Novel. I don’t know how to do it; 
and fear I could not in telling a story if I tried: the idea, 
se is very formidable to me.* 


suppose myself to be narrating facts to an individual, and 
to be saying all I could think of + to induce him to lend his utmost 
aid in soaseying the great evil which we all deplore; and I will 
write, so far as I can,{ just as I would speak to you, Sir (the Editor, 
for € , or the ouue Reader$), if you were now si by my 
side. || you, or he j would 


were so sitting, while he was eae 
lay™ sundry papers before him, or you, Sir, in confi of m 
oes and statements, so that you or he might know for himself 


Horewith Pecod | chetequenbs of hips, charts, tabl 

erewi send you s of maps, shi es 
of wrecks, models of vessels, working models of shipwreeks, plans 
of the eoasts, statistical tables, and photographs of entries in 
Liorp’s books. You have only got to refer to from time to 
time, and hand them over to Artist who may to 


illustrate my Novel.** 

Now, Sir, I sound the last bell, and all for shore must leave the 
vessel, as one must w the load-line so . Those who 
remain will be careful not to speak to the man who has at his heart 
the common weal of our Seamen, while all his hands are 1 on 
the present Cams work. Heave ahead, my brave boys! Now 
we sail with the gale to the Bay of Biscay, oh! and we meet after 
the voyage. Steam up, and away! 8. Pu-ws-un, MP. 


Carrer I.—The Right of Challenging the Stevedore. 


0 Tasty whe rs a vit the maritime town of the anaient 
inque Port of Newport- wi need me to remi 
of its coasts white with gulls, ite at wy crowded with i its 
gay quay ed with sailors of all nations, with mariners from 
the four quarters of the Old World and from various parts of the 
New ; its of Jew-pedlars, with their wares, decoying maidens 
® _ ee eee Se Derby said much the — - the commence - 
t 5 t v w ertheless. 
rye fl men» ow A - pla Wh - aa was a very pc ul one nev * 
Another good augury 


t This ly includes Fiction—founded on Fact. 
tet end coca W il edit it. This dependence editorial jud 
e’ it om our judg- 
aks augurs extremely well for the Novel.—Ep. ’ 
§ Yes, we have a , of course. He is ry | patient, but not 
This intention on the part of Author augurs well for Novel.— Ep. 
ms to be thinking of the old Ethiopian song of Lucy 
“ Were you sitting by my side 
happy 1 “ 
Poetic quotation augurs well for Novel.—Ep. 
q For one to “sit” and another to “lay” is a confusion of metaphor. 
eg | unintentional. Augurs well for Novel.—Ep. 
a e 


have done «0. We sent them all off in a cert this morning to the 
Artist's bouse. arrived on his birthday, at breakfast ti and he 


i Mu. PL-ms-L1 see 
Neale— 





B y a “ perfect-Gen = 
England and great Oxtor- 


France. In a week or so the great 


pte an age ay We have not heard from him since.— Ep, 
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to “Buy, buy, buy!” while pontine, bright-eyed girls are| Ross should carry all the cargo brought down to that pier, he had 


enticing their admirers, fresh from sea, with pockets full of gold, to 
bestow on them the shining trinkets and gor, gewgaws brought 
by_the travelling hucksters from the stalls of the Lowther Arcade. 

Bands of music were playing at intervals on the jetty ; excursion 
steamers were departing and arriving ; church bells were ringing 
for sailors’ marriages ; church bells were tolling for sailors’ funerals ; 
flags were flying in honour of the Port-Admiral’s birthday ; and the 
guns of the harbour were firing salutes to celebrate the coming of 
age of the youngest Brother of the Elder Brethren. 

Gay and animated was the scene, as the merchant ship, the 
Albert Ross (owners GRroGBLossoM & Co., East Sheen), lay alongside 
in the basin, taking in its cargo for Nova Dizzembla and the Pharo 
islands on the Coast of t. 

The pier was absolutely hidden from sight, partly by the enor- 
mous sacks of wheat, each marked with the words ‘‘ Corney Grain,” 
in bold relief, and partly by huge cases containing German reeds. 

A number of men, under the command of a Captain, who was 
only seventeen years old,* were rapidly cutting the vessel above- 


pug Ne 


named in two, so as to lengthen her fore and aft, and thus enable 
her to carry more grain than she was ever intended to carry, and so 
enrich the coffers of her ietors. It should be Coffers v. Coffins. 
By the evening the Albert would be ready to carry that enor- 
mous freight that I have described as lying on the pier, but would 
she be seaworthy? And if unseaworth 


Ross, a large placard was affixed to the mast, on which was written 


NOTICE.—Tue Free-Boarp on this vessel includes double rations 
of grog at six bells, and the usual meals and berth accommodation 
Gratis, that is, Free-Boarp-anp-LopGine on the ALegert Ross, 

(Signed) iopoyr Junior Warden. 
Chief Co-Owners | Dow José pt SALaMANca. 
By Order of the Free Board. 
N.B.— Peace and harmony insured on board, as No Boxine THE 
Compass is permitted on the Span-Decx. 


Captars BuLKHeaD, only seventeen, had seen some 
service, and was not to be with. Determined that the Albert 


* A fact. I expect him to come to grief next month, as his name is down 
in my list of delendi sunt Carthagines, , 





f n y, was there a law or a lawyer | 
in England to prevent her sailing out of Newport-Pagnell harbour? | 
As an inducement to men to volunteer for service on the Albert | 


ordered all hands to add fifty feet amidships, but tively refused 

to give the vessel the requisite number of knees. Of course, as ev 

one knows, there should be a knee to each foot, and this was omitte 

so that whatever result chance might ordain for the vessel, its going 
out of port must be but a very lame affair, after all. 

One man alone, as we shall see presently, knew of the all but 
| certainly fatal consequences of this rec , and he kept it to 
| himself, Mf ever there was a villain on this earth and its neigh- 
| bourhood, it was this man, to whom the reader (with this prefatory 
| apology for bringing him into such execrable company) will be 

presently introduced. 

It had been found utterly impossible to aecommodate such a cargo 
either in the Aula di San Giorgio (owners JonaTHan Wrupe & Co.), 
|or on board the Danish trading vessel called Zhe Saucy Polly 

Teknik, which had just discharged its freight of Pepper, and was 

| now bound for the Dizolvon Vuzen Isles. F 
Standing on the edge of the quay, the rude breeze freel ng 
through her locks without paying any toll, stood Many Maysvup, 
the lovely daughter 
of the Junior War- 
den of the Cinque 


— nen of the bluff 
men c' 
wicked old sea-dog 


as ever spliced a 
a keel athwart- 
ships, on a di 
night in the Bay of 
Biscay. é 
He was looking 


earnestly a 
telescope, which his 


ughter 
over her left shoul- 
der, while her right 


was p in 
front of the glass, 
thus toa certain ex- 
tent obscuring the 


view. 

“T can’t make 
out the rig of that 
vessel i Seetet 


‘* WittiAm TarLievr,” she replied, calmly. 
The Junior Warden threw down the ~ a violently, then 
dashed his 1 Bye a down on the stones. 
** Never!” he exclaimed, furiously ; “ never! ” 
*“* Papa,” implored his daughter, ‘‘do not speak thus! See, you 
are attracting a crowd.” 
ified. He hada i 


But the old man was not to be 
for his daughter in his eye, and he would not hear 
Wriuiam TaArcievr, a mere eighteen-pence-an-hour 
A crowd was indeed approaching from the 
fg cen x [eet pee husband, my Co- 
“See!” cri e Junior en, ‘‘ your m 
owner, the man of my choice, has already arrived. Belay! hecenest™ 
Mary shuddered, and the tears rose to her as a dark and far 
from unhandsome man, whose nose piercing black 
ering from under his well-d brows, bespoke, even if his 
dreaa had not, the Spanish Don, advanced from among his enthusiastic 
followers gracefully knelt on one knee before her. 
A round black cap was set jauntily on the short-cropped dark hair. 
D : whiskers, formed an artistic set off 


: 
i 
; 








He wore a ric and embroidered jacket, a scarf 
wound round bine Mibe 0 Galt Reso-teenheel Mighig enoeameioh ania 








mame 






































= SS 
“ Ogun, 


Mrs. Pewsey Brown. ‘‘ Ou, Gronce, pean! Goop Heavens ! 





ALL ABROAD. 


George (grimly). “ WetL, MY DEAR, IT CERTALNLY DOES LOOK RATHER ‘Low,’ JUDGING BY THE OvTsIDE; BUT IF THe SRRVICE AT 
Sr. Sprripion’s was A Necessiry or your EXIsTENCE, WHY DID YOU INSIST ON GUR SPENDING THE WinTeR IN Faance?” 





Taar THe Cavrcn? I CAN'T PossIBLY GO IN THERE!” 








old, bright silk stockings, lace ruffles, and brilliant pumps with 

oeel buckles. His fingers were covered with precious rings; 
his lithesome, graceful form bent before the English maiden, and 
his highly-arched nose seemed to curve itself downward, as though 
acknowledging her presence with a bow. 

Then went up an English hoorah from the open-mouthed and 

-hearted populace of wenpee renee as they cried— 

** Long live Dow José p1 Nosé, the Stevedore of Salamanca! ” 

It was indeed the celebrated Stevedore who had sought the hand 
of the fair Mary Maysvp, daughter of Old Grecony Grocsiossom, 
the Junior Warden of the Cinque Ports.* At this moment a splashing 
of ~_ attracted AS a A: a on oa quay ; 3a wy Ry 
ra approaching. It touc the quay. gay young fellow, 
full of, mirth and full of spree, leapt on shore solechine the people 
in the boat with an oar, and roaring with laughter. 

Tis he!” exclaimed Mary Marsup, “my Wri11am Tartievr!” 

The Stevedore arose from his knees, scowling. 

Wrr1am touched his hat gaily to the Junior Warden, who how- 
ever returned his salute with a severe look and a direct question. 

** Where have you been?” 

“Taking a charter-party out for a row,” was the ready answer. 
Then he continued, ‘‘ You promised me the hand of Mary Margup 
when I was earning my own livelihood. I am doing so now. I 
claim the fulfilment of your word.” 

Junior Warden turned almost purple with suppressed rage. 
** Never! Never!!” he exclaimed, as “ turned on his heel. 

** Ho y dis hé gohon so?” exclaimed the Stevedore, bitterly. 

WILtt4M approached the Spaniard, with his hand outstretched. 

Many interposed, beseechingly. 

It was too late. WitiiaM —— would be heard, and the 
crowd shouted for him, loudly, “‘ Bury! Bru.r!” 


© If you please, Sir, if Gnecony Gnrocsiossom was Maxy's father, why 
was her name Marsup ?—Ep. 

Dear Sir, this story is founded on Fact. Let that suffice. Mayrup was 
her mother’s name, and her daughter resumed it, not earing to be called 


** Hold! ” cried Wri114M TarLiever, in a loud and firm voice, which 
caused even the Junior Warden to turn and listen. * I claim an Eng- 
lishman’s undoubted right in any sea-port of the British dominions.” 
‘“* What right do you claim?” demanded the Warden. 
WItt1am’s answer came back in a clear, ringing yoice, 

“ The Right of challenging the Stevedore !” 
(To be continued.) 


Cuvsepeniates between the Epiton and Mx. 8. Pr-ms-t1, M.P., 
which must, in justice to both parties, be placed before the Public. 


Dear Stnr,—You select Newport-Pagnell as the scene of your story. You 
describe it (admirably, we admit) as a “maritime town.” Surely, Sir— 
though you ought, of course, to have a far more intimate acquaintance with 
such matters than we can boast—isn’t Newport-Pagnell an inland town, and 
im Bedfordshire? We may be wrong, from not being well up in the const 
towns or in the Cinque Ports ; but if so, please put us right, and oblige yours, 
Tus Eprror. 

Dear S1n,—I’ ve not coasted for nothing, nor served my time before the mast 
without being able to spin you a yarn to some purpose. Belay and avast, my 
hearty! as my friend, Cartaiw Bepronp Pim would say—and does, occa- 
sionally, when not otherwise engaged in abstruse calculations—who cares 
where or what oY may be? What is my line of business? The 
maritime. What do my constituents credit me with knowing all about? 
Maritime matters generally. Where do my constituents live? At Derby. 
Is Derby a sea-port town? Avast heaving !—not a bit of it. What do my 
Derby-ites know about “larboard” or “ sterboard,’ or “beam-end,” or 
“ long-shore,”’ or ‘‘ short-shore,” beyond what I tell’em? If I se ay 
Pagnell ’s a sea-port, sea-port it is. If J don’t know what I'm talking about 
who does? I shall give you what I profess to give you—a Romance founded 
on fact. Work this out by all the points of the compass, and you'll find that 
Newport-Pagnell ain’t to be beaten as a romantic sea-port founded on fact— 
“ Pagnell” fF the romance, “ New-port” is the fact. Can't waste any more 
time in correspondence, as I must heave a-head. 0 reservoir !—S. P., M.P. 

[We are not to deny the force of much that Mx. 8. P. puts forward, 

inhabitants 





Grocuiossom. Very simple.— 8. P. 











but still of opinion that the of Derby ought to be 
informed that Newport- Pagnell is aot a sea-port town de facto.—Ep.} 
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“WICKED WASTE.” 
(Reflection at the Westminster Aquarium.) 
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SLEEP; ITS CAUSES, AND ITS CONSE- 


QUENCES. 


Whar shall be done to the driver found sleeping 
on his seat? This question came before the Ux- 
bridge Police Court one day last week, when— 


“Cuartes Castie, 14, in the employ of Mr. Timms, 
hay-dealer, Iver-heath, was sued for riding 
| while in charge of a horse eart at Hillingdon Hill, at 
| a quarter past two on the morning of the 10th inst. 4 
fortnight ago the defendant was summoned before the Slough 
Magistrates for a similar o and, as was mentioned in 
the * Times,’ he pleaded that he had been on the road twenty- 
four hours. On the present occasion he stated that he went 
to London with a horse and cart three nights in the week. 
When stopped he was thoroughly exhausted.” 


Whose fault was that? The Uxbridge Magistrate 
seems to have been not quite sure. A little uncer- 
tainty on this point apparently influenced him in 
dealing with the culprit, Cuaries Caste. 

“The Magistrate fined him ten shillings—five shillings 
less than usual at this court, him a week for 
payment, in the hope that his master would give him the 
money.” 

Thus lightly was let down not exactly an old 
offender, being a lad of fifteen, but one whose offence 


TOW PrN 


}} | was a second conviction, followi Re he fortnight 
HA wed the first, with six ag of vy 
Yj owever, spent on the . Magistrate’s 
L fol that in these circumstances CastLe’s master wala 


give him the money to pay a mitigated fine, may 
appear to imply an idea that he was not himself to 
blame for exhaustion from , and consequent 
sleep. His master, now that he is’ aware of the 
possibility of such a collapse, will of course take care 
that it does not occur again ; for if it do, the over- 
worked driver may not merely tumble in his sleep, 
and break his neck, but he may have the misfor- 
tune to run over and kill somebody else ; and then 
there may be not merely a fine of ten shillings, but 
the dickens to pay. 


Mtb 


’ 


Au! CHE LA MORTE!”’ 


PEeRHAPs one source of the alarming increase of the 
Cattle Plague, particularly among the older beasts, 
may ,be traced to the Music Publishers. When 
such a lot of tunes a every week, is it any | 

wonder that old cows should die off so rapidly ? 











PARALYSIS IN THE PEAS. 


Beware how you try the effect of strychnine, prussic acid, or any 
other poison, on a rabbit, or a guinea-pig. Have the fear of the 
Anti-Vivisection Act before your eyes. Toss want to try experi- 
ments with poisons on a living animal try them on yourself. 
Should you kill yourself, unintentionally, the law will acquit you 
- — e, as it does not forbid any donkey to experiment on a 
aonkey. 


Suppose, for instance, you want to know what is the effect of 
repeated small doses of co’ upon the human system, take a frac- 
tion of a grain of the sulphate or acetate of that metal once a day 
continually till you discover. Ultimately you will find it produce 
paralysis. You will lose the use of your hands or legs, or one side, or 
more, of your body. Salts of copper will paralyse you sooner than | 
even salts of mercury. But you must take them in minute quantities. | 
In large doses they mostly rid you of themselves—copper acting like 
antimony. 

In order to take ‘your copper pleasantly, your best plan will | 
be to swallow it at dinner-time, daily, along with green peas. | 
This you_can do all the year round, as peas are always to be had | 
preserved in tins. You can mix your r with your peas if neces- | 
sary. If the peas are of a dull, greyish, faded, ugly colour, there | 
is probably no copper in them, and you may have to put some. But 
when their tint is a beautifal bright green, then you may suspect that 
there is plenty of ompber in them to cause paralysis if persevered with 
sufficiently long. e copper is satngies with the peas to make them 
look pretty ; and few people seem to be deterred by the fear of poison 
from preferring pretty-looking peas to plain ones. 

It is eng however, that it may become rather less easy 

heen ' : 





than it heretofore to procure tinned peas, which besides 
being tinned are also coppered. Several foreign provision-dealers 





have om ) gp qeneped betes Mr. Kwox, and, on medical evi- 
ence, fined for selling tinned peas containing in ey 
quantities, As they sold them in ignorance, they ee been let off 
with nominal fines, but in future vendors of peas may 
‘ence—and have 


expect to incur a penalty of fifty pounds for each 
to pay. 

)£ course the multitude ignorantly eating peas ed with 
copper must be, all of them, greener than any peas. Bright green 
tinned peas may always be suspected of oqetaiaing compen, If there 
is any ay wy on oo peat, * _may be sum uy Re by 
,ourIng on the peas a littie strong liquid ammonia, which, if copper 
. present, will make them turn bluer than even their will 
look when he is fined fifty pounds. So also with pickles ; only the 
vinegar of the pickles will require a large excess of ammonia. In case 
| op is no a or pet pap at of determining — 
the greenness of peas or pickles is owing to copper or no, a phi 

her would give ~“pper the credit of ‘the colour, and himself the 
nefit of the dou? 


Hard Enough Either Way. 


Ovr Turcophiles, than Turks who more Turk oft are, 
Say Epuem is too soft—lacks Moslem ardour : 

But Stamboul’s rule were harder with a Softa, 
And scarcely would be softer with a harder. 





MORE CLERICAL ERRORS THAN ONE. 
Wir apologies to an ‘Oty Scunscerper,” and to his Maidstone 


readers en masse, Punch to explain in a 
Lendl the "Paina ond Penalties of Ritualion,” © Meidetone Pert, 


by a clerical error, printed for “* Folkestone.” 


























Marcu 10, 1877.) 





PUNCH, 





THE LONDON 





CHARIVARL 





= 





7 


ee | 
yr 
1 
f 


k 
\\ 


SOVPLLELLPLLAPIL ABD 


il 


ae 


tii 


4 | 


Hi 





SIMPLE ADDITION, 
Miss Rose (who has kindly taken in hand an illiterate Housemaid). **‘ * 
One MAKE Six.’ Taat's Ricar. 
Jane (promptly), *‘Eiour’s Pence, Miss!” 











| 
| 
THE VALHALLA OF WAX. 

Tue Post presents its readers with the subjoined notification 
concerning — 

“Tue tate Cuartes Dickzns.—The citizens of Portsmouth having 
wished to erect a statue to the late Cuarntes Dickens, found themselves met | 
by the ge in his will to the effect that it was his wish that no statue | 

ould be soba os him after his death. Those, therefore, who wish to see a | 





counterfeit 
Mapame Tossaup, where his effi 
to nature which characterises the whole of the numerous figures in the great | 

in Baker Street.”’ 


In vain do men of genius and greatness desire to deny themselves 
oer glorification. The illustrious fellow-townsman of the 
ortsmouth people could succeed in preventing them from adorning 
their city with a statue in honour of him, and also in hindering 
the erection of any such memorial in Westminster “Abbey. The 
ublic at large have felt res for his will to be the best tribute to | 
iis memory. Bat let nobody who has made himself illustrious in 
literature, or any other line of excellence, expect to keep his image 
out of Mapame Tussavp’s. That Valhalla, or Pantheon, is inevi- 
table for him at any rate; thither, in effigy, will he, nill he, he| 
goes; mark you that. All he can hope for is a pedestal decently 
remote from the Chamber of Horrors, and from such personages of 
distinction as the “{Claimant;” for “im the great galleries in 
Baker Street” celebrity makes a man acquainted with strange 
companions. 





| 
i 
j 


ee 








** All my Eye!” 


“Tt is hardly necessary to say that Gewerat Ionatizrr’s journey is n 
oy the Thames? on account of an affection of the ogen” Farts Ghrvemenhent 
of the Times. 


Much more likely—say the Russophobes—that the formidable 
General is coming to operate on the eyes of Europe—by throwing dust 
in ’em. 

















Now, wHat po Ong anp Six Make?” 


another 


tment of the great author, must resort to the galleries of | ameng 
will be found, modelled with that truth | 2M 





WIPING MOTHER SHIPTON’S EYE. 


Morner Surrton’s extraordinary prophecy, set up in 
type before the invention of printing, seems to have 
exercised small minds almost as much as the Eastern 
Question. But if it comes to astonishing the public 
with the marvellous of second-sight attributed to 
the sepeststie, Has ., What will the tribe of gobe- 
mouches say y read the following ‘ Prophecie” 
from the Father of that name ? 


PROPRECIC OK aApKmac Pe 
SFVRBSTC, MACCCAXXVH. 


Hive hundredth peres shall passe awaie ; 
Holes shal! be frowarde as to-Bair, 

& @Bipse Manne shall unethe be mette ; 
Beacons in fieldes shall be sette 

Hor shyninge lighte te Hebrew menne, 
And comforte of pe Saracenne. 

We Curke shall to the Dogges fare, 

in truste of Bulle and mocke of Beare, 
Moung Chaplinne that grepy-berde attackes 
Shall of a Giladvde stone wWinne sore thwarckes. 
Steel tubes shail be yclepit gonnes, 


And hurlen Irrz tonnes: 
Steel gonnes With steel armours striven, 
And neither ¢ Deriben. 


Sohn Bulle shall of soche strife be lothe, 
Seeing that he moste paie for both. 
Shippes shall be built and eftsoons burste, 
We laste and Dearest still pe worste. 

And though of pronne, sterne to bowe, 
Shall sinke as woodden shippes Done now. 
Dames shall goe cladve from top to toe 

As tighte as they use now, or moe. 
PMaiDdennes shall skate where ice is none; 
Cracked heddes upon cracked pottes shall runne. 
Mother Churche shall sore frette for ruth, 
But no remede of an ill Coothe. 

So rede & sothe the sterres of eben 

H or ritt hondrethe Irzr seven. 


Hather Shipton his Propherie. 


Five AND 











MUSIC MADE VISIBLE. 


To the wonders of the Deep» at the Westminster Aquarium, 
wonder has been added, which may rather be described as 

a wonder of the Shallow, or at least the Su This new 
wonder is announced as “ A Vision of Musie;” and the wonder of 
it is that any one should fancy that music can be visible. A concert 
fish-tanks seems a trifle out of shoes, The sweetest sounds 
expect there would be, perhaps the sounds of cod-fish. 
would be the utterance of the Sp 


But irit of Beernoven, on 


hearing one of his finest Symphonies —the lovely, ever-living 
oe ”—performed in an Aquarium, to the accompaniment of 
a Panorama 


Suppose the “ Vision” is éuecessful, will imitators copy it? If 
pictures may be shown to accompany a symphony, why may not 
music to accompany a picture’ If panoramas can 
be pain to illustrate Berrnover, why should not tunes b» 


| introduced to give a tone to a VANDYKE, or a Rupes, or a Rarragiie ’ 


What a happy thought for the RK. A.’s at their next winter Exhi- 
bition ! eter nie Band be hired } Tg cach pete of 
visitors, appropriate music in their ess round t 
rooms. Or int « barrel-organ stand in front. Master, 
whom the Council may think suited for musical illustration, and 
grind appropriate airs while the connoisseurs look on. 





“Phat’s Flat!” 
Ly the Daily News we observe an advertiser announces this want : 
A FLAT WANTED (where there are other Flats) in a good part of 
London, &e. 








My dear Sir, in the very best of town you may readily meet 
with any number of Flats. perhaps it is a Widow who makes 
the announcement. One at a time, Madam, or some of the Flats 
might become too sharp ! 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES, A L’USAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 


(Par ANATOLE De LesTER-scov ize.) 


La ‘ 
h YN DecT 70a i} 











I était un gendarme, & Nanteuil, Une vieille (elle était blanchisseuse) 

Qui n’avait qu'une dent et qu'un cil ; Consultait un docteur & Chevreuse, 
Mais cet ceil solitaire Qui, pour calmer ses maux, 
Etait plein de mysiére ; Suggéra des bains chauds 

Cette dent, d'importance et d’orgueil. D'Elixir de la Grande-Chartreuse. 


J’a1 pour voisin d'en face un vieux Juif BEav, sans peur, sans reproche, et sans taches, 
Romanesque, inodore et naif, Chez lui toat—dents, gants, linge, moustaches, 
Dont les seules délices Et lorgnon, sont parfaits : 
Sont les belles saucisses Mais il perd tous ses frais, 


Du pays dont Bismarck est natif. Parcequ'il—laisse tomber ses aches! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





SN? 


ff ANT AUAL] IN [Nine 


air and late | ‘titie, and those on what 


de combat, at 


SamvurL Jonwson, 






bins sAndesneX: WAR LES eS 


] : 
TTER tien from That in Eart Guey the M 


————<————_—_—_ 











hours having al- Pare Y thi 0 
vend freedom ae ings exceeds even that which 
pe Pe Sees candid friendship has ways asserted, was a result for whieh our 
least ; 
rarely remember wrong-headedness so ingenious, and crotchetiness 
ae ie at, the ae istent, as those revealed in Esnt Grey's views the 
ponderous Spirit of on bi upon 


er to resume, . rer tedious, 
under the pleasanter auspices of Punch, the = . asedi‘4e. > t= and support however eccentric, expressed himself sensible of the 


the flesh for Cave, has taken his place. But Punch sees already the BELL, and grateful for the 
t do. He will not stoo to trifles. The Nasmyth | Haut Gunr. He did his best to add to 

of Sony Sinocky is’ S f place i king the nuts, 

is out o ve in cracking nu! 

now fill : oof the time and attention of Parlia- ee ee 


ment. However, we gave the Doctor a chanceon Monday, Feb. 26, 
when, in the Lords, She reports :— eae eng, ee ae half- 
M RD THEDEN AND CaMPpeEtt rose to call attention to pimp mens 
reason 


up so muc 


or welding thirty-ton cranks — which a House of Lords had already succumbed 


the correspondence on Turkey, and to move on Adioom, Seeing land may wi 


Her Masesrr, in effect, to support and maintain the Treaties of 


That a Nobleman, whose devotion to his duties is evidently con- | without i . For any other 


Essence to be. extracted from 

wvity of his mission is almost | the incidents of evening’s debate im the Lords in vain. 
N i to the to which I 

emptiness benches, which, as a rule, are sparsely occupied, may be|am, for the present, i 


scientious, and whose sense of the 


overwhelming, should have been able to reduce to more than normal 


in some owing to the subject he treats, bot may, with more to-night occupied the House of 
Se attsfieted to his manner of treating it. was read for gol into Committee of Bupply. 
ma brief 


oa 
5 
- 


more odious in the eyes of 


Bagland, i mot of Europe ¢ wold be fh toward circumstance | remarks, vast variety of ~ Ey A biquitous 
» i un ci on a topics, ubiqui 
their cause should have fallen into the hands of a nobleman, in | vigilance of the Commons. I see in it, rather, an obliviousness of 


tions atone for tediousness. 








whom conscientiousness cannot excuse prolixity, nor good inten- > Sake eile, epenete » Deen 
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which admits the finality of Man’s strength and Member’s energy. 
Yet | am bound to recognise the politeness of Ministers in answer- 
ing questions, not seldom indiscreet, and in most cases superfluous ; 
while I admire the skill with which such questions, when incon- 
venient, may be evaded, under the pretext of answering them. 
Before the discussion of the Civil Service Estimates, for the intro- 
duction of which thus early in the Session much credit must be 
assigned to Ministers, or rather the Departments over which they 
nominally preside, Mr. Gotpsmrp called attention to the want of a 
proper explanation of an expenditure for pacific purposes, the rise of 
which from £4,060,000 in 1852, toclose upon £22,000,000 in the present 
year, is caleulated to arrest the attention of even the most unthink- 
ing. Me. W. H. Surra, than w no one can better know the 
importance of a good system of secount-keeping, admitted the 
desirableness, while he seemed to doubt the practicability, of such 
an explanation. The House then Bnd to its 
criticism of Estimates, which it is idle to assail without study, 
and hopeless to diminish by independent objection. 


Tuesday (Lords),—The Lorn CHanceLtorn moved the Second 
Reading of a Bill which, in my time, would have been unnecessary, 
to cate the Masrer or tae Rotts to make provision for the de- 
struction of public documents. Such provision was then made by 
the means taken for the nominal preservation of such documents. 
But the reign of rats over records, so jong, Bnepntested, is now, I 
learn, at an end for ever. The present provides all needful 
precautions that no documents should be destro a ye preserva- | 
tion can either interest the public or enlighten the storian, 

(Commons.)—The same tory m ousness, to which my 
yesterday's report directed attention, was the characteristic of the 
earlier part of this evening’s misemployment. But an interest was at 
length given to discussion, by the at oe of Mz. ©. Lewis, an active 
member of the inferior branch of the legal profession, to transfer 
from English to Irish hands the management of the income and 
yroperty of the Irish Society, which now administers estates in 
Londenderty producing a net rental of £12,700 a year. 

That this property is held by the Irish Society for public purposes 
must be admitted; that the expenditure of £4,500 a year, under 
the head of ‘*M ent and re t,” by a y drawn 
from {he Corporation of the City of , is expenditure for a 
public purpose, may be open to question ; i ly when the sum 
spent on refreshment is not ditinguiched De that spent on - 
ment. But a lange and liberal has ever been the cha- 

ur Metropolitan 


racteristic of o' ipality, and I am free to own 
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|danger, either from the obstinacy of 





that I feel satisfaction t this characteristic, so far 
from declining, has tensity with the advancing years | 
of the Corporation ; that inners are now more sumptuous and 
succulent than they were in my own time, and their wines not 
inferior in quality. Ihave yet to learn why hospitalities, 80 grace- 
fully and liberally di by the managers of the Irish Society of 
London, should be transferred to a body of Irish entertainers, who 
if not less liberal, would certainly be less cultivated in the arts of 
the table; nor has our experience of Irish local administration 
been of a character to plead for its extension. Not that I feel 
much sympathy with the worthy member for Peterborough, who 
sees in the Irish ay the one effective bulwark in Ireland 
against the invasions of Papal authority, which in his eyes are 
as ubiquitous as malignant. I fail, however, to find in Mr. Lewis's 
indictment of the Society that foree which alone would justif 

such a large transfer of the duties of administration combined wit 

entertainment to an Irish body, even of those Northern counties, in 
which an infusion of the penuriousness of the Scot has checked the 
natural open-handedness of the Celtic race. Much stress was laid on 
the good works of the Society ; much, too, on the part they had taken 





in resisting the rights of their lawful Sovereign during the siege 
of Derry, a of our annals in which I, for one, but little | 
satisfaction. 

It was with more gratification that I ed to the discussion on | 
Mr. pr ys — ~ cast, a — > 
system of appren' - in en schools. 
and of training colleges for teac Havin myself 
kept an academy for the instruction of youth, this is a subject on 
which I feel entitled, however y, to assert myself as an 
authority. Lorp Sanpow defended, Mr. Fawoerr assailed, the 
rrp system, i ble ay = there are 
primd face grounds , however, ° ORSTER, & 
candid and Siirinformed Judes on this subject, admi and 
the facts, as stated, seem to me to show. The refusal of 
to sanction the Motion, by 46 to 104, must be taken rather as a 
wrest os gewee in the Government than of cogency in the reasoning 
of its organs. 


Wednesday.—The desize of h to marry their deceased 
wiser prem 4 I have wa: * regarded as a compliment to the 
co a 


i eannot regret that the Motion was rejected by 108 to 53. | of 





deceased wiv natural desire to escape at least 
one mother-in-law. I do not admit the ent against such unions | 


e law in England and its | 
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Colonies should differ on this pont, is a blot I should not to 
seeremoved. But it is one of many such blots; and I doubt the 
wisdom of doing it away by a side-wind ; all the more as any incon- 
venience with respect to the transmission of 0 —its 
sole practical inconvenience—ean be avoided 7 the simple pre- 
caution of making a will. I cannot, therefore, feel satisfaction in 
even the temporary thang of Mr. Kaascupers- Bvemioas's hetien, 
declaring valid in the Mother Country marriages with 

wives’ sisters, contracted by domiciled Colonists, in Colonies where 
i lised. Nor can I regret that to-night’s 

triumph will be neither of long duration nor of practical effect. 
Thursday (Lords).—1 rejoiced to learn, from the conversation 
between my Lords Betmorg and Carnarvon, that the disgraceful 
eae of kidnapping natives of the South Sea Islands—whose 
iscovery we owe to my excellent and humane friend, Capra 
k—has been redaced to the narrowest limits by the watchfulness 
of our cruisers in the rn seas. Slav while it existed, may 
have enlisted in its behalf much reason as well as some 








y: 
But in defence of this abominable ice of kidnapping the rea- 
soner is as silent, as the philanth is loud in its 


(Commons.)—After a more warm than well-informed philological 
PP) se a betwen Str Grorox CampsBeLt and Loxp GrorcEe 


HAMILTon on the et of Her Masesty’s Indian Title, in which 
a td ical and authoritative I 


I longed to raise a lex yoice, 
confess to having sought the natural relief of slumber, under 
the influence of a discussion of the Prisons Bill. To this 
I yielded with the less reluctance, when I satisfied 
myself that excellent isi 


the 
gt busolio prejudion the claims 


GO-AHEAD SPELLING REFORM. 


of parochial self-importance, or 
local jobbery. 








he fears. 
speech. 


a diversity of usage. By some of the 


a> 


would breed some ‘confusion of ing and 
As to certain aspira there is he 

‘* oss,” by others ‘hoss.” He would i 

but “old hoss,” in addressing a Prince, for example, 

Bishop. And this illustration leads 

of his notion of ‘‘ Spellin Reform,” 

include all the improvements of “‘ spellin” 

Weltane, af late roses, in the literature of the United 
Accordingly R. SPRY pro that in the 

Woven wih ant by de 

rep with * 8,’ as 

own country, wpe in % in” those 

“ ” an: ” 


Ld ” * Ly 
1 of “oc” in 


the 


also, he 

all such nouns “ honour 
colour,” to be spelt “ honc ” and “color ;” and 
- og al for conformity’s sake, “‘ neighbor,” or, better still, 
naibor. 


The difficulty of effecting these reforms of “ spellin” will be, 




















Marca 10, 1877.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


101 








Mr. Spry fears, “‘ considerable some.” He knows now averse English 
writers of any authority are to adopt American ameliorations and 
enrichments of English. He is highly indignant that all the higher 
portion of the British Press eschew that expressive and elegant 
adjective, “ reliable,” and persist in using that obsolete verb “‘ to 
lend” instead of its modern American synonym, “to loan.” He 
expats ae aristocratic Secticiounens ill set om as a, 
na ev attempt at vancement in e 
“ Spellin Reform,” and expecially of ** goin ahead” under Foy En 
Spangled A y h for English “‘ Spellin Reform” 
lies in the creation of a demand for it among the People, if 
wanted it, could, by meen of intimidation m 
Square and Hyde Park demonstrations, 
8 in forcing it upon an unwilling Legislature. 


MRS. GRUNDY ON THE BOIL. 


On, Mr, Punch! The thin end of another wedge 
Colonial iages Bill! But it must soon be out ad 
we chad shootly ve marriage with deceased wives’ sisters 
altogether. Shoeking ! 


How can people argue that what is lawful i Australian 
Ones t to be lawful here! ‘Ane "aa the Resccultante the 


ough 
? And does not common sense 
Eng’ are the reverse of those on the o 


ig 
? 
So that what is very wrong here, is ae os ee 


few exceptions, such as rob , murder, 

And then how stupid to say, that beeause Australian laws have 
been assented to by the Crows, to Leys) sacar ight just as well 
be given to the same laws for England! stands to 

what an absurd Fy son —* 


* 








Australian Marriage Acts wrong, 








insinuation that I uphold restrictions on marriage as well as every- 
thing else which affects other people only, and not myself, 


Canine Devotion. 
WE read, in a recent number of the 7imes, an advertisement— 


RETRIEVER DOG STRAYED into the Chancery Pay-Office, 
Chancery Lane, on Saturday, the 17th inst., &e. 


Was this the of some luckless party to a Chancery suit, who 
oo a23 “J satallipent a OM tl 
seems uous. an an 

Scien whe tater Ghee be was over wae into 


Chancery ! 





Sumptuary Echoes. 
SL EAs val Tellers do tp foock annie, if Poshlen wease 9 ontowag ? 
awa: 
ma! Will Hatters go to, if Fechion discards the chimney-pot !— 
srbat will the Ladies do if Fashion continues tightening the bust ? 
What is the only thing leB tor Le Bode to do, if che fe deter- 
mined to outstrip herself —Strip herself! 


Additional Lenten Penances. 


Da. ¥.—To see himself as others see him. 
Ma. -—To “ do it agai __ ee. SEAR 
Mesexs. Swinsvene and Kosert Bucuawan.—To praise each 




















because they are Colonial, and sw the A to turn Brownixe.—To restore all his articles. 
M : 4 ise. olaralite of wi wuld mot the Crown USTICE .—To be sat upon by a Vice-Chancellor. 
te cee Gamal ae B cotuieem +" tN coutes wnt. Gre Guonox Jessxt.—To cat a daily slice of humble-pie. 
_ Logie _is a gem, Sir, and fair-play a jewel, and hypocrisy a par- 
ticular depestation to your oper + Rane Om Eaawe To Ivars. —Before dinner first have out your bark. | Then 
_ ‘Mantas Gavnpr. take yous You will fare poorly indeed if even your dearest 
P.S.—I am nobody’s deceased wife’s sister; but I scorn the do not admit your bark is worse than your bite. 
er No. Four, not to be tdone by the dashing stroke of 
NEWS OF THE CREWS. the Captain of the boat, has started» stroke of 
By Our Special Reporter. (Oxford and Cambridge, Saturday night.) his own, ee = Dyogryd No. —- k -" od yo 
a to-day, improv a oN on his old style. du aie, wf oop -d 
es 
tubbing in the Hi crane aaa ete. pi 
8 where acon-| No, Three is much to be complimented on the graceful 
siderable crowd of | turn of the wrist he has adopted, which produces the 
ge = men, | maximum of style with the minimum of work. Nothing 
touts, ae o-. pave claguet, lose woe ks 
were 0. Two sticks to work, to 
sembled to witness | anacrel with his sliding-seat— TH which 
th Pping * may cause his work to stick to him. The onl 
tilates, ine ted fault we find is that he works out of the boat, whic 
Spinning probably accounts for his sewing-machine action when 
; Bow has every right to the title, for of the crew 
enh? three o'clock | bends his head ror assiduously than No. One, If there 
is an objection performances, it is a tendency to 
ng entch the water, Which ccsnsionally sends hiss back with 
e Crew rowed | 2s legs in the air. But this is a weakness he will soon 
through Abingdon |®°) YRC ssbite Lasher the Coaches, who happenedto be 
Lock to Ditton Corner, halting for an hour at the “ Plough,” N : 
House, where hot “ip wae broag ie orca i © out i gh wal nastaian close, took the Eight in tow, and, putting on a spurt, 
of by the Coaches, whic h been en down by the Prsctewen Gute. Great | they paddled home at vhe rate of sixty-four to the 
as was the tem offered to the Crew, the seductive drink was minute, breaking three oars and losing an outrigger, but 
refused by all except an “odd man,” w tie oaks sat ke pomenell without turning a hair. 
since he had rowed at the bow th ; In the evening the Crew dined at the “Scout and 
A game of was started, to improve the finish of the stroke, and the | Bedmaker,” where the consisted of the various 
lecgese-en wore muuch strosk: by the feather of Ho. Seven. ap ol Unione Vee CRs few Wad pwns 
rowing to-da ve been satisf: . Most men niversity -seven shillings 
pub ticks boris well o> the book, bed. portal to learioe Tale tan cli, 1 Sho gaeroes ng that could be desifed, 
No. has a swinging lurch forward, and comes well over his We have said pnt pa wae Tat co e 
er a parted the middle, and, consequently, there is a tenlens the 4 -— ee . ote the 
No. is brisk, and catches the water in his hat when Seven throws it |half-past five in the ing, at one the 
well up, but he is too much occupied with his which must’ add | Limen at Mortlake, there Bo duff the crowd 
and would be better left in his rooms. assembled will be one of yest and most cheerful of 
0. displays perhaps the best form, his muscles standing out iike loaves the coming an edits ready to any 
upon a baker’s tra We should recommend him still to take a little more fat | suggestions to Ses pe or 
down. This he t readily manage by eating bacon for breakfast. fnpendiiig dozens of kid 








































COMPLIMENTS 


, ‘Mas, Perxrns!) 
** Mrs, WILKINS ! 


Mrs, Wilkins, 
Mrs. Perkins. 


THE DREAM OF THE BRITISH BUTCHER. 


Eats at the state of his trade - his tills, 
The Butcher mused on a batch of | jong bills 
In a mood that may well be descri as Elysian, 
For prices ranged high. —' thermometers low 
So the Butcher droused, and in Dreamland’s glow 
Beheld an astonishing vision : 
A Bull of a breed that was ey new 
To that Butcher’s experience, burst on his view. 
It was starred, it was striped, it was dotted and lined 
In a fashion fantastic, which masuems to to og mind 
The sketches for carvers in Cookery Boo 
Or sartorial aids to self-measurement. ‘“‘ Oh | .” 
Cried that Butcherman crossly, ‘ this certainly looks 
Like pla ing it down very low ”— 
(For that 1 was priced over in numerals plain, 
And, turtle-like, ticketed ere it was — 
“* This tice is perfectly odious 
* What! “<¥ apound? ‘Tis = much for my brain.” 
Hare the ull gave a bellow melodious.) 
** Who the dickens are a Ly af a aged the pam “ who come 


With pre to puzzle and pain us?’ 
Baid the Ba, wid with wis a wink, Wall, I’m Sosee. when to-hum, 
Americanus,’ 
ve one - Pved the Butcher, ‘‘ that much-talked-of Yankee 
That’ bon of thin baa down our profits ? No, thankee. 
I’ ~~ New mee and mean, if I can, 
Quoth dv the Ba, rough through his nose—‘‘I don’t doubt you, old 


Sut woe “ro \ardly awake to this Crisis of Crises. 
Smart trick of those canny Scotch fleshers !—Dare say 


ton ¥ os oe But the game *s had its day. 
onan Sm agen SF See; 
Lhe the Comte li have to come down !” 


** Come down!” yelled the Butcher. “ A jolly fine joke ! 
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I'll come down on you hot, as you'll presently feel!” 

And he went for that Bos with his knife and his steel ; 
But, hoist like } football—awoke 

And found he had dropped all his bills in his fright ;— 

An omen which spailea his repose for the night. 





THE LEEK REVINDICATED. 


Tae information im to Mr. Punch by his oo pemged 
** Cymnicus,” that imports lehman out of ten have never seen a 
leek,” was seasonably illustrated last week on St. David’s Day, when 
the members of the Most Honourable and Loyal Society of -Ancient 
| Britons, under the presidency of the Right Hon. Rev. Lorp 
| Dywevor, cdlsbentedl their one hundred and pontoons festival at 
Willis’s Rooms, and, as the Times re so ge and 
| singings, and graces, and grubbings, anal babbings, Pays and 
| loyal and national toasts and sentiments, and a history of the Society 
aad its schools delivered from the chair :— 
| “The band struck up the March of the Men of Harlech, and eae 
of the schools, iomen with the oh Aes tech scsuod theongh the 
After that the least amends that ‘‘ Crwricus” could make ail 
be eating Ais leek, and eating it raw! 








A KEnock-Under. 


Srn,—See what we have at last brought these proud masters 
eee to! Here is one of their cries of distress from the Bury Free 
ress :— 


AWERD, a very PLAIN mated Yo oe old .—— 

she would work ; 

wages ; yi Ct. lots of holidays; pe te encouraged.— Address, &c. 
Ha! ha! ha! 

Yours, Mr. Punch, who have so often vented your insolent sneer 

at our oppressed order, “Service No LwHERITANCE.” 
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‘BOS AMERICANUS ;” 








OR, YANKEE BEEF AND BRITISH BUTCHER. 
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RECONSTITUTION OF THE IRISH SOCIETY. 
(By and for the Irish.) 





ue following 
scheme for a new 
Organisation 
the Irish Societ 
has been 
into Mr. Punch’s 
letter-box. Mr. P. 
has no clue to the 
authorship, unless 
such achue may be 
ameades by 4 torn 
, containing 
oply the words, 
“Mason O'G—,’ 
and a much soiled 


Ip) very irregular 
It - with great 
variety of ortho- 


graph some- 
times the phonetic method, and sometimes the established rule 
being followed. We have .restored the conventional 
throughout, except in the case of a few Irishisms. 


I. The Society, known as the Irish Society, elected out of the 
London Livery Companies, shall and do from the date 
and surrender, freely, voluntarily, a 
tie ene en ee a. ' 
property, claims in the estates, ‘ an 
ri in : or e ere, wheresgever 
and whatsoever, as hereinafter i 


- 


worse for them, 


Ire > 

IV. For the purpose of such election, every voter entitled to vote 
shall have one vote for himself and one or more for everybody else, 
but shali be at liberty to lump either vote upon both, or all on 


Y. The said three hundred and ‘sixty-five en so elected, 
irrespective of faith or faction, creed, country, or colour of their hair, 
to be the sole Executive of the New Irish Society, and to enter on 
the administration thereof, for the benefit of the people of Ireland, 
such benefit to be distributed and oppertened in proportions to be 

ereafter determi ing to the creeds and populations of 
counties. The farmers’ clubs in the said several counties to fix the 


ortions. 
VI. Any dispute that may arise during the said elections, or in fixi 
the said proportions, to be settled by arbitration with the ancient 
i Milesian people, the blackthorn, or shil- 


a 





to the M ity of London before 
pr ey entering on his duties 


X. No tenant of the said lands or estates to be liable to eviction 


summary eviction if he be found calling for an i than 
pone oe =a , or for drink that has paid as when there is 
an 


B. 
F 
E 
E 
z 
; 
4 


** Refreshment,” to include among such extras doctors’ 
cpenses, and other necessary appurtenances and 
social enjoyment. 

; ing the meetings of the Society to be 
eir bits of twigs outside the door of the place 


weet 
i 


: 
> 


OUR NOVEL SERIES, 


ALL IN THE DOWNS; 
OR, THE BOTTOMRY BOND! 
A NAUTICAL NOVEL, BY 
8. PL-MS-LL, 4.P. 


Quarter U.—Flot Sam and Jet Sam. 
THe grasped his knife. 
* You from me! ” he mutters, 


not. 
ve td of you already,” he replied. ‘ You don’t sup 
' < eee for nothing | ”* sis 
e Spaniard grew livi 

“* Do not provoke him any further!” entreated Mary. 

“ Leave him to me!”’ said the Junior Warden, pushing the others 
aside—*‘ to me and the Law!” 

WILLiAM started, but he was rooted to the spot by the apparition 
of cere PES rusty black, with a set of papers under 


arm. 

“ Now,” said the Junior Warden, ‘answer me! You took out 
° Sin nies Tener en and brought ’em back safel 
“ Aye, aye, yer a row, ‘em “4 
“But you ran into « sheer halk, without speaking with her” 


1” answered Wut. * We 


’ Dumb ” . 























ae alain, rth ia 
eT fa 





ME TM sia 


+ Tae 


TOAST ON + 


POR Ain 
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“Tam ruined!” exclaimed Wiitzam. | Whe ‘Water-Bailiffs advanced, each armed with the necessary 
Many wept on her father’s shoulder, and the crowd was visibly dock-warrant. 








moved “The Albert Ross is not fit to leave the dock!” eried the un- 
The Stevedore smiled grimly. happy WILLIAM, eo apne 3 hn and cruel law—which 
“You ¢ ?” i Ww . I hope everyone will help me to a —_ ey ad 
" t cannot!” coewered, Toon pa “Not leave the dock!” exclaimed first Water-Bailiff. 


“ Then,” said the Warden, raising his voice, and beckoning to a ‘‘ What dock?” Be 

couple of men whose Sinn enti po Pome ote und ghost outieescs,| “This!” aoatiod Wit1aM, stoutly, pointing to the dock where 

betokened their official capacity, ‘* Water-Bailiffs, do your duty!” they were standing.  ** This is the dock I mean. for bi 
“Sorry for it, MISTER Bru? said the two men; “but duty is ‘ ey EL gtereet fe se a dock-warrant for his 

duty!” arrest. is is the dock-you- J : 

“Do it, you two Samugts! ” returned Writ. The jest was cruel, but not so cruel as the Law which occa- 

The two Water-Bailiffs, who were two brothers of the name of sioned it. é 

Samvers (abbreviated into “Sam,” and known as Fror Sam and So WILtrAm was led away to gaol by his captors. — ’ 

Jer Sam), produced a warrant and a pair of handcuffs. Whoever you are who read this, help the poor Sailors, and don : 

“Never!” cried Many, as, quitting her.father, she threw her let them be sent to sea unless they like! Oh, ye Catone 3 

arms about WIntraM. England, who live at home at ease, how little do you think worn é e 
Stay!” said the Warden, bestowing a‘glance of intelligence on dangers of the seas when the stormy winds do Slow-ow-ow, — 

the Stevedore. “ Writ1am can either go to prison, or,—take his the stormy winds do blo-ow-ow-ow! But I, the spinner is 


I must heave a- 
head! 
Cuaprer IV, 


A Scene at 
d's. 


Wane Wu- 
LIAM was coolin 
his heels and h 
heated brain in a 
prison-cell 





the Long Room 
at Luiorp’s 
Coffee House, 
where the 
Writers, In- 


- surers, Shippers, 
Sa and Skippers do 








ducted is, 
ssage, as Purser, aboard the Albert Ross, which sails to-night. |in general, fair and honest enough. But Lxorp’s profit is not 
thoose at once!” Many looked up in his face beseechingly. The | altogether unalloyed with risk. Now, “risk” means “ ion,” 


Water-Bailiffs paused. and speculation must involve dishonesty. ; 
Curren III—How the Bait is offered to our poor Sailors. | render (or tenderer T Creek Taree Ee aghily interest my 
Wri Tartievr eyed the good ship Albert Ross. not, I’ll send copies, gratis, all over the world), that I should give a 
A clerk stepped forward with pen and ink. clear and exact account of the constitution of YD’s. 


“If you like to sail on board this craft,” said the Junior Warden| The first question naturally is—Who is Luorp ? 
of the Sink Port, who was, pri y part-owner with the Stevedore I give the answer. Here it is:— 
trading under the name of the firm before mentioned, ‘‘ you shall gentleman in the official costume above alluded to, 





who, for 
marry my daughter when my ship comes home.” | the sake of respectability, and to impress visitors with an idea of 
‘Many oe her beautifal - 4 up toward the skies, and then | the high character of ee keen enol in the same style as is 
kissed her parent. | the beadle in a church. This is Mx. Luorp himself, or one of the 
Tene seane corih po lenger tantiete, en tend | Seay OE Ne te whe Shas enenene See y= 
* Give me pen i And, taking the quill an ts, while incurring no risk. He it is into whose pockets 
from the clerk, he si the . ee like accruing from the coffee consumed in Liorn’s Coffee- 
A smile of triumph passed over the faces of the Junior Warden | House. He it is who receives the entrance-fees from the new 
and the Stevedore. members, and accepts the immense sums which are by Tide- 
Mary bade Wrzrram a tender farewell, and withdrew. waiters wishing to serve the customers in the Coffee- And, 
Five minutes after Wri1am had gone aboard, he returned. phe & whe bes dhe cee tant 5: etaiy Sie ane eee 
“* IT will not sail in the Albert Ross !” he protested, firmly. ‘‘ She | the and maps kept in the establishment, and he it is 
ie unseaworthy !” alone receives the gratuities daily—nay, hourly—presented by the 
“ To gaol with him!” cried the Warden, furiously. members to the custodian of their hats, coats, umbrellas, and sticks, 
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A DECIDED OPINION. 


Proprietor of Shootings (‘in the cowrse of Conversation”). ** Yue, BUT You KNOW, SANDY, IT's DIFFICULT TO CHOOSE BETWEEN THE 


Scy._ua oF A soy TENANT, AND THE CHARYBDIS OF ——” 


Sandy (promptly), “‘ Awe. ! Gis Me THE ScLuzR, AN’ ANYBUDDY THAT LIKES MAY HAE THE TITHER !” 











for which tickets of non -clmieslen are given on their being de- 
in the hall! ! Ts i it conceivable that here in England, in the 
pg d a of our wading city, one . should 
so enormous, 80 wer!!!! Yet so it is. captain 
who has a ship to insure which be likely to be knocked about by the 
Breakers, goes to the Brokers. The Official Liorp gives him an 
introduction, for which he pays handsomely. 

The business is divided between the Underwriters (who won’t 
insure for enything like the amount, and who are, more or less, safe 
and comparatively honest) and the Overwriters (who will insure to 
any amount, on yn be a bonus as encouragement-money). And 
these are speculators, unseaworthy to the last degree. 

It was to a firm of Overwriters that Dow José pt Satamanca, the 
Spanish and Co-owner of the Albert Ross, applied. 

“What's she laden with?” inquired Mr. Hickory, of the firm 
of Hickory, ome gS ayp Doceve. 

Don José. ‘* Will you take her?” 
“We gs her,” rep ied the other, slily winking at his com- 
“* Cum grano sali: 

‘* How mueh ? inquired Mar. Docave. 

“* Five hundred thousand pounds,” egited the Stevedore, firmly. 

A thrill went round the entire room, and several timid Under- 
writers lost their assurance for the moment. 
oon much to do it?” asked Mz. Waker, junior partner in 

7 Titty thes thousand pounds,” replied the Don. 

The Overwriters regarded one another suspiciously. It was not 
Dew Jeut's fest teansastion. The Overwriters pa . The Under- 

writers trembled; and even Liorp himself felt a shudder pass 
through the gold Tace of his hat-band. | 


m be ae 





Tae Czaz is said to be for a “golden bridge.” We 


his wishes were fixed. 


Mr. J. Reap, of Rose 
indi letter, 


the I Magistrates 
wag! sang pangadanagpher 200 yd ene = 
“The amount I am unjust! ‘hank God T am 
ane, Tl gly ay, and and See 
vaccination. 
but henceforth t an aa oak --f~- 4 Ipswich, for 
vavaccinated children have had the small pe, and therefore by 


aires Mitek tk ts Std ti abiins cock 0 Ge te 
freedom as few parents would care to pay. 














TO MARCH, 
(4 Snarl in Season.) 


The tony ‘of March who cares to focus, 
Except in Covent-Garden ?—charming locus 


Where alone Spring-time does not freeze or soak us ; 


In Mackintosh where we ’ve no need to cloak us, 
re ier soon Rac maul 





Taking the Consequences. 


for refusing to vaccinate 








Uservt Mrsrany Exercise ror Canmen (suggested by a Victim), 
udging distances. 








; oT. with dusty blasts that choke us ; 
the mec wrath ae your's wep) oe So provoke us, 


And snow drape hl y saenems | , = e us 
flowers, ay ie while ’gainst Winter a stoke us ? 


Ipswich, sends to the jt 
of the fines im 


God I am free from 
i cendus, coal cat 
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THE WAY OF 


. “Nor mvca Cnotce To-pay !” 


“ Wee, ve sez, Mano HESTER TAKS A LOT, AN’ THE NOO A WHEEN 
GANG TAE ANITHER Puac & THEY ca’ 





RIP VAN WINKLE ON HIS ROUNDS. 


My Dear Ma. Powcu 

Ir is not often | venture out of my quiet nest in the country, where I 
many, many, years ago. 
own, and a round of the Theatres. Once I u 
oraved, the excitement of this sudden transition from long sleep into sudden 
The rush of novelty was too much for me. 


But when I do wake up it is usually for a 


to dread, while I 
But now how different my 


n nine a of ten of the Theatres, if the managers had planned their entertain- 
t my feelings, they would have put forth just 
hovers round these programmes, and 
e first theatre I visited after my last 
shook of sae doubted the wisdom of beginning with 
old home of legitimate comedy. 
we Ae in his pieces, if not his performers. He 
while there was a livel 


ment to suit my nerves and 
the bills I see. A Sey halo of antiq 


waking was the 
that dear little, ugly, 
used to be such a 
never fell back on the stock old comedies, 
be tempted on to the boards ‘ Here,” I srecent to myself, ‘‘I shall be 
to see a picture of life asit is, fresh, sparklin 
hall I ever be able to 
amazement to find as the piece de résistance of the evening’s entertainment a 
‘anit Yinse I remember to have seen produ 
acted by some of the men—not all, though, by 
admirably by Fo of the ladies, in particular, the actress who 
the charming ingénue who gave anew 
by far I have seen in m 
on the whole, felt 
Sa Rty country existence and the 
be awaiting me in my future 
I fared, the staler grew the pieces. 
ted, it was all , tony? the English d 


and above all, English to the 


classical comedy in bi 


any means—and 
peers : ine wif 


ankful for the 


istrionic ex riences 
adventures. But lo 

ress was new, the French original 
was original, it was of an antiquity 


us, at the Prince of Wales’s, that delightful denying comm, bikes, seb 
per: ot. of ny growth, instead 


heen or less pete By 


with drawing- om 
of a charming comedy of Ronmnor’s, [ 
admirabl 


at the 
performance—an 





bound to Fs ye an adaptation from 











Saxpov’s comedy of Les Intimes, an old acquaintance 
in its origina] garb, and adapted more once already ; 
in which the French figure showed through th r English 
dress like a Mossoo masq ree og a Milor 

At the Court, the Strand, and Se Tate. I found 
cgnalty safe from the shock of novel! 
Se entertainment was 

ket comedies, and one 





rue, if acting can parts, was a 
great deal of it employed in New Men and Old Acres ; 
while ze. Crarxe’s breadth of in Beetle, 


i 


Miss Lyrpta THompson’s grace in Mrs. Smylie, 
Mr. Liowet Broven’s a eage truth in the north 
country manufact » e much effect to 
the characters. But ha aie couldn’t make old plays new. 

At the Adelphi and the Princess’s, still in my fearful 


search for pore I had to face nothing newer than 
} ad venerable maleheesnas, which have larvivel the 
ks of repeated revivals. 


pervs thence to the Vaudeville, where some 
ago I had a most amusing cotsedy of Mx. Braow's 
ently acted acted on tT ae the bil relief to find 
the very amusi ng com still in the bills, and to learn 
that no — in the programme was expected for many 
years to com 
At the Globe I was let down as welie by an old bur- 
lesque of my evergreen friend Prancué’s, which I 
remember to have laughed at when I was a little boy. 
At, the Saint James’s I was treated to a very well 
version of a French piece, which had had the 
loss of = 5 well taken off here and in Paris, by 
om runs in meevitels | in ~ original French. 

Even at the Spars, where the piece was new, it 
was the dramati ersion of a novel that certainly was 
not, 

My Ae Py was * the bao os here, strange 

to say, nd novelty, In the experienced 
hands of an old, old, friend Re Toor that never 
seems to lose point or edge, ey &. its hard work, in the 
long intervals between my naps, but looks always, each 
time I come upon it at work, as brigh ht and sharp as ever. 
Here I saw, in Artful Cards, an 5 ae piece, built 
up out of an idea suggested by a French one, but Eng- 
lish in the cast of its fun, its jokes, dialogue, and treat- 
ment of incident ; English, above Sk its avoidance of 
impurity and impropriety. to mr 

sharp, but not in ~—; I laughed till I cried at 
Artful Cards, and since then my sleep has been haunted 
by visions of Toote, struggling with a Trombone. 

ere, too, I saw a Brsnop on the One ee see did 
mow oe ef ye ty ae fend large 

ormance on the as my 
minded friend, Dr. Frazer, of Manchester, is 
appearance at the leading Manchester theatres the other 
day. This was the only performance that a ll ee 
to a severe trial, and showed me there was some- 
thing new to be seen in a London Theatre, a 
but for this, I might have pane — Some back eo wo my 


e 


say how many years ago. 
Yours sincerely, Rie Reprvrvvs. 





Worse and Worse! 
—_ oP ve eape horror of Ritualism, I beg 
NOWING your wise 
oe ee ee ae Te 
Y| ments at St. James’ I cull from this 
day’s Standard. ‘After the free the offertory 
alms, says the reporter, ‘‘ were collected by six of the 
Choirmen ‘in red bags ” ! Such is the growth of the seed 
sown by Mz. Toorn! No wonder the like 








alrite oe 
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“FIVE O'CLOCK TEA.” 


Mistress. “‘1 REALLY MUST INQUIRE, TIMMINS, WHY THE TEA COMES UP sO 
WEAK OF AN AFTERNOON !” 

Parlour-Maid, “ Wait, tT snovutp wot, M'um! 
Sroon?u vor Exstuy, a Sroonru FoR MYSELF, AND A SpoonFUL FOR THE 
PARLOUR ; AND AS YOU RINGS AS WE FinIsHEs, | FILLs UP THE TEAPOT MYSELF 


wits Brurw’ Wares!” 


lovely attitudes, in all corners of the luxurious atelier. 




















Cook, SHE PUTS IN A 

















picture ’s nearly ready. 


Do 

chaff my canvas next Monda 

Of course we are only mortal, and we have been tempted b 
charmer to advance snacks in oils, marble, or terra-cotta, of 

offered on the first Monday in May to the Art-lovi 


Mr. Punch publishes hi 


pa tm By ehet dap tree on which 
ees ae in 
, OF 


to 


irresistible. 








THE STUDIO 

“ROUND Finst.” 

ie hn bys a nt way, 

pouring in every = 

cher vieux, your julguont is worth thousands. Come, then 

** Best of wags, come 
And so on by the dozen. 

the voice of the 





course. Have not notes of in 
d man, give us your opinion.” — 





> 






m his note-book the 
#,—though, by the way, he has 
he made the tour,—but he’ 
have got things 


of Imperial Tokay which 
‘enwilling throat with a lavish bonhomie 


ndo with the oddt nips of 


state. Sumptuous 
tapestries. Treasures 
ing of the Rushes ’—C 
as the eye can reach. Whata 


ev niet be meat how will there be such a thing 
be last of his race, and is worthy to bring up its rear! ( 






Cham- in compat the Be) PH BLACK BOOK and POLICE COUT 
y 





as al : ; 
- by, to Vat Pruovser’s, to see how the Delhi 
yiten is getting on. The artist has had daily sittings 
the crossing-sweeper in St. James’s Square and the 
elephants from Saneen’s, and, with the aid of regular 
lessons in capil ane from Paoveson = oy IL- 
LIAMS, is getting into his canvas the genuine 
On aging like Wondering J M St 
” i i ew, to Marcus Srowr’s. 
Was it Mancus Srowe or H. 8. Manas? Well—never 
One picture, whichever it was. ‘ Getting 
Style’ was it? Costume of end of last 
Gee; I remember. No—by Jove! That must have 
been ; ae Fometeen’s of out 1. 
now—‘ End Last Sentry.’ piring in snow 
of Buckingham Palace. That's it. Maxcus 
was ‘ Burning Shame,’ and Marky's 
‘ Old King Cole and his Fiddlers Three. Testi- 
to the late Director of the South Kensington 
Museum. Splendid ———. Miss Exrzapern T. 
must be making no end of money. Just engaged Butler. 
‘ Heavy Charge’—Balaclava, not Butler. (Military 


por’ 
- Pertect nest of studios. Fulham Avenue full of ’em. 
ion to Board of W for of name. 
Aathor Fh: \ eo adaes tae 
wu ae . ° mun- 
dittis. Not much furniture, but, what there is of it, 
sumptuous. Silks and satins everywhere—one scarcely 
likes to put one’s foot down for fear of treading on 


é 


} = 7 Grand ero Cooking King Charles the 
First's Last Chop.’ (Bitter beer in the native pewter.) 
“ After F of course! wn to 


Wuutter’s—‘ Whistle, and I Il come to you, my lad!’ 
Another artistic palace. Superb decorations. Japanese 
Octopi on a silver ground pervading the dining-room— 

‘arms embracing cornice, and the suckers studding 


China? Received with open arms, a war-whoop, and 

a mint-julep. = fe yy - sketch! Beg ten 

thet F in bk j » with hn LA 
u in blue- piz 

One delicious tone qoodeminating im thinde theengh the 

entire composition. Whichever way the picture is hung, 

it comes right. It is undeniably a Whistler. (Saks out 


‘Here, Cabby! To the other Studios. ‘ Where?’ 
Why, what was the name of the gentleman who painted 
* Noah mere fe deereen Dey! fer the Ark’? Well, 
never mind. There’s lots of Studios in St. John’s 
o, not Gzoncx Lesire’s—not yet, nor Anmi- 
ssee? Goto—— Is it Carpgnon’s, Lowo’s, 
or —? ‘Tis so! Exactly. Drive to Trssor’s. More 
week. Here, Cabby! ‘ Which picture did I like 

the best?’ ‘Oh! You leave itto me’? Well, here’s 
shillings. Go round the rest to-morrow—or why 

1 y" of another cab—s’p’ose I stay 

shall have the rest going round now——” 




























NEW ROUGHS’ GUIDE, and Companion to the Blue 
Book, . Thousand (des 


GUID giving « full account of the origin, fs 
land and Wales 


| 
| 
| 


wt Register of Habitual Criminals in 
for thy youre een te 1876 has just been printed in the printing 
The ponderous volume 
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Js voudrais étre un beau berger blond 
Qui jouat du cornet a piston, 
« Répondit au sonore 
Et doux nom d'Istporz, 
Et connft son subjonctif & fond ! 


\ 
Wy Wy 
‘ 


i; 
‘ \ ws) 
WARM 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES, A WUSAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 


(Par AnaToLe pe LzesteR-scovire.) 


ae 
-_ = ; 
NATURAE 











A Comoone est un maitre d’hétel 
Hors du centre du ventre duquel 
Se projette une sorte 
De tiroir qui supporte 
La moutarde, et le poivre, et le sel. 











L'£XCELLENT Archevéque de Parme 
Soupirait, en versant une larme : 

** Que de Liebig l' Extrait 

A pour moi de l’attrait ! 
Que le Beeuf d’ Australie a du charme !”’ 














**O parFum ! idéal de mes réves!.,. 
En vains flots jusqu’a moi tu téléves ! 





Je ne puis di Tr 
Ni ton lard, Plat ivin, ni tes feves |” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 


Y 
er ee 


iy yy 
! MU 
Wf WL 





migh 


ty smart to show that i 
against your free-traders, fers, fain to hold with then tk 
ain wi er 

often 


_ E_ have found it easier to call up the 


i ble Perys than to lay 
his perturbed spirit. Though the 


and declares ‘“‘Me no put 

cotton in ears any ame 
Samvet fairly hustled the amazed 
Cel down the our 


ppolis Comm: 
only in the soquittal of Tossoow Bry 
the off 

ra’ 


worst ers, and Mr. Barrwo’s 
from he 


wal in 












Sin Soma 


| pe ee 





fi errr 





oe te ahaa as 

















SEASONABLE. 
Nimrod. “ Wuat! ovr agary, Vicar! Fresm Naa, too! 
The Vicar, “ Am | BUT THIS Is A Lunt Honsz!” 


I rHovent Parsons pimp wot Huwr sust now!” 








crime may well feel sore at the t that an amusement of rich 
men—which certainly fowling cause the poor so much 
temptation. And, indeed, for all the cost of raising and keeping of 
game, there is, and ever will be, a difference in men’s minds between 
| killing wild things and ing tame; and I do myself feel it, in 
spite of law, and, some do say, co. Yet methinks the logic can 
| searce be all against them that think so. Still, | would not have 


gave k flout for flout, and wrote a high, huffing letter 
the right of the House to eall him to account. For I do see the 
House hath, or do claim, the 


Mr. Grant Durr, the sharp-faced, red-haired, thin man, that did 
mind me of a weasel the first time I saw and heard him, mighty 
keen to know who ealled back Caprarmy Bunnasy, of the Queens 
Brigade of Guards, that had ridden to a d was using his eyes 
when there, as his legs to there, and ask whether if the 

came from our War Office, it came not from Russia, and thence 
round by the Foreign Office, which Ma. Haxpy would not answer, 
and methinks the question hay troubled him. And I do hear 
that the more it is asked it is like tobe answered. But I do 
not think that in the old a's ave bid back 
a Captain at the Museovite’s bidding, or any other foreign Prince’s. 

Then Ma. Secretary Harpy te moving his 
But, lord! to think how little in these days a Minister doth make to 
ask for nigh fifteen millions for one Office, which is three times 
as much as all the Offices together did cost in my time. Lord t the 
money be but well spent. And he mighty pleased that all doth go 


well with his Office, and recruita im merrily—if somewhat 
peg yee bene pa beng mntaer = 


# 
eas 
re 
li 


retirement will soon go on as as iting,. which I wish may 
be so, but de many % that do wait a 
promotion Ewe ies terms pay she Sat he 
averet Tl ta hicah’s Celeest Sl cd Wee pet be bet uaies 

one a as u' er 
Ma. tecsrans Baners foot, ask ake ioed on—which, 





methought, was scarce seemly, 











good ground to be so cheery: and, lord! to think 
was in my time, and how now your great heads 
come cap in hand to the House of 

are when they have a good account to ; 

how in my time we thought little of the Parliament, and much of 
the Offices, and I, for my part, would have taken it mighty ill if any 
under a Lord had meddled with the accounts 


or 
a Judge own to this. So I was sorry my Lorp Jusrice Corertper | Office. And now all changed. And I do it is all for the better 
denying | —and do indeed think so, not being myself now in 


Office. 
Tuesday.—In my Lords’ House my Lozp Mippieton was to have 


not that its right should be = right A 4 eall all to account, and will| put a question touching my Lorp Carer Justics CoLERIDGE’s 


saying of the law against poaching; but as the same question 
been put in the Commons the night before, my Lord did not put it. 
| But methinks I may well be content that 1 hold my place no longer 
in Our Office, after I did hear Ma. Warp Hunt, that is now First 
| Lord Commissioner therein, so scurvily handled to-night by all manner 
of Members, great and small, for miscarriages aboard the Queen 
ships, whereof all, big or little, at sea or in harbour, be now laid 


at the 
| door of the Office, or on the back of the First Lord, so that he do 
seem to stand up in the House, as it were a popinjay for all to 
shoot at. Yet, indeed, he do bear him enough, and some- 
times a | Though methinks be much nowa- 
dage in the codezing our Fleet that were wise 
as the old saw it, “least said soonest ‘i lord 
when I think of Our in my time, how we mh et © bg 
hold of four or five hundred thousand by year, 
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et 

ny, 
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it 
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iat 
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mechanique heads of that kidney, than your common 
Captains like Lawsow and Spracce 

time, who, indeed knew but 
wwe ships, ind it ot Yel 

on such a 

to be content with the 

and I marvel how 


the Dutch in m 


” all 


3 





or the State, or the Ships, or the 

Much merriment to- 
that hath gone up and down seeki 
and hath now found one, whereof I am 
be. And he coming to the table to be sw 
is wont, could not find the warrant of his 


his 
or fuller, was sore gravelled, ti 
to the new Members’ place under the Galle 
at, and did straight find the return therein, and so 
the oaths at last. But, lord! to see how the 


Wednesday.—Sm Jouw Luppock, a 
move his Bill for i 
British stones, and mounds, and 
mend them, only curious for antiquity, and 


Office. 
night by reason of Mr. Soricrron-GEwERAL, | oq 
for a seat this long ti 
glad, as methinks he 


whereof I think never man had more 
Sre Witte Harr Drxe was fain 


eat virtuoso and rich, did 
cient Monuments, such as 
kes, that have no beauty to com- 
now grievously 
many in my time that are now 
or broken for roads, or built 
lord ! to see how sharp 
rty ; and how my 
cts Hervey, that, m t, should have been wiser, 
abuse the ancient Britons, that it amazed me to find such heat on 
see your landlords do not like any meddling 
with the land for never no monuments, yet the Bill passed by 211 to 
Select Committee, which methinks was 
And, indeed, I do in most matters see much reason 
heats and over-much 


such a matter, only I 


reasonable. 
in ‘the Members of the House, for all their 


talking ; which pleases me, now that wellnigh everything is laid on 


Thursday.—In the Lords’ House talk of Cattle Plague, that it 
seems do now spread sore, for all the Lords of the Council can do; 
and I am sorry for it. 

_ In the Commons 


ions, and little told in the 
see this is great part of the craft of 
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MASKELYNE AND FEMININE. 

NW moving, on the second read- 
| ing of the Bill forthe Removal 
Wenn, th sts be veal this oa 

i 
az mente, tn, Bane 
BURY may avail him- 
self of an addition to 
stock 


mancipation 
ee oe E 
utfoug lade a : 
are 
py A 
re @ Sret-rate 
same proo that 
Wi inferior to 





BS Saar es 
wg ie i 
than the in s anbeualealy poocialaned 
on 


pony, Mxpenee, ond on gma the Donkey inte The Middle of Next 
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LEVELLING TENDENCY OF MODERN DRESS. 


Old Gentleman (shocked beyond description) to Verger. “ Don’t YOU THINK THOSE YOUTHS HAD BETTER BB TOLD TO TAKE TBEIR 
Hats ory?” 


Verger. “Take THEIR ATs opr! Btess you, Sim, THOSE ARE THE Dzay's youno Lapizs!” 














i Iron and Steam are uppermost, that’s clear ; 





THE NEW MESSMATES. Earth’s first lieutenant is the ineer. 
Neptune. No, not first—last! Belay! Or say we share 
(A Squabble well settled.) Command quite large ool to task the pair ? 
Vulcan. Well, here’s Brrrannta. Let’s both state our case 
‘ Iron-clad ships differed from the old ships which composed the Na a 
in almost every partie eular.... He did sno 4 to assert that not oufliciont And have it out before her face to face. 
money was expended in employing proper Engineer Officers to look after the| Neptune. Aye—aye—boy—Heave ahead— 
machinery of our ships He contended that the present system of offi- Vulcan (to Britannia). Hem! Things at sea 
cering our ships did aes reflect the altered condition of the times in which we Aren’t going pleasantly. 
were living.”"—-Mr. Rerp in the Debate on Admiralty Administration. Britannia. No, not for me. 
"ulean. ine Vulcan, Nor won't till with your ships your ratings square : 
‘ \ aaaee'on eee _—. — = Old Nep’s boys have till now had lion’s share 
Ask Reep! Of pay, rank, prize-money. 
Neptune. As well ask Paw. A man will blow Neptune. Come, stow your noise ! 
His private pipe, vee tis cracked. Vulcan. The time has come that I and m: my beers bors boys. 
Vulcan, Oho! Should have our turn. You see has cooled, 
‘our boatswain’s pipe, old boy, is Ay of —— .  Bince Netson’s Hearts of Oak the ocean ruled. 
Neptune. Shall a land-lubber my cominand impu Britannia, My pockets tell me that. 
Vulcan. We want no now! That —_ of ll Vulcan, His Naval Nobs 
Is as much out of date as Noah’s Ark. Set my young engineers the stiffest jobs ; 
JZ build ships now. And « Ry = J new p anemigny each ‘ova fi 
Neptune. And sink ’em ! Leads them a dance, to tune of second 
Vulcan, > - laid high’ me by N — and his A 
ut your old dock mates, an ° my an their door lay their 
Nay, you ma old man, till all is An *Taint fair! Presti y; ellows hold, 
ron-élads ate too much nor them, and : While mine axe anabbed and jek sah ts the cold 
Neptune. 1’ve room for all the to sink’; Till in hot water his o ooo lash about, 
oo they Kee cope yond I think Nept _ then mine eo ty “= out. 
You might as the things yourself, une reeling j jaw ou you 1 come,— 
And aot esowl cob tay Basel. But there ’s no need for slack. You know me, Mum. 
7 Resign empire to skilful oly ang 7” a eat Sane’ = sa 
more . a servan 
And find some other realm for your command. Neptune (triumphantly). Keep that tack ! 
Neptune. Never! You’ve marred the earth, leave me the main. Britannia. But Nzp, old salt, although you ’re brave as blunt, 
Vulean, You'll find, old salt, your stubbornness is vain. And love yard-arm to yard-arm, like Warp Husr, 
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SALTS AND STOKERS. 


Vuucan (Chief Engineer), “‘ YES, MA’'AM, THINGS DO LOOK BAD, AND WON’T BE BETTER TILL YOU MAKE A CHANGE IN YOUR OFFICERING! 
BEEN CAPTAIN NEP’S BOYS TILL NOW—IT MUST BE BOTH OUR BOYS IN FUTURE!!” 


IT'S 
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<= —S—S—=—> 
Your case, like his, is mg Ay the joints, Nreowarer, Tuenday, 2 p.m. 
And Fate, like Rep, will hit the weakest points. Arrived here, and determined to make a few inquiries about the 
Let Votcay replate these. ings do look queer Russian Fleet. 
Aboard my ships. We need the ineer. Tuesday, 2°10 P.m. 


Vulean (triumphantly). Didn't I say so ? Received telegram from the Admiralty and all the « Offices — 


Britannia (pointing to Neprows). 


Barranwia’s Navy must both fight and swim. End of my holiday. 
Well manned, well handled, *twill stand war and 


weather ; 


For this I want both to ther. . 
So shake hands, Nev Se dee es ee ects! PUNCH IN THE POLAR REGIONS. 
ere ’s work for both aboard my iron hulks. T : : retic Committee 
Let future fair make unfair ds, © an epitome of the p pints at | report of Be 4 Senstory 
And you may yet ion out the best of friends ! 5 pemnenns op by tion that— the Ad ty, the 
[Ezeunt Neptune and Voican arm-in-arm. -. - 


— i tersel 
FREE AS AIR; OR, “ BRITONS NEVER,” &e., &e. tions If anything has tobe left behind. it should be the rum and not the . 






i, 4, ES. a, Pa Ae 
with » wldier, for fear of iritating the susceptibilities of PXINCE| Tp the First Lond of the Admiralty know or minded hie Sxax- 
Vow Bismarck. SPEARE as he cught, he not have eneroned 

‘wed a pean Fiaraden fo weed foter). that t the 9 : a 

Arrived here an with our second Secretary tion anguaré gank because were ‘e 
to examine the retarne of e local manufactures, which The py. he AA ~~ On they were very small holes. 


rapidly advancing. On my return to my hotel found a telegram cea betaine hare Keshonl tad ane ittle hole will Nedisoteally 
, forbiddi to make 


a oo ee 


Atornis, Saturday (a week later). 


and started to deliver some letters of introduction | i the weter, albeit “* only a little one.” But perhap he we er- 
m ic 


likly to format 
the bide system 


of colonisation. 


this 
On my return to my hotel f ment of Officers such as those views eg. 
a telegram from the Colonial Office desiring me to do nothing of the they may have been ‘not ute idiots,” 
sort. 





object of observing the practical working of more bear point in mind hereafter in dealing 




































Yes—as we need him.’ |‘‘ Consider yourself under arrest, and come home immediately.” 





“Tt will be seen that the whole result of the inquiry may be summed yu: 
in the words of Sungrown Coxan, that in any future sedge exped 


juve. It conviction which led us in the first instance to challenge 


7 me Raparincn of « Drab) fame evn ar" Bates at ua havi 
Sr OD SOEUR, this has resulted in so unanimous and so complete a of 

hed wy Monday va that view. 
rrived in this city, It may be said that lime-juice is no more a preventive of seurvy 
made up my mind to look ST ped tad ap age) Bee 
to the monetary matters is by vaccination. CaPtanw Naase, how: 
of the country. Went to] ever, is not one of these fools. He “ decided not to send juice 
leave my card at the Minis-| on the difficulty and 


; on account of of 
green Aone it, ~ te 5 future sledge expedition “* 
im my return to my = the. as to sending lime-juice.” 
found « tel awaiting Cert. does of the 
me from Treasury, 


erin not 
1] ccceust t isauke Sle May @ a due portion of sugar. vesveny Earws ow 


a8 
Fe 
Strat 





French finance, for fear of what would it then be but iced A 
wounding the : cslsteated os & remedy for “the t, the colie and the 
ties of the Government of would doubtless be found most y, sutlnpertbatte. 
Marsuat MacManon. may be pe te ree Yt, a pee & Se 
Beri ag wate a cams bo the yum Sat aes Be 

a week later juice ; would surely 
ay with the behind, but to take b, by simple expedient of mixing 
intention of - together. This would have tasther odyentage of exmering 

calf ne to the Grpumiention, sure and swallowing of the specific for scurvy 
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the ‘part of the authorities at 








Dearn os toe Mrrx-patt.—Le Crime de la Créme, 
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OUR NOVEL SE RIES. 


ALL IN THE DOWNS. 
OR, THE BOTTOMRY BOND! 
A NAUTICAL NOVEL, BY 


8. PL-MS-LL M.P. 


Cuar. V.—The Able-bodied Seamen depart in a Coffin-rigged Vessel. | 


Axp how many hands are aboard the Albert Ross, think you ° 
Only nine; and the _~— is but seventeen years old. This is 
economy on th e part of 
the owners. But, alas! 
the Albert Ross will 
suffer as other vessels 











my we Mn. Wu-1- 
L-Y, of Peterborough, 
would say the Roman 
Catholics in mone 
suffer, from long 
course of Under-Man- 
ning. But that is Ais 
joke, not mine ; and he 
is earnest about his 
work, as I am about 


and let me pitch the 
a line over 
The Stevedore held 
he co for sao 
8 


yt unior ks ithe joined 
hin and progen. his 
hand. They, the 

Et Ts, were ore if onl, only 

ILLIAM AILLEUR, 
Dow Jost’s rival in 
the affections of Mary 
Maysup, would but 
come out of gaol and 
embark on board the 
Bad Ship Albert Ross ! 

The Junior Warden 
had other matters on 
his mind which no less 
concerned the Steve- 
dore. It was to his, the 
Warden’s, interest, and 
for their joint safety, 
that Mary should 
the Stevedore’s bride. 
Thus their interests, 
like their capital, were 
identical. 

The moon slow! 
rose, and cast a dull 
light on the scene. 

‘We understand one 
another?” asked the 
Stevedore of his com- 
panion, in a 


have suffered, and, as - & 


whisper. yt” sted ic ay 
“ AY, rep 4 

the pty 4 the same R 

tone. . 


“The “Skipper the 
* The i , the 
ship’s hechend,. with 

the first and ‘second 


Mates, the Purser (who pays out), 14. . = (who looks after the | 
third bmp dey 


panes the tk 

“uy wading Dut we have been one too many for him.” 

“Ts ited Of the Eas assured ? 
adn ep te know—insured. Fe ie is overloaded. 

- 2 is painted over a false 
haa hag ” PAS Sid he Stevedore, anxiously. 

oe e 

* But pin ret ll the Stevedore. 

“ The Sap it!” replied the other, disdainfully. 


‘ Ln ' pe! He is wae by this thus time!” and the ruffian laughed 


“Coal "gach a scoundrel be really the father of Many Marsvup? 


i — 
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If so, how was it ‘that his name was Groepiossom?* We shall 











see. 


“TI understand ” said the Stevedore, “ The 


| grain will be overpacked ; on the voyage it Tail coat ie’ — it will gra- 
| dually burst the sacks, distend itself upwards, force the seams of 


the boards——”’ 
Ww “ gue are only secured with sham bolts,” interposed the 
arden 
“Ay, ay—devils all—and then the masts will go overboard, and 
the ship, uf once filled with water in every part, with all hands ‘must 
| sink to the bottom.”’t+ 
“Then she is certain to go to the bottom?” asked the Warden. 
** Sure!” replied the Stevedore. 


i binds us er to the 
- = deed, a ou 
e that the ship 


/ 


hi 


4 
hid 


i 
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* We have already asked this question.—Ep, + Fact.—8. P. 


t Sodowe. But surely this isn’t the real of a Bond? 
We are not Maritime Lawyers, but we certainly there must some 
error. To this effect we have written to the the lenzued and eathusiastic Author. 


lee ae 
the Learned and Enthusiastic.—_Founded on fact. Sounds 
all ght mean it sounds all wrong.—Yours, 8. P. 
§ I wouldn’t have believed this statement if I hadn’t comm 38 myusll, bet 


it’s a fact for which I can vo vide m pamphlet under the head of 
Defective Construction. When a ship’s Prax A 


are 
[meg black-lead pencil bolts, called Devils (for the same reason that a 


or barrister is so termed when he’s the wok of a senior), if she 
doeen't go down the very deuce is in it !—8. 
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So the bad ship Alert Ross left her moorings, and slowly sailed 
out of the Harbour. 

A said to another boy, as she passed along, ‘‘ My eye!” 

A policeman observed to another policeman, “‘ By Jingo!” 

The harbour-master sighed heavily: and went in to supper. 

A mild, near-sighted gentleman exclaimed, ‘‘ Dear me!” 

Two workmen observed to one another, ‘‘ Darned if they wouldn’t 
eather do nothing for forty shillings a week on shore than work 
without wages on board that there ship for a month.” 

Amid such Cassandra-like predictions of woe, the Albert Ross was 
steaming out of Newport-Pagnell, with Writ1am Tariieve aboard, 
when a lithesome figure, in the costume of a Middy, sprang from the 
pier-head and alighted safely on the vessel. == 

The Stevedore on shore, with a glass in his wicked eye, alone 
recognised the 


** Per jingds ) ” exclaimed the Spaniard. ‘‘ It is Many Marnvp!” 

It was she indeed—in disguise. 

And it was too late to stop the bad coffin-ship Albert Ross, with 
its deadly shrouds and false load-line, on its outward-bound course 
to the Bottom of the Deep, Dead Sea. 

(To be continued.) 





‘Keeping Watch o’er the Life of Poor Jack.” 


PB ay brig No ang eng Mareapeal, to stten, Paes “i 
y stowed), and paraffin’ oil, made a g 

deal oy ty the wisest course under the circamstances,— 
and her crew refused to proceed—also wisely. 

A member of the Government, in’an after-dinner speech, ‘said 
E “no idea was likely to enter’ the head of any responsible 
adviser of Hen Mazesty whereby a single button of our sailors’ 
jackets would be placed in j fo any matters arising out of 
the internal administration of the Turkish Empire.” 


E 





FROM ONE POINT OF VIEW. 
Scenz—British Jury Room. All agreed on their Verdict except— 
Trish Juryman (who holds owt), “ An, THIN, ILtv'w MORE OBsTINTY’ Mew I wIvie MET IN 


ALL 


me Lorrs!!” 











OUT OF REASON INTO RHYME. 














(A,Hatcham Bull.) 
Dear Croom and dear Pir«wrrow, all thanks for your letter. 
Go on as you’re ; you ’t do better. 
Just put that schi ass in a fix ; 
on ons our tricks. 
scoundrel, the mealy-mouthed dog,! 
who goes the whole hog : 
-me-down ranter ; 
- stand a canter! 
standing, rest sit, 
Was 5 delicious: I Toi split, 
When I how you him, and bothered, and worried,; 
No wonder, I’m sure, the creature was flurried. 


poor 
But the row t’other day went a leetle too far ; ' 

IF Jou tty cnies de folk there's a danger you mar} 

A sweet little plan—which were ni in the bud 

If you gave the foe notice, or sti up my Lad, 

At present, you see, I am forced to be dumb: 

The Doctors forbid all excitement—so mum ! 

But bide we our time, and some sunshiny morning, 

Without giving Daz and his m i warning 

We'll break in, as they broke—fair reprisals, you know- 
If'they use the jemmy, why not we the crow ? 

Once in, we ’re the masters; well lead ’em a dance, 

Make each hair stand on end in the wig of Penzance. ' 
Good-bye, dear Churchwardens; we fight for the truth. 

Get the fallals in order. Yours ever, & Dein 








ROYAL RESIDENCE NEW CHRISTENED 





Comparing these two announcements, Jack will; be’ likely to 
exclaim, “ Dash my buttons—but don't blow me up.” , 


Tue Queen has invited Uncle Tom (Rev. J. Henson) to visit her 
Windsor Castle is, in future, to be called Uncle Tom’s Cabin, 














Ueaatengiegen: a 


a beens a 


ee et Jo Seremban adipic 0n, en 
= “4 i ‘ nar ” 
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FASHIONS FOR THE KITCHEN. 


Cook, *‘ Lor’, Janz, | WOULDN'T BE BOTHERED WITH THEM ‘ TRAINS’ EvEeRY Day! I 
oNLY WEARS MINE on SunDayYs !” 

Jane. “‘Taat MAY DO FoR You, Cook; BUT FoR My PART I LIKES TO BE A Lapy Weex- 
Days aS WELL As Sunpays |” 








BUTCHERS IN ARMS. 


Scere—Bond Street. Brows, Bond Street butcher, discovered with Jones, Bayswater 
butcher. To them enter Rostnson, Bermondsey butcher. 


Robinson, How ate you both? You look down in the mouth. 

Brown. We are, and reason old man. Have you seen Punch! (Producing last 
week's om ag Look at that! 

Robinson. Bos Americanus? I know that ‘‘ boss” is an American word, and means 
‘* ead,” and our friend in the air seems to have got it from the bull’s ’orns. Why, gracious! 
if it ain’t an it at us! A drop of something short, or I shall faint! 

Brown. My dear fellow, I cannot be seen going into a common pub. ! 

Jones. Not 1, The days are passed when our fathers used to frequent public-houses of a 
night, and smoke élay pipes, and drink beer.. We have our Clubs. Let us go to mine—*‘ The 


ue 

J’int. 
Brown. Ot “"Igh Figure.” This way! [They enter the “* High Figure.” 
Jones. A ttle of * hate I suppose? Sweet, or dry? 
Robinson. I hear the nobs always drink dry. 
Jones. Then dry for me. 
Brown. Waiter! Bottle of dry cham " 
Waiter. Yes, Bit. Jewit or ’Eidzic ? 
Jones. Oh, the dearest, I say. - 
Waiter. Yes, Sir 


Jones. Why ‘give it & name? What's the odds of names! A chap’s safe with the 
earest—or by 


with meat, too, as well as drink ! 

Robinson and Jones. Ha! ha! [ They drink. 
nue . Now, what is to be done about this here American meat? We must unite! 

0 

Jones. life to the American meat! say I. Here's its jolly good health! 

Brown. are mad 

Jones. Ha! hal Note bit of tt! My customers is mostly what they call the middlin’ 
qpeee, cap ¢ ail, 

eep stuff, 


! 
n too,.some of ’em. Well, they don’t like to ask f 
p Pigeon be rill 


wm 
Brown and 


Jones. Just you waita bit. Mus. Swet- 
Lineton comes into the shop and say 
** Jones, I want a nice sirloin of bead, veal 


Imy! 

Robinson. Aud ditto to Jonxs, Tsay. Now 
here’s my game: — “ meat ? 
Lor’ bless + 4 Py ’t like 
it when you its but, re ‘ave it, 

2 nd back 


you must. 
te pons a pram And nex! dy bk 
er 
Saf sticks ‘w iugl, te’ fetare, iis 
eae & eon. Oar friend Jowxs’s 
ex Spee youre, x 
sania, He at English tls Fem 

can 

and I sells ’em beef—such as it 
is’ — for at American prices. 
There’s beef beef — ain’t there ?— 
oe w= ; . 
unaristocratie 64 " to 


er. eedn’t to 
come any low game oh, et ; ‘ve only 
to say ‘a my wo we 3 Zar hoop it. 

C+ m- 


selves for as 
choose to give 
your style! 
Jones. Ah! that’s your style ; but it ain’t 
ours, worse luck. 
inson. ’Owever, that’s neither here 
nor there—the pint is, how are we to si 
all this nasty ery agin the butchers— 
Jones, And how to muzzle Punch ? 
Apparition of Punch rises. 
Arpertien, Sit to me! I will tell 
you how to do both. You will all have to 
sell this American meat, or else reduce 
your prices for English. Your customers 
are tired of you. You, Brows, in 
future supply the or Frve Srans 
nativeatiey. "Yow, emt, lll ool hantines 
nationality. You, JoNgs, 
b Limetioan 


of the 
after it, take what I 
at my prices. That’s 








haif-past 6 
felock. W and 6d. for washing. 
yl aati gy - 

The Advertiser be 
Lady who 
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“CE QUE FEMME VEUT.” 


{N 
Tsmpce Bar gives us an article on “ The Exeeésive Infiuetiee 
omissi 





of Women.” Punch offers the Author the following “‘ casus 
of this influence :— 


Mr. Haventy Hewreck was heard to tell his friend Firz-Groner 
that the 0’ en were ‘‘ snobs,”’ and aot he yo tL set foot 
Mr. Hewrecn subseq 

with his wife, ten shar accepted an tated ve 

0’ ows on the fol ursday 


Jack GoLicHTLY was lamenting the folly of those of his 
fri who, Bs Fah up their Club and even their 
sm Since J Tame-TrYoer he has neither been 
soe fk hie Club ner @ith ¢ cigar in his mouth. 

Mr. Witserrorce Fourxtr said w mother-in-law should never 
set foot in the house again. Two days after, his wife’s mother 
“arrived, tied a white 

in a closet the stairs. 

Sy Row said he would publish no more rubbish 
written by women. A new three-volume novel by his wife is, how- 
ever, on his list of forthcoming works. 

Mr. Caantre Hawker asserted that the Boat Race was all rot, and 
that he would go to it no more. After calling on Miss FLORRY 
og ag he was heard to order a barouche for the morning of the 
24th inst. 

Me. Ganeprr Gromer, after stating that his wife should 
spend no more in frippery this month, inadvertently took a walk 
with Mus. G. G. G. down Re ae In half an hows he had | once 
spent thirty shillings on a ne t rty guineas on a ur cloak. 

Mr. Punch, who had been reading various new periodicals, was 
heard to say that he didn’t know what women were coming to in 
these days; but, coming home from an evening party, he went to 
bed with visions of many fair forms, and was heard to mutter in his 
sleep that the dear creatures were as good and beautifal as ever. 





THE PROMOTER OF THE FUTURE. 
(An Ideal Idyl.) 


Tne— the Judgments in the Lisbon Tramways, and the\ the 
Sockoors Phosphate Company. “ 5 
Scenz—The pollens fm, Mz. Gorpex Grearneant, the 


sree. iture, with comfortable easy 

io Sieg he Near 9 das a wooden stool, aad 
The Leibure Hour,” on a side-table. Portr 

! gu Mond Philanthropists and views of the P 
mansions Srom the walls, Joun and Many (Servants) 
putting the hts. 


John. How good our Master is, Many! It is a pleasure to serve 


« When I am in his presence I feel 
refining influence has turned ns from 
“hj pins Gentlemen and Lady Helps. 


tnusic. The Servants 


to receive their : , and then eewnt. 


on the knocker, and put Wrserronce | fail 

















Mr. Greatheart. YJ easant it is to be so respected and so 
loved | And yet I but the law. By the judgments in the 
the Lisbon Tramways and the Sombrero Phosphate Com- 

pang the relation of Promoter to par of shares is shown to 
same as that of Solicitor to client,  Sensten $0 Se, and 


a penal itent! Ha ege to advise men for 
a my flecting wealth for { for the be benefit of my — 


Charly ire Neely ES ey om 
towards theo (Enter ony.) Well, my good friend, what 5 yen 


want at OUD Be 
‘Miser, a young gentleman wishes to see you—on 


baking, besa heart. Bid im ard Jom. All honest men 
are welcome here. rati 
into whieh I advised you to put your cuvings, is p bey og 4 


up. 
wore, i ji . Then I shall lose twenty-seven pounds eight 
shillings and halfpenny ! 
Mr. Not so! I, as Promoter, have oetumned the 
interest—this last as a bon All 
will be mine: a trifle—some hundred thousand ! 


Tae — 
Alfred. r. fS on a 


. And now show in the visitor. 
sey Fog ot in ALynep Kyerrpy. 

poor man. 
>. Ca, And, as tosh, Ln mapa weloome. oa 
many have many have been ‘a. 
cyiarah ay sen Cae 


with 5 per cent. 






intrusion, Sir—I am but a 
with a sg. own. (Aloud.) My excellent Joun, 
ve us. (Joun , receives blessing, and exit.) And now, 

ean I do for you? Bat first take that easy chair— 
stool will do for me. [ They seat themselves, 
: ooo oe policy, Sir. I will be bold, and 
come to ask you to promote the Patent Potato- 






r. Great 5 ‘ou ‘oung Sir, that, weno I Co quneent 
to your fequest, i might have to sink. in that onterprse the 


featd already ie com ised by recent talbases ¢ 
said I would be Bir: I do know this, 

r. Greathe rg -x* et you ask me! Ah, then, you must have 
culhe Salk teaseh dat strange request. Do you know that, as 
an in et tattied, Poteke Leaf Gunpowder-Tea may soune o 


ilure 
= ap es carefully considered the risks, and I admit such a 
is . 


= aere lunge me thus to risk my 
Alfi I would be frank. I am to be the Manager of the 
Company at gee year, payable a qoartery in advance. Thus, if 


by your aid pany can be floated, if for three months, I 
be in receipt of £250, 
Mr. Greatheart. An excellent reason ; and I would consent at 
"Aired Not saat wil marry “tig Yorba. 1 : 
80, a8 or now 
ov ra et, and ht sflente: vil be returned. 
es art (opening the door and cian | Mas ae 
Mary oung man wishes to marry a 
love ron will lave tik. i Gait 
ed, I repeat what I said. I do love her already, 


lary (after taking a look at Auyrep, rests her head upon his 

shoulder, and ron lea My own at last ! dua 
end yo marmar, dacs agin-my ov at aa 

— rt (who has written out a che 

Bless you, my children! (Touches bell. ner Font) 1 “ake th 

cheap te the, Haak of Ragland tnd with ie pen the 


Potato-Leaf Gunpowder-T 
GreaTHEeaktT—Directorate to be ee: cae promoted, by Gon on 


receives blessing, and exit.) wee sepa, § 
dept and all of my Scab come 


trust ail wo retain thone titles that 
cima, bold of Disintorented uniftecot Millions 


Tableau, soft religious music, and Curtain. 





Anagram. 
mA a gi 


aes 


ae 


ay 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





= af 





my land to one son and my money to another, and 
that hath the land may take his brother’s money 





other, that if one leave me an estate for life 


€ 
ARABS SHR AE. wHN™ €5 


and the War Office between them had back with a cesserara from Khiva the other day, to please the 


7 Bat I hope not; for methinks an English in should be at no prince’s bidding but his own, and 
¥ time. But I fear English stomachs are not so high now as then, which vexes me. 
In the Commons, before the First Lord Commissioner was let to move his Estimates, was much 








woh coe 


. 


leaving her where she lies; and one Perer Taytor, a man of migh 
is apt te confound soft heart with soft head), did complain ths 
wont to be; and grumblings touching 


art and as many do say soft 


it a aT 
S 
— 
5 
a 
= 
a 





t the punishments aboard cent gy 
t 


(NAY, March 12.—My Lorp Caancetor (reports the partinesion Ghost of Pzpys), 
mighty busy with my Lords mending two holes in the Law relating to Land, which it 
do amaze me should have been left unmended so long. One, that if I die and leave 


the be under mort he 
to pay off his mortgage, which 


law one may clearly see to have been made by those that had the land; and the 
i one leave me life (which T would any had done, but 
none ever did, o andsome gifts, than eaven, in money 
jewels) with remainder to him of my cousin RocEr’s sons who should reach 
. twenty-one, and I had died before any of Rocer’s sons came to that age—as 
E! indeed none ever did live to manhood—then the remainder, as the lawyers as, 
: would be void, and the land go to the heir-at-law, against the intent wish alike 
ee the testator, and me, and Roger, that had all meant to keep the land in one 
which now is to be changed, and methinks should be. 


g 
: 


My Loxp Dorcuesrer did very briskly question my Lory Denny again to-night of that taveiias Captain that the Foreign 
i uscovite as 


E 


Office 
how he should 
though my Lonp Dexsr will not have it so, but do now talk grave of the dangers to the Captain from the Tartars, and how he s! 
perchance be taken for an agent of our Government. But methinks it had been sufficient for our Government to deny this, without 
calling this stout Captain home, that had gone so far and at such cost of money and sore bones. And now I do hear that the same 
Captain hath ridden through Asia Minor, as far as the city of Erzeroum, where the Muscovite do border on the Turk. And I do 
if the Turk also will have him back thence ; and if our Offices will bid him home, to please the Turk, as they did to the Muscovite. 


would 


3 


how my Lords had not gone wisely to work for the raising of the hoy though, indeed, I doubt if — were any wisdom than 
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“ DIRECT FROM THE COW!” 


Local Inspector. ** Ow, BE HAS BEEN VACCINATED, You sAY! TaEN sHOW ME THE Marks on nis Anm! He was THE Manxa, 
Bot wor——(driven into a corner)—It Was THIS WAY, You age, Sin! Fanmen Axers’s Cow 


SHE RUNNED AFTER THE CHILDREN, AN’ KETCHES MY LITTLE Boy, AND TORSSED HIM RIGHT OVER THE Hrinos! 


Mother, “ On, THAT HE HEV, SiR! 
Bor THe Marxe——” 
[Local Inspector loses his temper. 











that I could but wish that Commissioner Perr might have 
to hear him, that would brag so much of his great d 
» and now what a peddling place it do seem. 

CommissiowEr Pert, I doubt not, would have given a good account 
of such pestilent fellows as M 
above all, one Bentrw 
that they in the House 

liamen’ 


of dealings with the Muscovi 
that he do hope soon to bring to some 
hope so than expec 
ords to bring to a good 
it and no more, and them ‘but 
Le id Duke or — = ® + Bill 
amending e Law touching Burials ; wherein 

ed now as they were in my time, do complain 
may not be buried in the parish with 
but must have the Parson read 
willy-nilly, which vexes the livi 
strange your Churchman and 
of putting away their 
f them 


& 


t it, for that I do think it 
ww give 





d Sire Joun Hay, and, 
a loosely-hung homel 


gness and his hollow sounding, 
and all the others that do carp and pick at Our Office, and all that 
is done therein, till it is a pity to see my Lords so baited, with or 


handsome both as to boys 
—(a new thing since m 
= —_ to take such 7 we a and 
m, poor rogues, but fared 

i scurvy)—and torpedoes, which be a 
under water, and I would fain have 
them, and do intend it if I can, for, 
in our ships nowadays, these engines be 


fad to heat that two of the Pairce or WaLzEs’s young 
sons be to goaboard the Britannia for their teaching of what belongs 
will never lack her brace or 
must needs own they - 
good at reigning, as witness Hi 
was a good Prince to the Navy, 
him, and was indeed sitting 
ILLER with intent to give it me, 
coming over of the Parrce or Ona 
sitting for my sake ; and I, thinking 
to-night’s talk, but methinks 
it seems, nowadays, 
me or any man to 


Lozp Dexsy did promise my Loup Grax- 


services 
t of the Chureh of 


E 


without reason. 
unt do promise mi 


s 
z 


Be 


z 


2 
& 
a 

S 


a 


F 
E 


| 


s 


























«Tn gat 


pi are 2 


ney 


at SS ae ee 
>= 


— 






























a anid 


s d, d bri to that the Gottenbur, and 
id, and b ing urn this plan was PLS how ‘twould "be 
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since 
_ surely putting a great and 


_ and how the more folk it cos Tati toe do seck 


| in their new business 


sellers of 
it needs must be so, so that I 


them how 
that would have two-thirds of that pay rates empowered to 
shut public- vote Bil, that w enab! 





70 hesne, pare in hat tip than your duller English children 


in two days out of three. 
Much debate but to little end of what be done when Slaves 
shelter But I do 


— De o~. Ships in 2 
plainly £ CAMPBELL, » 
Geary tho fivass Gin too much and too pt Ran as eb as he 


isa man that hath had weighty charge in 80 not 
" ~ this . ee $ nos oS business to Eel ese. As, 

bare majorit m make to open them. many do 
Sir 'Wavam is more witty than ; and so the House did seem One Wuatser, the same that is wont to fall foul of the Pore on 
to think, and did throw out the Bill by 103 to 51. all occasi nape, as bein 6. coat to the Kemer h, 
| Then one Brooan, an e with a harsh voice and | for which h of P to be sole 
a great brogue, —¢ the House did walk out; and | Member—did to-night ster, Indood other aged do set his wits 
| so all at an end elec, and I glad to get away, and pa ag which is Antave Orton, knave in 
the House mothinbe. And I do see poy the use of such Members | pri i ta take the name of Srm Roezr after 
as this Brooar, that when they rise to speak, the House ma mays a t mighty ~ trial, was cla in e for it, he still 
riety i rise to go, and with good cause. And, above all, I am g tices amd this WHaLer still have him rs be Ez, 


or Ma. Sreaxenr, that must needs listen to so mach idle berber 
y 


oad may not go till the House rises; and I admire how patient 


| he do bear it, and keep a brave countenance. 


; 
| 
' 


| 








Wednesday.—A Bill nA one Sra Ropert 
pering, if it may be, the sale of Intoxieating 
methinks the Scotch do hold too much to their  usquebagh,” 
they call it, to be keen for any of the traffic therein. nto 
indeed it is a 5 maghiy commer i vm , above all when drunk hot 
with sugar, as aboard one of our men-of-war, the 
Lion, that I was opens of Ley? the when we brought the king 
over, which had a Scoteh Captain that it, and would have me 
pledge him in a brimming bowl of usquebagh punch, which he called 
toddy, with right Jamaica So I do not marvel that Sir 

topert had but poor help t to the hindering of Se sale of 
strong drinks in Scotland, but lose his Bill by 253 to 90 


Thursday.— Nothing = note 
In the Commons was anoth 
they do still call it, and => thee 
do supply all it is asked for, 


SsTRUTHER, for ham- 
s in Scotland ; Po 


y Lord 
or aioht Fol ssking for money— Supply, as 
in our time, only now the House 
then it did not, but both the King 
and the Officers had to cateh coin as they could, od inst 
the other, and oft neither cote any. Only now the 
House do give all that is asked for, Mem a PE tal first, 
and so they have what the ey call their “ Scones me” for pegs to hang 
their talk on; but, lord! when I do think of my time, and the 
grievances that were indeed grievances then, and not a word 
breathed of them in or out of the House, it do seem strange to me. 
So to-night they did talk ever so long of marvellous pitiful 
matters, as the slitting of a widow woman's dog’s throat by an Irish 
Magistrate, and the widening of a road, and the employing of six 
soldiers last year to cut a piece of standing corn, and the pranks of 
the schoolboys —— for the Navy aboard the Britannia, and I 
know not what other silly stuff, that saan at it. And when 
it came to vo of -” _—— I did better, that wonder at some that 
methought sho were for cutting down 
the wages of map that ioe pom the by Nee in our black settlements 
on the Guinea shore ite men do indeed live so miser- 
ably that methinks ‘they gh gs grieve to die quickly, yet 
must needs make provision for them th they Pier behind them. An 
| wonder how Mr. Georas Trevetran and Sie Coances Ditce, and 
the rest of the lusty y fellows that ere 9s 80 var for outing 


down such salaries to-nigh like the 
ping if if i. had been their part to receive the wages some eens I a 
ing Oa 

did marvel too at the bling about the choice of young 
fellows from the Foreign “Office to with my Loup zoom or 


Sacispury to Turkey, that os, choca be those that knew least of 
the Turk and his matters. 4 qrest Loree tat Bp om mslenens 9 


wits oe. Se tee ear Lad eens 6 0 vas me to hear such 
simple talk, and from some that should be 


Friday (Lords).—My lege CHANCELLOR as Bill for a man to 
mae himelf banka Pais Seatuats te bet feces, 
air 8 t reason ; 
but Z Lorp an credit which as thin t the Lastyere |B 
should have the first such cases, e Doctors do no’ 
love that a man of the Send 3 without the 


(Commons.)—The or EB do assure my 
tre 


they may not 
days ¢ out of five, 








f | seas, if the 


State, or the thal Dave the of the yo erligats f 
with them, Ge mang of he van ae of ee those 


but ean bris none in the House to the save one 
Ossorws a lack-brain like himself, apd doth the in by 
head ‘uh conn whenever 4 can, and gn to- to , tthe 


ing 

¢ Ly House, an _ SORET ASE DO, make 

be aneuer| this Ww y civil fil and ad {do we h 

ry Be) Tero 0 Membis with 's of his own, than 
mer hat fashion of mind it be. 





OUR ESTABLISHED DISSENTERS. 


2 is said that some of the Noncon- 
formists within the Established 
Church have at last determined 

» do the right thing—secede, and 
form a dissenting sect, entitled to do 
as they please in their own conventi- 
— The Whitehall Review 


High Church and Ritualist 
members of the Church of 
England contemplate the 
foundation of “a new An- 
lican Communion.” They 
ave resolved upon this step 
“in consequence of the ac- 
tion taken by Anglican 

lates under the blie 

orshi ion Act.” 





“4 
y 


4+ 
yt eg. 
eZ 


7 


LLL, 
(ZZ 


pd Pyeng A 

own. “In the first place a 
- brand-new Archbishop, with 
& a very ancient title, is to be 
' consecrated one or more 


. 3 fi 
“eid ee iatne ad er of the ea ts te 
4 | and the new Anglican Communion to whim Sao 7. Tathe 


meanwhile :— 
“The difficulty attendant on the consecration of and oof 
Suffragans (as . on regards “any tiliperogee with yey 


hether P. will be surmounted of con- 
sonrating pi o other) wil be urmounied a nn al 


The last statement suggests a suspicion that the 
Sieur te 
ons avol 

wielding oppo are A 

0 opposition crosiers he 





sees would account 


the fishes, which ak be done as 
pear lay or cleric. And then the f 
@ preach Ri 
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A SENSIBLE DIFFERENCE. 


“ He the Bi as 
amended, would be at 
once to the 


urch England gene- 
rally, and also to the great majority 
of our sensible Di 
thren.”— The ARCHBISHOP a 
Canrereurny on the Dvuxe oF 
Ricumonn's Burials Bill, 


And paneed leave pee ec 
But mit on one gt a ana | sonra toe 


How he’d define a ra Ty ensible 
Dissenter ’ 
There » a _. of sophistic 


That in in dogmatic strife plays 
e foremost 
etitio prin is its name, 
No téte too “Eigh ite help at 
need to claim. 

, If “sensible Dissenters” ex- 
elude all 

But those who ’re thankful for | ° 
Church mercies small, 

It follows small Church mercies 
must content 

All who are sensible in their Dissent. 

From Cantvar.’s lips was ne’er of Churchmen hear d 

The same invidious, qualifying word. 

But then in Canrvan. it were reprehensible 

To hint that Churchmen could be aught but sensible ! 








THE GOTHAMBURG SYSTEM; OR, NOW AND THEN, 
(By a Wise Man of Gotham.) 

Now. 

Scene— Lushington aired. 

Brown. Well met, old man! 


is j 4 eg twentieth ! 
Many happy returns, my dear boy! And—well, what are 
you ‘ane to 


Brown. Whatever you like. Here’s the ‘‘ Green Dragon mt 
They enter the “* Green Dragon,” and drink. 
Brown. And how's the world treating you ? 
Jones, First-rate. My uncle has just departed this life, and left 
et a nice little sum. 
Brown. Bravo! We must have a drink on it. Here’ s the 
** Blue Boar.” [ They enter the ** Blue Boar,” and nt 
Jones. The “ Blue Boar” tap is not half so good as ** The Rose 
Brown. isn’t it? Well, let us try. 
[They enter the ‘‘ Rose,” and drink. 
Brown. Yes, the ‘‘ Rose” does se 
nely perty b behind the bar! I like a pretty girl. Come into the 
Lion,” and see Potty. 
(They enter the ** Red Lion,” and drink. 
Jones. Bah! Whatsh——I mom. geet i is the use of pretty girls? 
Give me a man who querks me s ee pened me quickly. They 


fen tm ht ors. a de 
RG —shlow ash poshible. Loo 


se ir the * Pe and eo 
noid —what wash I ? Shahn ie 
pre re shaying no 1.4, 
too. Awful ‘ase—(hic)—W i.e Lawsunon ! 


ater, Rn; ign Ting heey ‘i 
night at the police-station nearest to hington Street. y Foor 


Brown meets Jones. 
I am rejoiced to see you again. It 


i 


just heard it is birthday. 
Jones. 4 . Yes, lam 


much 
Brown. You do not look it. And how are you 
—’ 


te-day. 
to ealebrate 


the real stuff! But what an| menn 
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British Museum seems about the pleasantest as well as most rational 
of such an anni ° Bat menial 
of old to mak on a ha Soo ll 
ti) ho | 
‘And so is the 
Ct og 
Hotel. 


Sent Eon eating-house, at which they will 





pe he! Will 
be served ? 
Brion xe. Wer meat have 

You remem drink 
landlord, "The Ie drannnen Hox Yet there has 
only been one conviction for land d the last 
two years. «meio fr drunkenness + Pompe de = toxica- 

Soe, FY ee mee bot ft, 
Brown. Y SEGRE AD five years. It was his first 


pee we, Wel, what shall we have? 


d. Allow me to recom our sparkling mineral waters. 
gee mom Sr Witrar—pst !— Shen ee Doxe or mid aoe 
Sr: W. SO was, Sores a Saeneee 

rin estate, nothi 
"Brown eal Sana So be it! eit 
[They drink tio of waters and retire happy, one 
pt ty reer ay Pa Mee sa to the bosom of is 
‘amily, deeply ‘or the incalculab. 
the country labour ; mind, and the 
Blessings af ae sapatible ap Fh 





Wot I manes ‘arm you can zee I dare zay purty 
the waay how I rites. ’Tis Refarm o’ the same sart 

as an ee saint ee Oe Soe. a 
as as un commun talks. 

Meak uta rool to zay rite “ here” and ‘‘ that air,” and 
“no” arter “ “ Se ee **T han’t got no 
sense,” “‘ I newer had icashun,” and zoon. I haint no scollard 
mezelf, but I be told by them that be how boath the dubble neg+- 


tive and the tuther vernacler idjum as 
ansbunt and moddurn. Wunt insted o’ will 


ii 
| 
i 
E 





A Cymric Challenge, 
bendy halen, thug your rlumas 


Lorp Francis desirous we 
should filial him the 
Spies meoy b the morning 
of: or et ion and arrows, broad-axe, sk 


An indignant Cymrag, 
Moreaw ap Owarm aP Iruet ar Ruopaic Mawn. 





Proor or tam Inrvontry oy tux Law.—The Return of the 
Assizes. 


‘ones. I don’t exactly know. But a visit to the Tower or to the| Lent 




















A topes —raamaninomes 9: veces 
TS cae tulle Wn bas ie rehvny sre st 


Yeh 


, ro eae 
ee ee 


_ SES aie mone 


soak ow ciate 


[Mancn 24, 1877. 








126 ~ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











y’/ \ XS 4 


KH™+as, LTA g i an i 1 
) “ermine, — “Ss ST UAL esata Le mM Laas be 
iff 


Us i Sp 


pis” _ . = 


‘ 
‘a IY aS 
2 





-THE DOG OF THE PERIOD. 


“T say, Bit! "BLOWED Iv SHE AIN'T A’ BEEN A-BUYING OF HER Dawos By THE YARD!” 











| We Dio nts te oe 
And really you should mend your ways, you know. 


are omen RRR: Yt cyte AD AA pear ecar= 


poignant dias 





A pet ARS PERINAT chain Piet ae 


fs 


“PONS ASINORUM !” 


“A collective agreement of the Powers to deliberate on rome hypothetical | 
necessities of action in some h tical future, would be so powerless a | 
document that the mere for it would be inexplicable, if we did not 
suppose Russia to be extremely anxious to procure an honourable means of 
retreat.”"— The Times. 


Wt the bridge bear the Bear? In slow retreat | 
Ureus essays pass with cautious feet, 
Tentative, if not timid. Paper offers 
a 7 peqmey en some ne ribald seoffer 
ay smile to see ponderous igrade 

Foot-feeling o’er a protocol. A Afraid ? 
Oh, not at all, but—well, beyond that ‘‘ but,” 
Though e open, mouths had best be shut. | 
’Tis they laugh rh longest who laugh last. Perhaps 

ape grin dis chaps 

ym he soon change ’Tis wise in Bear to tarry, 
careful, test what ba weigh the bridge will carry, 
track 


Aes whose 
may og a to travel back. 
the “* Asses” who's the Ass. 


And Turk unchecked, save by a paper bridle 

Of futile lecturing and y warning 

Which even Turks have sense enough for scorning. 
As “ action commune" gives dissatisfaction, 
Suppose, instead, we try common inaction— 
Fainéant poe on old safe lines— 

Lecturin eg by “ulterior designs.” 
We'll lift a fie-fie | But “ insist ” ? 
Where is the bold Power dares shake a fist 
That hints coercion? ‘‘ Padishah, we trust 


and South-Western —— Company 

an a b they: design S| a 

neighbourin porary “= Cross pues see 

seghbouring wntemporery de a view to do all could be done 

for the preservation of that qos pees for the public use by 
from those despoilers. 





You'll sin no more, but if you will, you must. 


For doing which there ’s nought like intentions— 
With which do pave, and no more interventions.” 
This protocolled, let diplomats look wise, 

Bull graze at peace, and Bear demobilise : 
Devices to do nothing with an air 

Of busy self-importance are not rare, 

But this political Round Robin beats 

All diplomatic record. Bear retreats ; 

Lion nor Eagles dare advance ; and lo! 

The Happy Family in statu quo! 

Et apres? Ah, that question, long revolved, 
Crossing this Asses’ Bridge leaves still unsolved. 








CONTRABANDISTS AND COMMONS. 


Tue Morning Advertiser mentions that a deputation one day last 
week waited on the Home Secretaky, with a view to get the London 
from committing 


course he will have no in 
the clutches of Ly FS eon he 


common land, organise 
Service to rice to block ‘the attempts, still made from time te time, 
get Private Enclosure Bills smuggled the 
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THE UNIVERSITY BOAT RACE, 1877. oe 
the elegant bridge of 







HERE is no greater proof of suc- 

cess than the envy created in the 

bosom of rivals. Punch has been 
aceused of being behind the age; so 
he is, in the same sense that he is be- 
hind the scenes. He knows 
the effects in preparation, 
and the actors about to 
come on, before the spec- 
— or boxes, 

it or ery. 

E. g-—Mr. Punch sent 
his reporter overnight to 
Putney on Friday next 
(the Eve of &t. C r), 
with full powers to report 


blank cheque to pay his 
expenses at the Stas and 
er. 

Mr. Punch, eyer mind- 
ful of his young friends 
cen tal ihe gem ed tg bath hak pad 

wi compppente, se 

low, Cambridge some india-rubber tubs for Oxford ; all of 
w received ith eheers on the arrival of the reporter, who 
lost no time in dipping his beak into the flowing cups in which the 
rival ye ph gh Ee. other’s healths, in the vain 
Py pL to gruel the other before the race. The report 
of Saturday’s race reached the Punch Office early on the 
present Wednesday, thus proving satisfactorily to all interested 
that Punch is Spiker before then behind the times, as certain 
ribalds do vainly assert. 

Saturday, March 24.—The University Boat-Race was rowed this 
morning ‘* on the slack” (whatever that may be—it may be wire, it 
may be rope, all I know), at five a.m., before a sprinkling of 
spectators who could see nothing, owing to the fact that the sun 
not risen, and under a sprinkling of spring rain that kept coming down 
at thirty-six to the minute. The water was very “‘ poor,” we were 
told, though judging by its thick and seemingly pea-soupy consist- 
ence, we should have imagined it rather the reverse. 

_ As the Limes light was turned on, both Crews lit up the cheerful 
cigarette, which, once kindled, was to light the way of the gallant 
coxswains to the winning-post. Gradually the boats were launched, 
and both gently to their masvings far out into the night, or 

morning. Nothing was # ible but the regular plash 
0 -sup objurgations of stro) 

f the paddles and the half-suppressed obj i f kes and 
coxswains. The Umpire’s boat not having arrived, your Reporter 
and Artist were called upon to man the only wherry on the loose. 

the painter was cast overboard by some of the bystanders, I 
to trim the boat by myself as well as [ could, ange em tly 
unmanned e ouble demand upon me, and i 


by th 
out into the Diack ‘aad the i (By the way, is tl Thames 
salt at Putney? | ap those may have gone through the 
I 


f 


& 





tasting process in this of the stream.) 
At the word * Go!’ 
r another of the competi 


slasoap Suomen’ Bs cas eevily into the water, I felt that this wou 

be a struggle for y between the rival Abna Matres. 
From the glance at the crew stripped for their prelimi- 
nary 


tu I knew they were in d condition—every ounce 


E 







though it might be fresh- 


water muscle, which led be inferior to the salt-water 
bog Be wp Bees _ | Works, my fine om at me that . 

bridge D u eir captain a 
thirty-six strokes to nte straight on the shoulder, while 
in the Oxford craft the lively and irregul splashing pete volumes 
(of Thames water) in of the feather o' crew, and 


stem to stern. The sparks 


dashed . fast as horses carry 
Ee hy ya bee 
and athistion to which the best winds and bodies of our University 


youth are so perseveringly . By particular request of the 
: I make known my whereabouts from time to time b 
whistling the favourite air, “‘ The Same Old Game” as I dash 

me and then of the other crew, 

to for they were already shipping 

of the Thames fluid than was with the thermometer 


at and the 
eights of Oxford and Cambridge by the Aits of Thames, 


the coming race, and a| 


the painters suddenly cast adrift, as | j 


sun not up yet. Neck and neck, the! be 
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I was so excited, as both feshed the Judge’s chair in 
front of Ship, that if you bn flung Pi adtul of gold into my 
discussing thet detail” Fo ey 

ing ¢t il with myself. ta 

i * the ‘Come in” gun, which re- 











A Volunteer Offer. 


igi res." who aortas fas Tseot aba af Dy 


property.— Address, 
driven from the Army, 


vee nr the TITLE of he Colonel _ a 
unteer regiment, by a tleman, ving come into 
with lowiet price, Le. asta. 


This would-be Major Bry thinks that when purchase was 
unteers. 


an asylum in the Vol 





continuing as extravagant as 


Acceptance and Resignation. 


T that the vacant office of Rod has been 
Sin W. Kyorrys. Attac to it is a resi- 

dence of Westminster and a salary of £2000 per 
annum. Butchers’ meat maintaining ite present prices, and fashions 


will go only a little way to make ends meet 





the means of housekeeping, it may 


ce «2 Cae, ae 
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(Par Anatore pe Lesrer-scou rrr.) 


OWT ELNATIOMALE 





Ay 


Jain ee ” se 
Mt r \—_—# 


ory 


1 i 202 





Out, Frangais, votre patrie est belle, 
Ft chez vous le soleil étincelle | 

Mais l'on n'a pas chez vous 

Ces deux objets si doux, 
.& Péqueur, et la Céle-escontelle |!" 








B LAZENBY A SOM | 
te Baw [e- het Soy | 














Le plus fort des picqueaux-Lazenbi, 
oe d'une picquelle 
chez Crosse eT BLACQVELLE, 
sut | lui plaire, et devint son ami. 


Le plo for nommeé Picalili, 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES. A L’USAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES, 





[Mascu 24 1877. 

















Ls perpendiculaires rayons 

Du soleil illuminaient les fi n 1! 
De la mer. Ce chanffage 
Fit d’abord fondre en nage 

Puis démoralisa les poissons, 





AYA MEO 
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It naquit prés de Choisy-le-Roi ; 
Le ‘Latin thi causait de Teffroi ; 
Et les Ma’ ues 
Lui donnaient des ues, 
Et le Grec l'enrhfimait. Ce tut moi, 
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_— | , in hi the Mate with 
OUR NOVEL SERIES. Sve hands, the two vlecrage wheels, andthat was 


Where were Wituram Tariieve and Potty ? 
ALL IN THE DOWNS: Alas! they had disappeared. 


| 
OR, THE BOTTOMRY BOND! | Cuarrer VII.—Land at Last. 
| 


A NAUTICAL NOVEL, BY vow my ot te nearly a are wens 
1 > ILLIAM OLLY were subsequently pic up by Purser 
a Reem, Se. whose boat was © Sour-cae, maaned and’ stecsed by that useful 
Cuarrer VI.—Dead Eyes and Shrouds. | See the Mate with five s, to whom the Government subse- 


quently gave a handsome reward. a 
Yes, Witt1aM and Mary Maysvp were on board the doomed ship| Then they fixed the two steerage wheels to the Captain's gig, and, 
whose fate had been settled by the Bottomry Bond, signed, mt ns having found a quiet animal, they drove overland to ateek 


and delivered between the Stevedore and the Warden. | Whrtrram arrived at Lrorp's just in time to see the Committee 
For days and ore in calm weather they sailed. before closing for the day, and, on his tation, a Policeman 
The Captain, as I have said, a lad of only seventeen, was joyous | was sent down to arrest the Stevedore and the Junior Warden. 


and careless. In the evening he played the fiddle, not tunefully,| I would I had the graphic power of MM, Excxmann-Cuataiax 
but merrily, while Potty, as she was now termed, sang eweetly. (as I have once before observed in my Pam having long ago 
A Ship’s Chandler (whom they had picked up in passing a fight- telt a twist for novel writing *), and describe the ony of 
peg od my me oe the state cabin with sea-dips, and they were as gay the Stevedore, and the remorse of the wicked old en, 
as larks in the morning. who bargained for mercy, by offering to eB ~ secret 
0 ARY MAY3UDS6 


re = 
i ai 
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: on mets. cee . mee Dp le 
| Fi is ate 
: . : = heard the case (Mr. 


O’ Down, the Coun- 
sel of the Board of 


dk Apa piped ager 


Lordship that Mary 
Marsup was his 
) ane Judge's) own 
. 4 

His Lordship was 
not astonished, as 
he thought he had 
lost a daughter some 


d 
delighted to find 
himself mistaken. { 

Bo the Spanish 





Stevedore . was 
handed over to his 


0 

and hung at Cor- 

a 
en was 

di and ban- 

as never 

returned. 





LEUR was subse- 
quentl created 
— TLLIAM ;” 
,in 


of 
lights he was able 


to throw u all 
The Skipper skipped, and the Ship’s Husband danced. The Mate | matters of maritime in he was made a Peer (taking apenelimee 
with five hands performed several amusing tricks of legerdemain. of the Chain Pier and the Old Pier at Brighton), with a seat in the 
Yet they were not happy. Potty sent home two letters by the Lighthouse under the style and title of the Fant or Surrspeacons- 
stern-post, of which we may hear more by-and-by. FIELD. Many is a Countess. And that’s all. 
At three bells on a cloudy morning they sighted what they made | Ye who read this, help me to do my best to destroy the 
out to be the Pharo Isles on the coast of Egypt. homicidal system, and never let the two thousand working-men of 
The Steward, however, felt certain that it was un immense Bank, Derby, who have never seen a ship in their lives, or « sailor, and 
The Forest staked nat this iafergeating-~for he hed a quantity of who don’t know a bow from bee, or a jib — a ae aye | and 
paper whic wished to change for gold—put off in a small t Ma arliamen 
and made for the Bank. At the same ine, there being some | ™OFe disinterested and let I say, never what 
penny = A on beaed, the Mate took a pair of ship’s scissors and ; 
gan ming the cargo. 
a cetore the Purser could return, indeed before he could reach his bluff, hearty 8. P., as they know me to be. And 
estination, Mate’s action ught about the long - » 
catastrophe ; for the grain, which had gradually been rising, sud- time comes, though other lips and other hearts of oak their tales of 
denly burst all limits, forced the planks of the upper deck until the love may let them remember me, the Author of All in the 
rose in a steaming, seething mass, blackening the atmosphere, Downs ; or, Bottomry Bond: , 











embedding mast after mast in their pudding-like overwhe)min Finis, 
embrace. Then the sacks exploded with a tremendous report. * Vide“ An on behalf of our Seamen.”—8. I. 
report which, thank Heaven, reached Lioyp’s.* + I throw this in just to do an excellent friend opeel ten—6. P. 
A moment more, and all was over, or rather, under. Nothing of { eak has been created 






This is my ee he as so little 
the Albert Ross was visible except a few spars, masts, and the bout Many However, PL-Ms-L 
* Fact.—S8. P. 
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Jouxs, Joun! Taat Waiskesr——" 








WELL TURNED. 
Minister (reproachfully, to bibulows Village Barber with shaking Hand). “ Ad, 


Barber enEne). “ Aye, Stk, 1? MAK’S Tor SKI UNco ) Taper | 








TEETH BEFORE KNIVES, AND FINGERS BEFORE FORKS. 


“ At a meeting of the Trustees of AwpgRsow’s Institution, Elgin, the other Van hf 
Governor stated that neither the boys ee the oe in the Institution were provided with 
knives and forks—they conveyed their &e. to their mouths with their hands. The 
Trustees present all said that had never opr ania of this omission before, though some of 
them had been visiting the Institution for yp wed and the Provost having characterised 
it as scandalous, a supply of knives and was ordered t» be prcteel forthwith.” — 
Dundee Advertiser 

Anp yet ia Fraycis Hervey maintains that Sta Joun Lossocn’s Bill 
for the Preservation r Ancient Monuments is not wanted ! 

Here is another of these Monuments gone ! 

With this primitive custom of the Andersonian Institute of Elgin disappears 
one more of the few surviving traces of the simple usages of our Northern 
ancestry, as instructive, in -J wey, as the kitchen-middens, which, if properly 
sought, might, we should think 7 still be found in course of actual 
accumulation under the cathedral Elgin. 

Before all these ancient monuments are swept away by the rude and reckless 
hand of so-called “* Civilisation,” why should not the Govgraptionl and Anti- 
quarian Societies combine for a sritematic and well-equipped exploring expedi- 
tion to these Northern regions ? knows what might reward well-direeted 
exploration? Mr. Surces has anae made a —_ find in Banff, in Tam 
Epwarp, the self-taught, self-encouraged, and self-supporting ‘‘ Seotch 
Nateralist.’ Who ean say what curious wey! may be awaiting the 
intelligent explorer in the neighbouring burgh of Elgin, now that we know 
from the pees © we have quoted, that it still boasts a charitable and 
educational Institution to which knives and forks had not found their way in 
the seventy-seventh year of the nineteenth century * 





MUS. DOC. 


Deere lately conferred by the University of Cambridge on Here Joacurm 
—Fiddle D.D. 





A Cry Prom UsprrGrovnp.—The Railway Passengers’ Duty—To shut the 


CHARIVARI. {Maron 24, 1877, 


THE NEW-WORLD LESBIA’S. LAMENT. 


“ Perhaps the irrepressible sparrow does not interest English 
people quite as Such te it does us, but really, after the 
affectionate care we have. shown to that brown-coated chirruper, 
it is distressing to announce the fact that he is leaving the snug 
cotes we have fixed him up at the hub of the universe. Yet, 
during the late cold-snap we have had in Boston, and the States 
generally, the sparrows we coaxed over and believed we had 
made into Yankeess—real blue i to grow. Wher off in flocks 

‘ westward,’ as the Empire is eaid to grow. here in the West 
they have gone we know not.”—Letter of “ A Santimentar 
American” in the * Times,” 








Uneratervt Binp! Thy seeping so 
And ae black eye and plain brown coat 
i" a ESBIA nee b as 

an showier p sw 
For that the seomed, with bey strong, 
To knit far-kindr Pass dow 9 09 

And bring the old home nearer 

Now thou hast faithless taspel, ani and fled. 
Far rather had I mourned thee dead ! 


id I not pet thee, praise thee, think 
@ oriole and the ee 
roman! pee = A small po 
pared with ry ale — “tien bird! 
y ditty, dullest ever heard, 
® Parrt’s warbling I preferred. 
A heart as stern as Cato’s 
Hight pity Lespra’s anguished breast, 
ow her pet Sparrow has—flown Wert! 


ee: Rar pi 





And pow, to brim m & otp, 
her pa? ac * hedat 1 
arm 
Pv - ~— 7 ane hence ? 

erchance some 
midst he ve cine 

Thou art 
" loves she Fy) ees 


came 


hy her house- d¥ 
pe tpn hai and why 


The tender emerald anny grass 
We strove to grow; in vain, alas! 
Their Ivy failed to flourish 
On Harvard’s walls; and now this prize 
We nat pooned thought fo, Yankeeise, 


The Pe nag ped idolise, 
Has ober wtih trot to the fac Wiest, 


Leaving that warmest, whitest nest— 
That ’s now an aching void—my breast ! 





Lady Helps and Lady Hands. 


OVERNESS.—W antrp, a Y: — about twenty- 


five, to take entire charge of a ; aged nine, and 
her wardrobe, and to carefully train and educate hey in Eni 


French, M Singing, Drawing, and Needlework, and assist 

a little j in “Tousekeping —hadre stating full particulars of 

experience, salary required, &c. 

WASTED. good General Servant, able to cook for a 
emall family; also a Nurse. Washing put out ; all found. 

—Address, &e. Reply personally or by letter, stating wages. 

Wauicnu of these places 
chance of, Sel aed ae well-oluoted ltl dear, 
who may one saad have your livelihoods to earn ? 


son. 
Grvk up Whist, my boy, and take to yout books. 








door after him when he gets out. 


Burn the midnight H in fact. Burn your Caven- 
Bara the midnight, Hoyle but 
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ond olf in ceapsh of the “twus end bap and over free.” Lobster 
THE STUDIOS. hedges, and dog-fish literally litter the floor ; 


** ROUND SECOND.” 











y; | let go the painter, 


it sea ait only stimulated by this nibble at a 

hoard Hansom, chartered for the day's 

npden Hill, and was soon hitching my tenga ane 

, ' . Moons. Here’s a 

one. - We need i's teequn & sea- ! Here’s an air—now 
hardly state ¢ of wavelets making a creamy ripple on 
Penh ged that is mine or the Laureate’s ; 

to it, and can fit it into his next 

| , until I so to 

“ ng ne had 
-me-up, in which cognac 

e he must have brought 


sera into multitudinous patterns, 
an hora of Falernian to my 


Ad ite cons eat 

was into a : 

" into oT of ~ five classical 
a 


thete Arti of the fat of the 
AS , their ast 

of ang y or the flov 
A allest piece of f a 


HIPPENDALE. 
@asel, suiting his colowts to his 
singular! Sth his aubject, T disco 
i in ony with his subject, i a P by 
my friend (I never pony Hm before, Lat I ry friend of yours if Won't penn ond oomstowiy a. 
is a friend of his) deeply occupied with the noble picture he will|™ YoU cam’ now; 4 
soon exhibit y walls. I told you it was “ We Es om 
Cole and his Fiddlers ee.” That was only my fun! seal 
in a Back Room in Wardour Street.” The 
is sitting in pointed shoes on the top of a b 
ising cup-and- while a circle of stuffed “aLies b <e9 
y from below. e shoes are full af pao a 
pi bursting with life and tow. The art of i$| How i got out of this round without fhrowing up the sponge, is 
already oundly impressed with the marks of Art, (this| quite meomprehensible. But to resume——* 
looks like —but I liable to fits of gush occasionally, SN 
and require the icati daker teen my back, and a few drops regret to have to add that the Sergeant Commissionnaire employed 
of chloral to the ) that I forget where L was. Oh! I Publisher, who acs to be 0 householder, ene caited on, 
remember. six ks. No; that was at WHistLen’s. a Station-Honss, 
Sracey (I call Sra each 
80 
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Fit 
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of “ St. Patrick's Day in the Morning,” 


dinner this , like his day, was 
i the hewtdag aloe, if we map trust the Duily Tolegragh obvertios- 


Sun as ea nee 
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ta 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Vide 


MES. 


Vie 


ow the Protocol be 
still a-mending, my 
Lorp Derpy did ex- 
_— to my Lorp 

RANVILLE (Lords, 
Monday, March 19) ; 
but would needs 
thrust off upon 
Count ScuHovuva- 
torr, the Muscovite 


Ambassador, the delays in otiing of the business. Strange, how 
t methi 


nice men will be over w scan serve for little purpose but 
the screening of their real ends, for the which it do seem to me that 
one set of words serve as wellasanother. But ’tis the business 
of diplomacy to fashion such screens ; so no wonder a < the craft 
do make much ado about what is writ upon them. to plain 
folks out-of-doors methinks it must needs seem that it do matter 
little. I sorry to learn that Str Hewry Exxior is sick, but glad that 
he shall not go back at once to Constantinople ; and, indeed, I could 
find in my heart to wish he may never go back thither, for methinks 
one so weak were better elsewhere, seeing your Turk do need a 
strong hand in them that have the dealing with him. Besides ’tis a 
hard pH one that I Sates a most easy geaticnnss, beth m 
carriage, though mi: pleasant, and wou Oo we 
enough, I doubt not, in another ok Afterwards my Lords did 
talk at large on Cattle Plague, and Law Schools, and Inns of Court, 
matters I like little, and scarce know which least, but do hold them 
eS lagues after their kind. 


‘ommons.)—By reason of Cattle Plague I do find many, both in| 


Lords and Commons, would have the ging in of Foreign Beasts 


(Extracted from the Spi 


rit of Pepys.) 


> 





Ey” 








stopped altogether; and I do not well see how otherwise the plague 
be to be kept out. And methinks I had rather, if we must have 


strange meat, that it came over dead, than alive, and bring the 


plague with it. 

Ido learn from Unper-Seceetary Bourke that Sim Henry Extior 
be to be let down by degrees—one being sent in his place, at first, 
as if for a while only. Only I do not think in my heart the 
Government be for sending Sim Hewry back; but meanwhile 
give him many good words, which I would not have him 
grudged, if they comfort him. And indeed I do find all 
tender to him; as they well may be, seeing he hath but 
what most would have had him, which is " 


& 


fer 


My Lorp Cuantes Beresrorp, a mighty brisk ng Captain, 
that I do like to hear speak for his fiery spirit, did no little content 
me to-night by his brave talk of Torpedoes. And indeed I do now 
think to understand them better than I had ever hoped to do with- 
out seeing ; and strange weapons they do seem, and nasty, and able 
to blow a great ship to pieces as it were in a whiff. I do at last 
know that they are of several sorts; some to be laid under water, 
like our land s, and fired by the passage of a “lay them ; 
and others to be carried in boats within reach of the 


strike; but the most devilish to be launched from aboard 
carries them, and to run by their own gy Ft 
soem, and at any depth that they may be for, and so 
straight at the enemy’s ship like a bull 

touch burst, and blow the bi ship to the bottom, and no 
And though I did always wonder how men should be found so 
to go to sea when they could stay as I do now wonder at 
more than ever, with such diabolique engines both aboard 
ships of war and ready for laun ing against them by others. 
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AT THE BOAT-RACE. 


Ada, “* Mauma, I can’T QUITE MAKE OUT WHAT THOSE RoUGH-LOOKING Mgnw ARE SAYING; BUT THEY MUST BE WELL-EDUCATED!” 


Mamma, “ Wury, pear?” 


Ada, ** WELL, THEY ALL SEEM TO KNOW THE Frenon For ‘ Lapy’” !! 








that ’tis hard to say which is the greatest danger—to blow up your- 
self, or be blown up by your enemy: whereof methinks et is 
enough without the other. But I am sorry to learn that all may 
have these torpedoes, though their deviser be an Englishman—one 
Whurreneap. So that I marvel why our Government did not buy 
the invention of him, rather than a certain number of his torpedoes 
only. For now it seems he may and do sell them to all. And I 
do not think it well that a man should be let keep a shop, as it 
were, for sale of such infernal inventions, when we might, for a little 
money, have them all to ourselves. 

Then the House.did vote more than Two and a Half Millions for 
Seamen’s Wages, at which I did wonder, to think how hard wo used 
= in my time, to get a few poor Thousands. But, indeed, 


To 
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e asking; only the difficulty is in the right spend- 
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4 
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in this matter do seem alike at a non-plus, 
right men. And yet England, that 
t to furnish such men easiest ; 


mn 
it 





is grown rich in money, that all the Offices | 





give such good against ion ; 
think this one of those things whereof the sayin 
more you stir it, the more it stinks”—yet the 
to get the needful kind of virtuoso officers to | was for stirring it, so the CHANCELLOR oy THe Excurqrven 
ines aboard our ships; and to that end Ma. Waxp | to yield, but methinks did it not with a good 

peddling measures, but nothing fitting our | I had i 


ce could but hit the right way to get | ba 


a vote taken to-night for more than a 
a which do as much amaze me 
Bey. to think no gifts to them in the 
is hardest of all for me to believe. And 
them in the Office. 
five, after some talk of Rail- 
x rmy Officers—two hard nuts to 
were the best teeth in my Lords’ best heads set to them. 
Mr. Reetwatp Yorke did move an Address to 
ission to Inquire into all Matters touchi 
hy pd g yagi 
. it seem, is used chiefly 
market of Bubble Loans and Com- 
make rare pickings out of 








thought Ste Srarrorp a wei 

seem to-ni 
Bat land te 

blowi and 
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to bring in such a Bill in a House pong A landowners. But I do 
think this Bill is one not meant to pass, but only to please the more 
ignorant Irish out of the House, like many of the Bills of Mx. Burr. 
But methinks he must, indeed, be ready to throw such tubs to the 
whales, or he would not bear rule at home, nor brook Home-Rule as 
he do. But as for the prosperity of Ulster, which Mr. Burr do place 
on its law of land, I do rather, by all I can learn, hold itjto come of 
the Scotch blood ht in there through Kine James's Plantation 
of that part of Aa which hath marvellously sobered your wilder 
Irish sort, so that I would Krwe James had so planted all Ireland. 

Thursday (Lords).—My Loup Dupier nlstie free- en upon 
the Protocol, and the emptiness thereof, and the need of some éare 
and thought for the Christians under the Turk, and how he would 
not have Str Hewry Exwior go back to Constantinople, for that he 
was all for the Turk. And so did draw down a sharp from my 
Lonp Duxe or Somerset, and most from my Lozp ¥, that 
would not any Lord should speak strongly on such matters, seein 
it is his way to do nothing and to say as littl: as may be; and hat 
till now succeeded wondrous well therein, and will abide by it. 

In the Commons were many eeestions, but only work on the 
Prisons Bill, wherein I do see is one that not only means well 
but do better Then rat and I much contented with his carriage of 
all matters about his Bill to-night. 








THE COASTGUARDSMAN OF THE FUTURE. 
(A tline by Lown B , in } 
n ou by Lo ie tase Iilled in by 





ments _ hither 
and thither, he 
calmly con- 
tinued his em- 
ployment of 
sketehing the 
seascape before 
him. 


** This work,” 
he murmured, 
**is congenial to 
my tastes, and I 


this exposed 
situation. Let 
> me see, what 
have I done to- 
* day? This 
~ morning was de- 
= voted to seizing 
‘ contraband ar- 


ntry 
blew his gar-}* 


enemy’s fleet is——”’ 


sev 
o 





But more i 
to 





moved rapidly from side to side. And then 
word for word—‘' War is declared 


CPT Ge mingiel tel, beating 


ng 
Gatling he had brought f 
** It is lucky that I haye the 


he murmured. * Without the k 
I could never haye performed 
steadiness.” 


in, that only a portion 


destroyed. 

*T must get out my 200-ton gun,” he murmured, angrily. ‘“ And 
then good-bye to my studies for to-night.” 

Crawling stealthily to a hidden boathouse, he crept into what 
seemed to be a floating gun-carriage 
lucifer being applied to the fuel, y laid in 
machine immediately i 
smoke, left the shore. 
water, and was painted to 
ards’ distance boa 


cee his 


> miniature wave. 
¢0 from 
Piao eee 
sot Sage fet 
Ohont ‘nett : 
His weeave kad at hast toto ¥ eens “ 
Nothing daunted, he 
increased the speed 


in 
thousand yards of the 
dozen floating cases like gigantic cigars, li 


le weapon @ dozen ti 





poate 


he repeated the 

. a sharp look-out. The 

e could read no more, for the needles sud- 
convinced him 


denly stopped ; furth inati 
wire of cbbtaateation between his offi dad Whitehall had been 


I do?” he asked himself in an undertone, And 
the grands of hoceay’ the hard 


that the 











Ona 

the 

own 

sinlag tfow te 
At a few 


ne 
bd 


: 
E 


into the 


if 


ticles from | cases instantaneousl er ‘a 
-seore of smug-| “ It is rather, he murmured, ‘t but it can’t be helped.” 
glers. After 1|_ In another minute and a half, twelve of WHIZEREAD’s torpedoes 
. took my lunch I| had been ¢ and the remaining were reposing, 
5 plaves the gut pay wt 
un torpe- ffally Coastguardsman to his subterranean 
does ondet— tower. He rushed to his desk, and off, with the aid of a 
= where the sun is | type-writer, a brilliant account of his j ; He had taken 
dipping his rays | seven im at once. igina Yt ¥ 
in the water. | the A ; the copies were addressed to the Editors of the 
This oon | leading 
, my studies of| Then he mounted a bicyole, and, after half an hour's found 
fortification and military history were interrupted by a shipwreck. | the severed wire. Ish cocenched the tevteh wile, hav aestell las: 
It was annoying, but I saved the crew in my steam life-boat. I must | ment, and telegraphed to London, '* The ¢ ships accounted for. 
work harder to-morrow, or I not pass the examination | Send divers by early train to-morrow for the sake of 
ordered by the Lords of the . Fcould not that dis- | the old The Lords of the Admiralty informed 
grace. f Ue Dee a re eee cease (eo Waly © Otep that they can now retive $ vest ith only ulin “ 
all my technica] knowledge and accomplishments) to open shame! It| Then the and, in- 
ee ple eo ee effectually swept the sea wi yo paw © | Li. 
ving distant izon, the ible to save any of the crews steam life-boat, to 
to his wateh-tower. H hardly a scientific work upon Here, tired with his day's exertions, he set his alarum at 
cuanery Vees Be -bell of the epparetas ed 0 canes & So, pap Britannia (with some brilliant 
‘fume, ans ously wating for ‘moment he was at the rg on ie a ee See en 
in or information, in a few moments was enjo sleep follows upon duty 
A despatch Sadat he , as the needles | done. ' . 
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: at eel Sue i Cee, ee 

“A CLUB TQ THE RESCUE.” on ta ty By ot yd: 
one eoces 

4 Puyes, - 
RH, 

come 


cersehy in’ on 


! 


. 
ats 











T 





don't this sound very nice? 
a member he will Aurt 
ch is a bag of sand, or something 


des ¢ stones 
see 


elected by their own sex, none of them 

“Tilting at the ring” being permitted, I sup 
way of saying that flirtation won’t be forbidden. But J 
the Tournament will be quite too dangerous, and just a little bit 
ridiculous. I see that the Committee want to find a town 
Don’t you think they had better fiz their head-quarters at AsrLEY’s ? | j 

Belieye me, my dear Mr. Punch, 
Yours most affectionately, 
The Boudoir, Bayswater. A Crever Lirrtz Womay. 








oe 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 
(He addresses the Editor, expresses his sincere regret, and 
om announces a courugeous intention.) The Cheekers (Spellin Reform Crib), Wensday. 


_  LTcawwor explain how grieved I am to have been compelled, 
by circumstances oyer which I have not aoe prey Ball Seve, a an of me of 
t 
mh ic in the mn finding Sagwenta an Egg upon QOhair 


- ait, and Judges sit—'tis fair to match ’em, 

: y! _ isa hes betey given wee, pues fe atenee, 
7 bl a yoke (some say) on our Theology : 

at Drery Lane y th, ry But this ore wursly had fs net mistaken 

tion of “ the nae advertised itself at crake cus ben host dt Mate and Bacow. | 

“Bu : Why & ! Our wt LR ifs failings — 
us e 

But we cecount OP by this quotation, 

** Ab ovo usque ad (Flacco pace) MAL-1x8.” 
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A BARGAIN. 


‘‘Ir’s very DEAR, Mg. Isaacs! Now, 18 IT REALLY, REALLY Otp!” 
“ Reatty Oup, Ma’am! Way, 1r’s so Rotren THAT tT Comes 70 Preces if you ONLY TRY To Pick rr UP! Loox ’eRrE!” 
[ Young Lady, who only cares for what is really old, is convinced, and buys the Rug. 


ECHOES FROM THE STAMBOUL ST. STEPHEN’S. 
Frast Srrrine. 


“ Whatever may be said in praise of the grand Audience Hall of the Dolma- 
Baghtché, its acoustic properties must be left out of the commendation. An 
echo worse than that which necessitated the use of a velarium, in a certain 
hall on the western outskirts of the British capital, resounds through the 
great chamber of the marble palace on the Bosphorus. No such expedient as 
a velarium having suggested itself to the authorities exercising control over 
the proceedings, the Secretary's utterances were nearly unintelligible. The 


Speech, which was very long, gave a history of the formation of the Turkish | 
Constitution, insisted on the necessity of reform, enumerated many laws, and | 


| specially promised a review of the financial position of Turkey.” 





Daily Telegraph. 


On, a fig for the Speech! Mr. Punch’s sharp ear 
Was a-cock for that Echo; an Echo as queer 
As ever a Pat answered patly. 
Its report was the thing that the Sage overheard, 
Whilst the i egpatted in absurd, 
And on ears of which few com: one word 
The Sutran’s palaver fell flatly. 


And what, as he gazed on those smoke-puffing ranks, 
Did Mr. Punch hear? Well, a turning of cranks— 
A sort of queer clockworky grinding ; 
As though an automaton caucus were there, 
Very stiff in the joints and much out of repair, 
And a Showman, unused to the work, with all care 
Were the motive machinery winding. 
He heard a st e , too, half chuckle half groan, 
Above the wigs Speaker’s monotonous drone 


e " ex : 

And,—well, Mr. Punch from mis-statement would shrink, 

But if such a thing as a general wink 

Might be rendered in sound, he’d be tempted to think 
That also the Echo reported. 





|also the Pillory, put the ter the Stock-Specu. 
| lators, Riggers, Ringers, Roonen an 
one, and the lesser—if there be any—in the other. 








Then he thought he heard History shaking her head 
At the Sutran’s “ historical facts,” as ’tis said 
She would do, in old days, at DisraExt. 
Then a chorus of Bondaolders howled in his ear 
At the Padishah’s views of finance ; one may fear 
As a GLADSTONE’s or *s they were not so clear, 
Though glibly reeled out, if not gaily. 


When he spake of Reform that rude Echo laughed loud ; 
But the mirth seemed to struggle with groans from the crowd 
Of Slav millions yet ruled from the 
** Reform!” wailed the voices, ‘ when Pashas still sway, 
With legions of Bashi-Bazouks in their pay, 
And Policy bids us with patience to stay, 
While the diplomates play pitch-and-toss for us ?” 


When the thanks of the Suiraw to Allah arose, 
That Echo most surely held finger to nose 
(If Echoes have noses and fingers), 
So sly and so nasally cute was its 
As it said “‘ Well, suppose we leave alone, 
While murder and lust stain our “ate 
And corruption among us still ad 
But when the Speech proferred Turk friendship all round, 
The Echo returned such a composite sound 
Of doubt, i ion, and 3 
That the Bear-Garden Palace seemed of the row. 
So Punch made the Echo his very best bow, 
Ard left Dolma-Baghtché, not caring, somehow, 
To listen to aught that came after. 


Srock Excnancz Rerorm.—Restore the parochial Stocks and 
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ARRIVALS OF BRITISH BIRDS. 





be expected cuip it 


may be looked for at the Levees. 


ag usual, 


been met with 





Scumpa=Sie Sateriee of ¢ 


discovered Chatting with his 


DYING WITH LAUGHTER. 
Small Boy Clerk 


Boz, 
Friend. 


at 8 ee 8, 


“males! 
cain 


ETWEEN the Stock Exchange 
and Lombard Street Green 
Geese have been a 
in considerable 
following each other’s lead 


flights 


Lame Ruse have also 


at 


Small Boy Clerk. It was yery good of you, Cuartie, to come to 
cheer me up a bit. After 5 melte ae duty one gets awfully 


lonely. 


Charles (h Pra. Is 
to find oan ret 


time that ede be 
Small 


eng ol rt 


an, don’t you think you ought 


2 the next ste 


tion 5 That ’s the fourth 
fart been set a-ringing! 


Boy Clerk, Oh! it’s only some chaff or other. They are 
tom-foolery. 


always up to their tom 





Smal B. 
Char 


Train dashes past. 

Charles. Hallo! what's that? 
k (scratching his head). Well, 1 don’t exactly 
e mail, or an extra special, or the relief. You 
to you -— a peer - rings. Confound 


4 


.) There, that will shut 
obeys.) q him up! 


Another Train dashes past. 
(oiping, 


ed Wali 





to his pranks aga: 


ou to see what i it’ ’s all about ? Come, 


Oh, it means “ A ht! 
ng the line sbi 


then" it will serve ay 


You take the handles 


om Bt well right 


ped playing And now tell us that story tha’ 
4 third ple dashes past. 
Charles. Well, it was ks! You see we got dog 
oa Ss down back of fas public, and there we met Brit 
ys i I match on * Yes,” says I, “if 
Bra can pe 
nom more 5 dash past. 

Clerk . That was a un! But staya 
oink: I don’t these trains. I’ve been so on 
duty I’m quite confused. (TZelegraphs.) There, now I have 
<— ators f the ae (Needles work.) There, what did I 


‘ou P—he’s 
art ¢ right!” “Wa, 


Charles. So Tr 


“ae ’s a Tor an clepiaat.” Well of 


the fool. He’s answered ae 
eat tds 


Go on. If the rats are only 


ys he, “‘ Call that a dog? 
of course we all roared 


Another Train dashes past. 
with merriment), Well I never! And 


Boy Clerk (shouting 
what 3 Bits aay to that ? 
Well of course this made Brix very shirty, so he says, 
says he— A ia ringing of the signal-bell.) Halle! what's 


th 
‘ ‘Small B  Olerk We have ia st Oh, nothing ing very much—only a 
ital a oe Tn eat apd the 
ot 
degbent too if it ain't] arte ata bull terrier | ' 


closes in, sided peals of laughter. 





———— 


SAVE THE CHILD! 


during ih |oqien te : at acta conan te 


ot 4 ning, imple, on stripe, beginning with black eotten, 


Ea aahetenen 


Code, 1877 (Weedlework), 




















Losde “don’t cceed in sewing the children by these 
oaiaed sepeialie s. they will the fe ' . 












Who would be a Governess? 


Waar is the difference between a Servant and a Governess? This 


not but uestion that after the of 
as a conundrum, gi arises perusal 


Sad (young) WANTED, immediately, to assist Governess. 


— id or poly the Cook arle the"Caakt in bos” be yi he! a. 


-of-all-work. 



















Our Rest-maee Prophecy. 


Propu etic meg J week ex presere 
How Light and rt ‘te abreags 













Equality Underground. 

¢ on the Bagials Bill, the Mongon- 
AR st Ma or 
tagtdt Want Ge Mencenteemite oh O: ca! thay here Sang t om 


a ttreatey ape aaa 


4 homey este et poate vad 4 bp eye y 


“Rorvat” Commusston ow Srock Excuawox Trawsactions.— 
Baron Roruscatip’s bonus on the recent Imperial purchase of Suez 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES, A LW’USAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 


(Par ANATOLE DE Lester-scovine.) 








Le chagrin stimulait tant (dit-on) 


L appétit de la Didon, 
Qua la sine dthete 
La belle délaissée 


Dina du dos d'un dodu dindon ! 








Us Marin naufragé (de Doncastre) 
Pour pri ou milion da dest 


Ces mots sim 
“ Scintilles, scin 


et doux :— 
petit astre !” 

















Us vieux duc (le meilleur des époux) 
Demandait (en lui tatant le pouls) 
sa vieille duchesse 
(Qu’un vieux catarrhe oppresse) :— 
** Et ton thé, t’a-t-il 6té ta toux?” 


























Autrefois, en voyant deux athlétes 
Se polichineller leurs deux tétes, 
Mowsrzve Powon leur a dit — 


tout | 
Quels atouts réguliers vous deux étes !” 
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AN AFTER-THOUGHT. 


Near-sighted, but hard-riding Gentleman, ‘‘ Jumrzp over soms Feiiow ins teat Ditcu! 


Sraixes ME iT was my Sow Tom!” 








MRS. PARTINGTON’S ALLOCUTION. 


In humble imitation of that recently fulminated by her Venerable Friend 
at the Vatican, 


“The Porz pronounced a brief allocution, affirming with greater vehe- 
mence the declarations made by him in the allocution of the 12th inst , and 
adding that he would raise a test before the whole world against the 
attempt that was being made to | ae wn bim of liberty ay = 

ily Telegraph. 


Wett, I pities the Porr, that I does ; which his doctrines is down- 
right and manly, 

(And not meee — and mist, like the trash of that mealy- 

To ny him a dealing out cusses, and letting fly adjectives— 


Must and ’ *stablish true hearts, and give infidel consciences 
croppers. 


The way us Old Parties is treated is daily becoming more horrid ; 
In wain do our protests wax , our metyfors more and more 


My broom ’s no more use than a bullrush ; dear Prvs’s ban ain’t 
much pe cd ; 

And as for the old Tory rattle, they daren’t even shake it no longer! 

The —— heed its Old Women, in bombazine, True-Blue, 
or ; 

But me, Mas. Gamp, and the Pops, is mere butts for each wicious 
young warlet. 

We weeps and deplores and protests, shake our besom, our Bull, or 
our ging 

But cannot ae decency drive ’em, nor, much more, to betterment 


They 


all op ender-foct, Nhe o bed of med ovine— 

Sey ons 
The flood af the 
bar it. 


ar ee 





They prigs all our places and perks, all our prophecies turns into 
And smashes uj Customs and Creeds, Crowns and Churches, like so 
much ll Gediars. 


They eos # iniquitous ties—may they twist into knots as "Il hang 

They laugh when we beg and beseech, and they sets up their backs 

They cata down, oUF Do powers and properties ruthless, the bragian 

Tominaga peehenh its: ’—which they now is but plants, 
—by the roots, too. 


Their oud sesutiets, and cpeeciee—o plague os the whale 
lnslatvatps Setacheods aguinst ws, UH Chousnds ic guiled by the set 
The viliegiee vemited fasth—thet 's the wank—from thele plaftorms 
Moen saeskict to every lide, and must end in the awfullest messes. 
tess ~ Apel e oid aomve. pent by fell foes in the 
Leympathioe mach with your woe, I can fel for your fering, 
pe: is wrong in ite creeds and its 
laws and its politics, mir 
And Civilisation’s new clock to the tune of delirious folly ticks. 
And new Gee Pats Ho wp cus tongues, 00 the werny Beet weapons 
Bat, dat em they shan't stop our talk, who ofall othr Wise hav 
There’s comfort in cussing all round—us Old Women it cheers and 


To know, though our hands they have shackled, they can’t put the 
gag on our woices. 


Wuat Foots rear rrom Vaccrwation.—De-Jenner-acy. 















































THE “STATUS QUO ANTE.” 
Squire (desiring to improve the taste of his Country Friends, has introduced at his| How to have a fellow’s heart out.of hi ct hin in pay time. 
table, in the place of the usual brandied Spanish and Portuguese wines, the natural How to be the death of any number 
vintages of France and Germany). “‘ Now, Mx. Barurymeav, now vo you uike| How to cultivate Pail assassin, in toilette ide matin, de 


ois ‘CuAT&at Lavrtte’t Avnotniz Giase——" 


. ree B, “ THANKY, Sm ; 1r’s uncommon nice.—(l/e had drunk 


.)—Bur WE DON'T sEEM 10 GET NO FoRRUDER!!” 











A GOOD EXAMPLE. 

He (Dr. ScHLTEMANN] was attracted to the lady who is now Mas. Scuiis- 
MANN by her ability to translate the ‘Song Divine,’ and has since cultivated 
her powers by refusing in their walks to enter upon other subjects before she 
had repeated a certain number of lines.”’— Times, March 17. 


Atreapy we hear from every side of the good effects produced by | 
this excellent peripatetic example. It israpidly influencing other | 
couples. Its beneficial operation upon hearts which know and under- | 
stand each other can hardly be over-estimated. Here ate one or two | 
—— selected at random, of its marvellous working in this short | 
“pace of time. 

Mr. and Mrs. Stawnore Gates regularly when they are in Town 
take a walk together every aes =, Kensin Gardens after 
breakfast. They now enter w of the ordinary topics of con- 
versation until Mrs. Gares recited, to the satisfaction of her 
husband, either a scene SHAKSPEARE, or one of Muon’ 8} 


— 
= Menzees Turtie and Miss Jutrer Dove have lately become 
we , and never miss a day without spending some portion of it | 
in each other’s society. If it is fine, meet in the Park, or the 
‘“* Greve,” or on the bankment. If weather is unfavourable | 
to outdoor mutual adoration, Montacv calls at the house of Juxrer’s 
Aunt. He is a devout scholat of CantyLe and Reskry, and it has 
now become the ait be epok rule een daring after the = greetings, not 
another word shall viteT—the most 
amiable girl breathi wh wanting, Perhaps a title eultivation— 
has repeated a selec "passage from he two great authors | 
just mentioned. 
See! Mn. and Mus. GieY Mayor pacing ap afd down the well- 
kept paths of - BF a A 1 luncheon. He faises his | 
sonorous veien, Do wad action! She, a pedis m= 


ee to the latest sal Magy ¢ hewn pasa, zoe egotiations, yeh 
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THE CREWS AND COLOURS; 
OR, AFTER THE DBAD-HEAT. 
By Kimum Hop, Esa, 


I am a Coster well to do ; 
I keeps my cart and donkeys two, 
And aily drives ’em up down 
The road ’tween’Ammersmith and Town. 


And et bleseéd yeat, the Blues, 


Of Oxf and of Cambridge Cro 


On every think wot 
Continally do ketch my heye. 


"Taint only nateral for the 

To wear ’em, cos they lov -lals. 
But likewise all the t’other set 

Got ribbons round their ’ats and tiecks. 


There ’s colours nigh the ’andle ti 

Of all the cab and busmen’s whi 
And one or t’other bow 

About most moked afid ears. 


| But bein of himparshal mind, 
Nor more to neither side 

: I sports aft ‘atband for one Crew, 
With fogle of the rival blue. 


And also to keep up the joke, 

Light Blue and dark on either moke ; 

Till evety party passin’ we 

Applauds, and cries, ‘‘ There goes them Three! ” 


But this ’ere time we three ey right 
In sportin’ dark afd also light 
Although we did it hall for at 
As neither on ’em lost nor won 
| 


Lessons in Massacre. 
(For Young Ladies.) 


How to smile, and murder while you smile. 
How to look die-away while busy in : eestwoying. 


| promenade, de voiture, et de “Me respectively. 
(Taught in easy lessons, Punch, to such 
girls as may eee hie ith thelr confidence.) _— 


Mn. Gane Maron has been busy since breakfast learning by heart 
is little 

ne Those attached sisters Emmexine and Hermione agreed at once to 

convert their daily rides into a source of intellectual en: and 

| improvement, instead of making | ao an occasion of frivolous 
about parties, amusements, the milliner’s art, and patterty 

ov’ ~. | wing hy ~ canters, — repeat to each Cg 

passages m their favourite poets and p! 

- j al Rew OOS age ey rs, both home and 

fore the choicest a tg 


| sta trees and read translations of some of 

of me ody, diction, — Pre dniste Pe 

e youn es who are ishin, Pe groggy Rowe 

| of Pep res have volantaril tarily deterthift Fat 9 fod hs 

half of the hour allotted for conde recreation if pe 
"grounds attached to Lawn Mansion, to each 
the leading events in Grecian and Roman 5 

Row Lanp TuxForp is cncnannes = 


|again to Thistlebuary, this 
Vicarage, and oases that it t = oot be. distaatetul 


é hter of the house to listen to in their country ram 
hi ; h in thas country ramble, 


a bottle or 











n 


cad a the 


e he pours forth long quotations 
| Hocus. 


Our Novel Series. (To thé Public.) 


| Up to the present time the "successful competitor has been cer- 
tainly Mrz. Pi-ms-1t. We await with —_> bape ey = 
of Srr W-.rr-p L-ws-n’s contribution. We keve 
in possession of the ew but, from a hint that naw been 
| our Office, we fener & at we shall hat hat hae boo dropped i 
q 





name of the Novel uestion as— 
“© Kuservorn: A Stony or WartERLoo.” 
It will appear immediately after the Recess. 
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SOMEBODY'S ENGAGEMENTS. 


Durme the Easter Holidays Mn. Grapsrowr will 
deliver Addresses on the Burials Bill, the Permissive 
Question, and Wriuram Caxton. 

It has transpired (through a keyhole) that Mr. Grap- 
sTowE is about to e his appearance in an entirely new 
papa ne 1. pain omy Ne out) my 

a oi ting (an Homeric ect) 
«oe ee og to the new Grosvenor Gallery. 














the Hawarden Cricket Club, Mr. 
remodel the 





Preachers” is the attractive title of the 
Mar. will deliver in Exeter 
to the Young Men’s Mutual Edification 


Grapetowr’s next article in the 7 
will be on ‘ Welsh Mammalia, 





THE ROUND OF THE STUDIOS. Celebrities I Don’t Want to Know. 


i sthetie (0 Child of theYHouse.) “ Tet, ux, Lrrrix Boy, was rr your Fed Hompnry's ot dene mes: 
FATHER WHO PaInTeD THis EXQUISITE Cory or ons oF Lvuca StoworELui's| The President of Committee—Jack Ketch. 
MosT ExquistTs Masrsrrieces | And the Lion-Comique, flatness of whose voice is 
Child of the House (im great trepidation). ‘‘ Boo-200-00-00—I wart Nunagy !” | only equalled by the staleness of his matter. 




















——= — ~4 


a 4 r But brought from these an influence to refin 
IN MEMORIAM. Bongh tai and equal, and theve lenve its auth, 


. 4 age, : 
Sane Elizabeth Senior. A ee es 
. : “ ” en in purity unshamed. 
Died orty-eight, at 98, Cheyne Walk, Chelsea, on Saturday, 
tenth ok ; Buried ut Woking Chanctiry, ‘ian March 26." Re en 
Mus, Szwton, sister of Taomas Hucuns, Q.0., and daughter-in- A woman’s eye with . falis, 


law of the late Nassau W. Szwton, was inted by the Ri i ; 
ie r : a Awe GHT Sees its own ways for sunlight to their gloom 


Inspector of the Department, to 
especially, on the female departments of 
Workhouse Schools, and the care and edueation 
Sete peepee pant Se mening of infants. She was forced Dut, Death to Lite borredend ber, striking dows 
oes which she died to resign this employment in The task from her willing hands, 
ovember, 1874. Mus. Senior was the first woman ever employed Leaving Pease 28 fo tans Be Goose 
euch a capacity. Of her life’s-work, that for others stands. 
Nor for the bright face we shall see no more, Then lay and leave her in her quiet grave, 
Not for the sweet voice we no more shall : Where the sun shines undimmed, the rain falis clear, 
Not for the heart with kindness brimming o’er, birehes bend, and deodaras wave 
Large i » arms of weleome o’er her bier. 


ite memorial o'er her A 
yt t Y INTRA BT EXTRA. 
‘ a newly-discovered Intra - Mercurial 
Yet never swerved a hair’s breadth from the line a..F last-diseovered /ztr 
Of woman’s softness, gentleness, and grace ; 7 or, BR 7 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
(Extracted from the Spirit of Pzrys.) 












we 1) 
‘IN ey mee | ! 
{ | ye | 
:,] %} i 
Yb, 
ie 






i Y Lorp Dvxe or Ricumoxp did move for a Select Committee (Friday, 
i} March 23, Lords) to inquire into the powers of Commissioners of Sewers, 

Drainage and Navigation Boards, and how they might best and cheapest be 

Fl set to work for hindering of floods, and storing of waters. Nor, indeed, 

before ’tis need thereof, now that both Thames-side, and so much of the 


, 
\K Midland parts has been flooded till bodies have scarce had dry lying in the 
> 0: Vane OF. Oa churchyards, and the spirits that belonged to them have been, as it were, 
but spirits-and-water at best. And, methinks, the Government is this time 
for shutting the door cemngely oe after the stealing of the horse. Yet ’tis 
but a Select Committee; so that, I doubt not, it be long enough before 
they come to doing anything. Only if Englishmen were wise, methinks, between the plagues of too much and too little water, which is 


floods and droughts, they would devise means for storage of rains, and so letting either prevent the other. But, strange, how long 
it do take to get things first beaten into your Englishman’s head, and thence beaten out again into act. $ : 

In the Commons a great stir as of a bout of buffets looked for, and I in my place early, and mighty pleased at the buzzing 
about the lobbies and in the House. most Members did put off their Motions, to make way for Mz. Fawcert, the blind gentle- 
man that cannot see things in his way like another, and so wil f not be turned aside, but standeth the most sturdy to his point I ever 
did see. — Lt. him ; for, 1 there are few such: and a clear, strong speaker withal, and doth not see when’ men are weary 
or angry wi 8 ing ; 80 to . 

Only before he come to it was but dull talk of the two Members of Chelsea, for giving more Polling-time from eight in the 
to eight of the evening. Against which I can see no reason, nor have heard none; and methinks, now so many have votes, it is well 
should have the most convenient time to give them, which is after four of the clock for most workmen. I well content the CHaNcELLoR 
or THe Excuegver should grant a Committee on the matter ; only mighty vexed by the delay of the brisker business looked for from this 
Fawcett, that should raise the Eastern Question again to-night, for the time of raising before Easter. 

And at last Srr Caartes Drixe got aside, but not easily, for he is one that loves to be talking ; and no division before Fs weerr 
come to his speech. And it do me good to hear one so downright in these over trimming and timid times. And do a spade by its 
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TRAINING. 


District Visitor. “ Watt, Mrs. Mornrny, I’m GLAD TO HEAR YouR DAUGHTER HAS GOT A PLACE AS PaRLoUR-Marm. Do yYov 


THINK SHE'LL BE UP To THE Worx !’ 


Mrs. Murphy. “‘ Au, THIN, WHY WoULDy’r sue! SURz, IsW’T SHE USED TO THE Ways AT Home!” 




















name as plain as ever I hear; and did so handle this aa trouble 


that he make it appear England hath played the most poor and 
— part therein that Government ever had, showing how my Lorp 
ERBY had passed his word to bring about better handling for the 


Christians under rule of the Turk, and thereunto had used brave, 
big words, only no force at the back of them; and so all is fallen 
into the hand of the Muscovite, that is for backing a word with a 
blow. And, hy 4p for anything I do see or hear, I cannot see 
how the Turk is to be stirred otherwise. And so this brave, blind 
Mr. Fawcett did end by moving that Turkish promises of reform be 


stoutly that I wondered. And did how, perhaps, « few 
cars hence, England and Turk wealh he the pH mg» Fhe in 

that have Law not Force to govern them. Which 
i boldest thing, I think, I did ever hear said by 


a , northern man, that 
rene Feria. Bor Exxror, and so 
young k, one Sra Henny Woxrr, 
one that methinks do look and mene Dive, Seles, sete Year 
as one who hath he 


useless without guarantees, that the misrule of the Turk will | two m re And at last Mr. 
continue till these tees be gotten. CHANCELLOR OF THE wer to his legs, and was for ating 

And indeed I do myself well believe it is so: and would have | Fawcett to division, after much and loud crowing over him, an 
voted for Fawcerr, been in the House, and would have had | those that went with os See face an issue in 
the vote with him. Only the Government do carry it with | House; after whom one move the adjournment of the House 
a high hand, as having a clear majority of voices, and therein man thereon a fight betwixt those that were for dividing and 
more lovers of the Turk than of the Christians under his rule, and | those that were for op et ety 
did now see why they had Sre Cuartes Drixe’s mouth with | on Bankside as ever I see. I oft-times locked out in the lobby, by 
a Select Committee, and so put off a division, that they might now | reason of and falling asleep there was chid for it by 
foree Fawcett to one, as knowing he d be well beaten h | one of the and so was fain to creep away with my ears 
my Lory Hartrerton perceiving, said that he would not vote on hanging of on three in the morning, and the House not up then, 
ee =~ —r » Mr. Fawcerr’s -— but . 

y would ve it put now, since it sai t ae : : : 
what! the Government stood to, so far as words go,—which is, pe = eS eS oa © clear up 
indeed, as as they stand to anything. loose ends against Easter holidays. 

And Mr. Grapsrons did speak mighty well and to the same tune| Monday.—My Lords did pass the Consolidated Bill through its 
as Mr. Fawcert, only sharper and stronger and brisker and fiercer | various which piece of work five , methinks, were 
all at once, as is his wont: that it did stir me sometimes like the | enough. ) ; 
sound of a trumpet. And did say well that the question he would (Commons.)—I do see the House is not like the Law, of which it 

answered was, how the words of E should continue | is said in the “de minimis non curat,” For suze the House 
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think they were best do. 


Ma. Forster did ask a question of the persons it was pro 
business, 


amnesty for part taken in the 


h writing of my Lozp Denxsy, is, as no satisfaction, only | and 
mue ng S37 ro a usual, 


no one to be 


of hath wenght to aceount by the 
Turk, except poor Christian oP nF ny that do come by cuffs from 
™. nstab 


all, but most 


and must see their women beaten and wronged 


rE 
F 
: 
: 
F 


hen the House to the Prisons Bi which was stayed by two pes- 
tilent Irish Monbem, better eiee et IGGAR, oF 


one Powgtt the more 


vexatious. 
And at last, at of the clock, Biccar did move to report 
s. fo that'many'on the Goverament Bench were aalecy, 


gress, for 
indeed was so, and I marvel 
Tuesday.—T. my Lords 


days; 


ve well 


’ ha earned them, sit as will 
do oft-times for half-an-hour at a stretch, hh 
house, and amemg merry company like the Commons, but few of 


them ina 


In the Com 


room, and mighty dull, for the most part ; so 

methinks, | do pity my Lory Beacoysriexp. 
talk of new outrages by the Turk near Adrianople. 
Then a p Mx. Giapstowe and Sm D. Wotrr, 
touching the letter that the one had written the 


paper, rebuking him for gar 
it seem he had two ways 


Sin Daommoxp Woxyy do hold it inconvenient that Members. 
be written to by Members, and between such would have only speceh 


in the House. 


Long talk thereon, and Mz. Giapstone did give reason wh 
to pe time of the House, it were well aeasotinne to write ry 


Me ber in the newspaper rather than speak to him in t 
whese ip ten aun i already ; and I am of his mind. A 
he did justify what he had written well, and did show that 


he hath not two ways; whereat I am glad, for though he de 
talk ond exits teste ‘al an 05 aa to see 


matters, I 

how stout and strong of heart Mr. Giapsronwe is, and how ready to 

speak up for all poor and oppressed persons and causes that be held 
om, and most of all by the Turk. 

Then further debate touching Sm Hewny ELLiot, whom one 

but herein do see he spoke true enough, 

did charge asa friend of the Turk, and one through whom was 

little hope of any countenance being =a by us against the Turk’s| ||| 

misdeeds, or of any bold calling of him "| 

Me. Burke and k. Cocurawe did maintain, I do think it is as| | 

RyLanps do say, and that Sm Henry Extiot must needs be more 


Rytanps, that I love not. 


uestion of. And so seid my Loup Sampom, and would have Mem. 
bers come to the Offless to ask shout such’ small mation’ cate 


posed to 
wherein,; after 


Bulgarian 


did break up to their Easter holi- 


not in a crowded 


other in a news- 
words of Mr. Giapstone’s, to make 
the Turk and his doi 
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| and “ wholesome and of fine quality.” If these encomiums are 
terted, wha. a very diferent apt the whiskey which haa 

them must be from every other! Unless is true 
Fens Gee nae DYE was, 20 is eelated 8 Kise in the Tempo- 
apd-weten ie’ the manutan dts ee ee to a pint 
of the ter daily.” "Tn that case thers be imagined some 


parison whiskey 2 by ulty as 
les, above, and Vas Duwx’s iw wal ein & spirit so salubrious as 


that whiskey is made out, the denomination of 

Teeth ad Mle cia whiskey is, that nobody can ever get 
eximious 

on it. This is what must commend it to the patronage of all 

the Societies. No Teetotaller can to a whiskey 

h an alcoholic, is not an x 

A a with which you may brew that cheers 

as well as you can with Kaisow or other 

So is well and neatly denominated ““Enoore Whiskey,” 

By .“‘ encore,” of course is meant of the same 

i ite repetition as gingerbeer, water, sherbet, 

or any other beverage obtainable at a Temperance Tavern ; if not 

repetition to the extent of absolutely unlimited goes. Your pitcher, 

or Cruskeen Lawn, of es lovely spirit, may go ever so often to 

the well of the Encore water of life, not only without being broken 


that, at last, but without as much as fi its way “down among the 


dead men” under the table ! 





HOLIDAY TASKS. 








like to stroke down the Turk, than to rub him against the hair, | |) 


seeing that has been his way for all the years he has been about tha| || 
‘ And so said Giapsroye ; ope | soe pot how it 


can be otherwise. Only none do 


mighty honest gentleman, and — 3 well. 


ut we know fhe place that 


of, and I do think, ey just now is, after that p the bravest} & 
in the world for such paving, and Sire Hew 
a 


t for walking I have alw heard that 
the paving in Constanti lois the worst that ° vt 


, methinks, it will be, till some other than the Turk takes it i 
el And so the House up for its Easter holiday, with sons Orel 
uestion, that hath already had 


content therewith. 


about the Eastern Q 


man need wish. And 


y s0 many, 





A WONDERFUL WHISKEY. 


A REMARKABLY good in 


ment to the British Publie, ineluding 


United Kingdom Alliance. We 
mended er: Medical 


throughout the Kingdom as the 
pore and safe alcoholic stimulant.” Also, that it “is the 


ree from fusel oil, and 


every guaranteed is equal] Yg 
(The purchaser, then, had see that his [ao 
i quantity has been deri ae 
con 


or that his 


ant.” A third avers that it is “very wholesome,” and “ be 
safely used.” A fourth declares it to be “invaluable ab an alesbolze 
stimulant.” A fifth oe Soe Eeness of alcoholic stimulants.” 
A sixth terms it “an excellent 

styles it “9 safe " An 


80 far as to affirm that 
“all who value should use it.” By four several phyeiciana 


it is characterised as the “ purest 


from all injurious substance,” “ wholly free from all impurities,” 


Whiskers fo offered b Serene 
’ », by implication 
are informed hat = 
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ter a view to comparing notes on Bulgarian Atrocities and British 
Maz. Wazp Horr. To opened two days on the Dockyard Accounts, 
the 


the same time in a tour Devastation’s Engines, and the rest 
< i im a series of Diving-bell descents to the wreck of the 
a 


Mr. Garonne Harpy. To work a of an hour daily for 
ten days in enol the mest oro s-rooms of the War 
ee, 


E.uior, to place at 
Awp Mr. cu (the pleasantest 
and to have a week’s respite from 





STEAM ON TRAINWAYS. 


of the Arts and Sciences as yourself will, I 
> o> hear how's feamapaion acivas choad greats 


train round a curve. 

late accident to the “ Flying Seotehman,” the 
says :— 

“There are two methods 

cldp te a tho Such of ass a ee 
curve commences, shuts off hi 
the corner with a long, steady, 
= op ie conve cunnenees 

oo fall oped, and poss te turning 


= 
am 
when he 


i 
z 
H 
Ht 
: 





ves 
of steam and red-hot 
whilst their respective trains awaited motionless the impending 


“ telescoping.” 
Iam, Mr. Punch, yours faithfully, 
Aw Inpienant Piston. 


FROM PUTNEY TO MORTLAKE. 
(By our Lazy Contributor.) 


I sewp this in too late for this weck. Stick it in the next. Lots 
of time. race. Didn’t see it. Tell you how. Called of 
course at 64.m. Delicious snooze in bed. ens conscia of duty 
added the sweetness of stolen fruit to my slumbers. 

Called again—names this time. Lorp Tommy's brougham at the 
door. Tommy my humble breakfast—coffee and pipes. 

Off to Putney. Met the crowds coming back. Were told Oxford 
had won. Stopped to telegraph. Five minutes after heard Cam- 
bridge had gained the victory. Stopped agen fo telegraph. Tommy 
oe) yom Baew. On arri at Putney knew for a fact it was a 

ead-heat. Bought the @ detailing the race. How can these 
fellows get up so early? I couldn’t. ived at Mortlake. Break- 
° . Capital lunch. Champagne 





Unper this title we have been enlightened at the City Temple by 
the Kieut How W.E. G., the Universal Referee, and others, 
tsto what the Pulpit demands of iho Pow, and the Paw “he Pelosi 
Hn mn Ly "Pulpit Sy eet po 

an its ’ 
went os a chance y . But, my 
allowed a 





CAXTON IN THE CITY. 










to read? Read manuseri few of us, here and there, chiefly 
Friars, who could get at them—the generality doing as their pro- 
genitors did, and very much as pigs do—doing without. 


It is for a < by point oe Sat Camere 
posterit are more large to Caxton than it is 
4 We owe 1 Bibles, and 


should we now be he dys imported by Caxton! 
won is the Rm Warts, ovat ek 
a 


Oxford, 1; Cambridge, 2. 
i ird, “* Dead- ” only different of 


Oxford won ; Cambridge too. 
acknowledge the Globe’ 
yaresh vasloby With tential deaoastetelie 


ing’ all Sound 





In for a Dig. 
«+ Ce Goat be de is 6 headle whessby 
7 ead tp © ” hostile Jesuits 


knew ARCK was amy- 










































iad i> 











. i 
leghied ff i 


ee.” 


“n 
‘ 
it 
4 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Arait. 7, 1877. 


—- 











ii 


Wy MAURER 
| Zz 


COMPLIMENTARY. 
Dreadful Old Man (who only believes in Professional Music). *‘| Horm vou AmaTRuR GENTLEMEN TAKE A REAL PLEASURE IN 
PerrorMine ?” Chorus. ‘‘ CERTAINLY WE DO!” 


Dreadful Old Man, ‘“‘Taem, AT LEAST, THERE IS SOME COMPENSATION FoR THE ToRTURE You INFLicr !” 





ON LONDON, 
(Contributed by Mr. Punch's Own Victor.) 


Lowpow is the Lady of Creation. There are many men and women. 

There is only one Lady. London is also Light, and Wisdom, and 

| Courage, The translation of London is ‘‘ civilisation,” also ‘‘ truth,” 

also ‘‘ honour.” Without London the world could not exist. Thus 

| the world exists for London. M =“g be the Arm of the 

human race. irs may be a Foot. Manchester may be the 

Brain. But London is the Heart. Without a heart a man is a brute 

beast. Without England would be ht. With London 

England is the universe! It is a great ught, but not too 
great for a Londoner. 

On Good Friday the whole world eats Hot Cross Buns. A startling 
thought this, and yet true. Why does the whole world eat them’ 
| living Temple of Fame, 0 treathing Jupiten.e real Hercules. In 
| living Temple of Fame, a upiter, a es. in 

London the Unknown meets and conquers Known, the Unseen 
scorns and subdues the Visible, Is this possible? Everything is 
possible to London—not only possible, but probable. 

_ There are many coloured vehicles in London, called Omnibuses. 
These vehicles are crowded inside and out with great Thinkers. 
rhey move slowly, and sometimes the springs are not as supple as 
they mien be. And yet these omnibuses are the finest carriages in 
the whole world. Scared sceptics ask ““Why?” Because omni- 
buses ee found in London! 

A Crossing-sweeper is greater ° 
| crowned despot loves war. The Crossing asks only peace 
| and coppers. One shuns the li of day. 

weapons a broom and an conscience. Dirt is purer than 

dignity. The streets of London sweeping 


| this 
| electrify the whole world by nothing! Nothing is the labour 


3 
, 
il 
& 











eet a knife-wearing Soldier—only a Londoner can understand 
this! 

Last week the House of Commons adjourned for the Easter Recess. 
Unity is force, and yet division is The Council of the 
Nation dissolves, and is as weak asa puny child. Why? Because 
the Council of the Nation is only strong in London. London is 
strength and iron and proved steel. 

There are Cabs in London. What a grand thought! London has 
Cabs : * * * * * 7 
[At.this point Mr, Punch, seeing no probable end of Victorious 

cloiuenen, ‘despatched his ‘Corresganines to Paris, where 
his efforts are likely to be better appreciated. 





Cock-a-doodle-do ! 
“ Yesterday the last turnpike trust existing between London and Brighton. 
a trust which includes the celebrated gate between London and Epsom called 
the ‘Cock Gate,’ at Sutton, received notice from the House of Commons 
Sot So peta is to end at a given date.”—Daily News, Wednesday, 
C \. 


Movers, misan who hid in — head. 
A last toll sow our knell. Swag you pei 
The game-bird that ood Derby is dead, 


And o’er the Cock, that crowed o’er us, we crow! 





Roasted Alive Oh! 
In the advertisement for the letting of the Royal Holborn Amphi- 
theatre we read that— 
see epem of Cre ant Gane Coemmah panes etn toepent Se ene 
mutes.” . 


5 that ia, tn two end theve thousand mtumten What would happen 
in case of a fire! 
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BILL BUNKIT AND THE MASTER-AT-ARMS. 
(A real Voice from the Engine-room. ) 


Brit Buwxrr was a stoker, in a British man-o’-war ; 
He could “ slice up ”’* with a poker, or shift a down-dropt bar ;* 
He was like a salamander, when before a fire he 

tougher British bull-dog e’er breathed battle im his blood. 


He could spe © phase of gasket,* he could knot, plait, splice, and 


He clean a fire, or feed one, or make or break @ joint ; 
He was li merry-hearted, and obedient to command ; 
Knew an A.B. shovld—to reef, and steer, and hand 


On deck he was no duffer, for the he did tend ; 
He was best oar in the cutter; at or at ; 
to him was fun ; 
; on bow-gun.° 


A Turk’s-head or a Tom-Fool’s 
The yard-arm was his station 
as nothing lasts beneath the sun, at | there came a change, 
Ded bas Beart be toren to gtd An Kio ties : 
After fifteen years of service, his Eptanse 4 geve way, 
And he swore he’d no more shift his rig’ a dozen times a day. 
our side,” he said, as onee off deck he eame, 


ae! hed h hi d his forehead fl 
erspiring is jumper,* an ore in a flame; 
** Tf this ‘ail-drill rot was any use, I wouldn’t eare a cuss ; 
But we know as it ain’t, and so do they, to make things wuss. 


‘* Nine times to-day we ’ve left our work, and had to shift our rig— 
The first to cross to’ gallant yards, the next to hoist the gig; 

And now that the darned scurry they call ‘ smartness,’ may amuse, 
We're run to death, to drill at sails as the ship ‘ll never use. 


** For fifteen year I’ve weathered" the defaulters’ book and list,' 
But I cove no longer care a d——” (here he came down with his 


- neither let us stay on deck, nor let us stay below, 
And — the ship’s work’s all adrift, we’re bound to help the 
iw. 


“*T only hope Jony Buit may not be sold another ‘ pup,’ 

y being ed over, and his eyes with sails bunged up; 
To find at last, and to his cost, things mayn’t be what they seem— 
For though our sails may show sky-high, our sailing’s dene by 


‘* We know the ship can’t budge an inch with Engineers that’s slack ; 
And some folks would be delighted to catch us ‘ flat aback,’ 

Which there ’s not a doubt in my mind they very quickly may, 
When the British Fleet depends upon no better men than they.” 


Then Ww came Jounpr*, and he sez, “ Did you mean that ?"—*I 


Sez Brit. Quoth Jonwpr, “‘ Recollect, I’ve heard you term a ‘kid’ 
Your former second in command. Pray, Sir, how dare you laugh?” 
‘* Excuse me, Sir,” said Brit, ‘the word warn’t kid—but sucking calf.” 


‘** Explain yourself,” he growled, * 


as you know I am a nipper, 
I'll plank’ you straight at seven 


or 
bells, and bouse™ you ’fore the 


* Well, Si ” said Brit, ‘‘ from this one fact the state of things 
you — 
Junior. ineer, why he might ’a been his father.” 


Then Master-at-Arms he lays his hand on Bre, and sez, 

“The more that’s true, the less it ht to pass *twixt you and me. 

But blest if what you says is news. “There ’s them as ships commands 
As knows no more of engines than waisters or green-hands. 


“* We trust to steam till anchor ’s dropped, from the time as anchor ’s 


weighed : 
And the lees the sails is looked to, the more fuss about ’em's made. 
Blest if I see how skippers, now-a-days, their work ’s to do, 
Unless, besides their seamanship 


sez he, 


, they studies stokin’ too! 
“* There was a time, as 1 ’ve heard tell, when Navy Capteine bold 
Warn’t no-ways md Pat wagh dy ays gold, 
* Stir up the fires with the slice or poker. 
+ Te. when the ber drops into the tch-pid, 
° Stokes dam a me, eae tioned 
2 — pack 4 a : 
ct the bow, end ln cckalleraft'ot the povet’pee One, 
Co ae ee Se Rem enh nes paing on Sects mast be in tho rig of 
« Jumper, the blue or white frock,  * clear of.  ' Black List. 
The Master-at- the chief of the shi yoy 
'“ Planking” is on the 


Sea-bears and sea-dogs they was called; chewed their quids and 
drank their flip, 

And, in language, wasn’t over nice ashore or ’board o’ ship. 

** And if Engineers is roughish, and Stokers blackish show, 

With Jy I dare say, as their engines bright they ’d grow : 
Till oe ward-room officers their place they’d take and 


Nor, ’acos they 're from the fire-hole, be kept out in the’cold.” 





THE BOLD BRITISH BALLAD. 
Being an Regina PEVen So Se Rated Sytem Pape: ef on Mess 
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A CAPITAL PLACE. 
Scune—Trish Steeplechase Course. Just Before the Race. 


Veteran Sportsman (to Country Cousin). ‘‘ Braorra, JACK, THIS "UD BE OUR SPOT ; WE'D BE APT TO SEE A CORPSE HERE!” 








I go on, and I read on through the entire poem ; but the inspired 


Bard—such is the evanescent character of true inspiration, here one 
second, and ane the next—never states for what purpose he invites 


| the lads of gh renown to come to him, though I gather from the 
| song that it is in order to relate to them, for the benefit of the 


Poaching public, the life and death of his gallant hero. 

There are six verses. I give you the last, as being my model in 
future, and as being a specimen of real unfettered genius in the 
plenitude of its magnificent liberty :— 


“The murderous hand that did him kill, 


conscience 
He must wander thre’ the orld, 
And ever feel the 


smarring thorn, 
But pointed at with finger of scorn, ° 
td for to die.” 


There, Sir! Aren’t t you overwhelmed by its grand intense sim- 
lieity ? Tmowrrsow ! ! Brownie! ! Pigmies! SopHoc.es, 
SURIPIDES,—not to be mentioned in the same breath with the 
glorious Bard, who, with one dash of the hand could sum up the 
tortures of the Inferno in these two brief lines— 


* Destructive thin 
His conscience » 


The use of the singular verb after the plural nominative is as 
forcible as it is remarkable. Again, is not 

“ Smarring thorn” 
more than Shakspearian? To mygreat mind, which is gradual) 
a FS tng el ——f . $y I a 
grammar—a without i 
the ‘‘ grammels of trammar,”— ony i ees tees ft om having 
my waistcoats considerably increased to this ballad is the 
work of a Master Hand, guided by a Master Show me with 





what termination, in this Triumph of the Unshackled, do the words, 
“ — iid pass," - “ die rt. | . oie ; ‘ 
ut to my task. xpect to hear from me again, speedily, for 
I intend to tap the cask of inspiration, and present with some of 
the real unadulterated stuff, and none is genuine signed thus, 
** B.B.B.B.,” which means, Yours gloriously, 
Tue Botp Barp or THe British Baap, 





THE BORES ON THE SEVERN, AND ELSEWHERE. 


Mr. Frank Bucktanp has prophesied the a of “ A Bore 
on the Severn,” in time for every one to get out of his way. This is 
really kind. If only other people who all about the move- 
ments of ‘‘ Bores”” would do as much ! - 

We give particulars of several Bores that were to be seen in 
London on that day, and of which timely warning might have been 
given. : 

Preachers who yy the occasion by an hour’s oration. 

papee-cntiem, who did ditto, to the extent of two columns and 


a , 
The Cuasvupies, who invited us to dine, and gave us salt fish and 
egg-sauce, with parsnips. 
eople who e us to eat a horrible mass of warm dough 
and currants, called Hot Cross Buns. 4 
Mr. Frrzwatrer Rateten, who seized the opportunity of an “off” 
day to read us his new Tragedy. . 
d, daaity, the quect herd of Doves, who wt a Park to 
spout on some question Ser didn’t understand, prevented 
quiet folk from enjoying the Park. 





NEW WORDS FOR AN OLD SONG. 


On, the Roast Beef of New England! 
And oh, the New English Roast Beef! 





Tue Reat M.P. ror Greenwice.—Shri-M.P. 
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THE UNIVERSITY TIE. 
By an Enthusiastic Demi-Teinte. 


A 
A 


A 


‘\\ 





Wuen other scarfs on other necks, Each darling Co 


’ x, each ng Eight— 

Their tale of tints shall tell, Their their their arms! 
In harmonies whose nuance decks | How to decide by strength or weight, 

Blonde and brunette so well : When both show winning charms / 
As demi-teinte, whose blue should rank As fairly matched all beauties in 

*T wixt Indigo and Sky, As beauties of your Blues ; ‘ 
This dead-heat I, at least, may thank, | Thus only Cambridge ought to win, 

For Dark and Light-Blue Tie. Thus only Oxford lose ! 














A Disagreeable Alternative. “THE SAME OLD GAME.” 

Mr. Hewny Inviye contributes an interesting Shakspearian note’ Tug Musical World informs that The Ansare Frayz Liser 
to the second number of the Nineteenth Century, on the Third has been invited op kao by the Kuve or THe Neruxetanns. How- 
Murderer in Macbeth. ; ; Be the as ah ea amereDe states, “to the end of the month,” 

He sa truly, thet there has been a great difficulty in accounting Se the Loo isn’t 
for this urderer that some commentators have main- 


tained he must have been Macheth hi If; and (he might ha Tue Epvcatiow “ Leacvs.”—F making your own pinafore to 
added), more recently, the Actor who plays Machth "| tha Bran Bernd, a es 


























<a Sa 











| tion, the amusement of the race itself. All hearts beat but to learn the answer 
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most dignified orders. For many minutes he vainly 
ay oe to attract the attention of a venerable Dean, 
who ting-book in hand, was loudly offering the odds 
to two white-chokered Heads, a Proctor, and a Poker; 
for, sad to say, the betting fever had spread from Under- 
uates’ wine-parties to Fellows’ Common_ Rooms. 
shambling creature at last ol 59 pectin 
the attention of the venerable Dean, who leeward 
him as rapidly as his advanced years would 
** What do you want?” he , breathlessly. “‘ Un- 
less it is something very important, 1 must not be 
disturbed. I have not nearly done all my hedging.” 
** You were very good to me once, Sir,” replied the 
Tout, “ when you got me leave to stay up, after the 
Master had ordered me down. You d scarcely 


believe, looking at my t position, that 
I was once a Member of the dear old College.” 

“* Indeed! indeed!” cried the impatiently. “I 
do not doubt your word for a if I was 
kind to oe pest, poy no more about it. 
But I 7 mast a” © . have no time to get 
my y book is a very heavy one ;” 
ant fevebantarily. 


ai 
“Th h ” sontinued th 

Me ee ee be 
i,“ my tip, and put the pot heavily on 





ord.” 

e Dean started, as im an he replied, ‘‘ But 
all the Sporting Papers Oxbridge must win ; 
superiority in 

their trials.” 7 
the fire for all that,” 
hissed the Tout. “ safe, I pes Pan 

a 

in since he came to 
3 . under lock and key 
The Tout closed. his left cA and boys 
have been hocu horses boats have been got at, 
before now. Put pot heavily on Camford, I say 





“T will!” mentally ejaculated the Dean, as he rushed 
back nick! his great would permit to 
ma the Grand Gand recers 


“IT’S AN ILL WIND” &c. box on reserved for the Heads of 


Sporting Sub. “1 smovULD UKE TO wave MY LEAVE As s00N As PossTBLE, | when the oars of two boats were seen coming 
Cotowst, ron I'V8 JUST HEARD MY FaTmER’s HAD A BAD Fat. ovr Huntine.” | round the into the last reach, amid a 


Colonel. “Daan mut I'm sonny 7 HEAR THAT! I nore He’s wor 
Hurt!” 


Sporting Sub. “On, tv tsn’T THAT !~onNLY I Want TO HAVE nIs Horsz!!” 














THE BOAT-RACE OF THE FUTURE. 
(A Prophecy which Mr. Punch most earnestly trusts will not be verified.) 


Ir was the day of the Boat-Race. A bright, clear morning, with a glotious 
sun, reflected a thousand times in the smiling water! G@ was the contrast 
Gebwreen Ge pute and the yy ae ae oe > e : 
that was fresh and innocent; visions omburg, their th Taking ad of this 
Baden and Spa in the bad old days of the cards, and spinning balls, and green- rthwarts. Taking advantage 
baized tables. weary, yey rascality of the stable found ite way to tretemps the rival boat shot ahead, and passed the post 
the banks of the river. e public were raving with excitement. Men, women, = bere anes to shake Mortlake. 
and children no longer cared for the pleasures of lunch, the charms of comversa- Putney, a od the neigubaert we enema : r _ 
told an expectant world that eer ne hed boon 


for the third time, and that had scored one mcre 
—- 
And, as that shout the venerable Dean might 


There was another shout, and another 


to one absorbing question, had their bets been won or lost ? 

Yes, it had come to this! The grand old University Boat-Race had been 
degraded by the love’of play to the level of the lowest of sporting events. In 
1877 (many years before) great laints had been made about the matter. It 


hed been said, then, that unless conditions of the contest were altered, | D#ve been seen dancing | as well as 
things would change from“worse to worse ; and that, corrupted by the pollution _ age and ope suusion Oras rT « the clerical 
of London sporting roughs, blies, and sporting papers, the pleasanter Touts ad. iin ed hed put the pot heavily 8 — 


features of the festival ive I to more and more hateful ones. It had 


been then suggested that the should be rowed at Henl Bedford, or | ¥'™2¢rs. 
even distant Exeter. N. however, had been done ; —~ y And more than|,, 4% for the cleaned-out py and P 
e under 


ten years later, was the Boat- still on Thames waters, fouling and befouled. they were cursing—also ; professi 
Ani hed the prophets of ill-cmen boon borne cut? Alas! s glance et the faces shatter of Op Comenination curvien—cnd Sige 
and forms around was enough to answer question. en men forget their various Bank: , 

not whether or no they look their On them, and still more on the men and women 


ry he ty Fay fi 

in m’ sa x 
Tadusutbanantineaied dana and distrait ; the women —a ts 
in wearing the most unbecoming colours, the most ill-fitting gloves, the dullest 


of the hideous scene, let us draw curtain. 





and dowdiest toilettes. 
It was but a few minutes before the start, when a shambling creature, A BIT FOR BUNG. 
who looked like between a anda deca .—o A rrem of mechanicians advertise “‘ Lifts for Hotels.” 
made his weg Coenen shouting to the part of the Grand Who will invent lifts for publi too of which 
for University Officers, Heads of Colleges, and other Dons of the ' require elevation to the of reapestability ? 
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CAXTONIANA. 
“I gmay, ApowrPHUTE, WHO THE DOOTH 1s CACKTHTON THEY'RE GETTING UP along with, nthe gh tak of pln over the head of 
él ’ 


ALL THtmm Mewortat azsovr!” 














DATED THE FIRST OF APRIL. 


Paryce Vow Bremarce having set the fashion of re- 
signing on the First of April, the following resignations of 
the same date have been announced :— 

Mr. Guapstows. Resignation of his pen, and repudia- 
tion of Post-cards. 

Loxp BEraconsPreLp. Rostgnation of his Coronet, and 
retirement from the Leadership of the Conservative 


Srr WILFRID Lawsow. ee a of the Permissive 
. | -— winaoates from comic orato 


man and of the friendship of “ the 
mh ye BR and the post of Inquisitor- 


yy the criminal acts and intentions of the 


Paorsason Fawcerr. Resignation of the supervision 
Finance, and retirement from the discussion of 


Question. 
. tion of the Leadership of 
Forster, 


of the mage ad of Mr. ro 
‘ Horas. Resignation of chief critic 
of a a Ke tis on proba- 
in — Royal Tower H oe Light 
i 
msom&, Resignation of his seat for Derb 
to —* Partnership in sn Unlucky” ‘frm 





But bere Bir. Punch draws the line—some subjects are 
beyond ajdke. Mu. Breen, like potatoes, is one of them. 


(ae a, 


To judge b br foal submitted to the 
Archbishops a Biahope of the 
Established Le aS ay = - of St. Paul’s 
rey ie yt np eae, sight ht Archdeacons, and 

2 a ic dema 
e laws for the C Church, 


Parliament (the early Bane sage Bn os the 




















scheme, and withholds his assent for the present. 
Sre,—In a brief letter, two weeks since, I announced to you my 


tion to go away pte and so why not to Khiva ¢ 


ooctaelypagpgl I took it in the day’s work, and there 


Economy being the better part ot valour, J have determined 








inform the Public that he (the Ed.) is not responsible for the 


intention of riding to Khiva. I knew that there was a large body 
among the public that would willingly pay my expenses by pA nd 


Now, Sir, I am perfectly aware, that Cartarmy Frep Buawasy has 
made thir as it Ay his own. And how? Because, for- 
sooth, having va, he made such a confounded fuss 
about it A pula tt it om I admit, though I should be diffi- 

in the admission (however admission is free in this 
instance), as I myself rode to Khiwa years ago ; thought neanee S of tt, 


= 


“ Caxtow—Caxton. Kxow Tax Name, somenow. On, vzs, oF COURSE— secular), the Church of England ing not of 
awr'Ly Cigver Fe.iow ; sunt THe Xwisral PaLace, You xyow.’ one Tooth only, but a Suita set. 

MY RIDE TO KHIVA. lar pe rt is bot yet comp i nt ang eit errs de 5 

BY OUR OWN REPRESENTATIVE RIDER. — “ sere wi “ ange a aes is de “iit 

*.° He informs the Editor of his preparations. The Editor begs to | to Khiva, But one ae hurt al eden —- an aie hers 


for the first and ee ie thers—of course 
a on some one else hove the first), and a 


reduction be made on a quan 
py ot eee ty a Toe saat 1 mast call in at 


May's, the costumier’s, about my dresses. The Courier of St. 
Penpabens enall to os at least six, one after the other, appearing 
in the third as Mr. Pickwick (spelt Kjqkkjp in Russian, which is 
as read, backwards, and takes some time to master), and 

: red as Son litem ‘for a different climate. 
ve got e containing provisions, warming- (an 
absolu sey ind npe indispensable in = oe f cold climate to which I am 


- ip paatehes on of a’ Causes “7 ee aa. — and (by 
t rey CR HATTERTON), -hot poker out o 

one up inside as a comfortable bed-room, 
‘of American beef, a cellaret of beer, cham- 
pagne (P and Greno trés sec, because it keeps dry in all 


Climates), and afew other articles, the list of which would make 
this article unnecessarily lengthy, complete my Christopher—I mean 


pF ale am oo be deena gat 

with m er 

in writing, not till then, I am i iesey moment, 
Og pL lly Ran BR, Fam Fo nal it 

Your Rivtwe Rerursentative. 


P.s. I this to that I think I’ve just met with the 
a quiet, ~'e: Re cob, patepant- 
sound, at one-and-sixpence an hour, or 
Brie pound, or rawr aah I’m to try him in Rotten 
to-morrow. Look out! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





Busst, but too brief, eight days’ repose ! 
From Eastern Question Easter rest — 
From BroGar’s marl, and Parwei's prose— 
Obtrusive bore, obstructive pest ! 
And if M.P.’s throw down their hands, 
And Ministers require relief, 
What must Punch do, who meets demands 
For weekly Liebig, oft sans beef ? 
Punch, who, besides the alchemic art, 
Wit from the witless to distil, 
Must play, oree, the Showman’s part, 
And use puppet-mender’s skill. 
= * after sifting roy his ee 
ons’ -weight—the grains of silver rare 
Must deal with many a wooden head, 
Now grievously the worse for wear. 
Touch up the puppets high and low, 
Give point to patter, t and chaff; 
And so turn out the pu iw, 
That it may draw at least a langh. 








Hy livia fi 


j 


7A 





Wherefore, for the eight days’ rest Easter has given him, Punch is 
pw Ba ful; and now returns to his weekly grind, like a giant 
r , 


Happier than their Essence-Extractor, Members were not bound 


| to be back punctually ay Ge an —why is there no Par 
fet pike the heels of lazy M. 


| April 5. 


| Sre Starrornp Norrucore promised Mr.’Forsrzr a of 

Syed that trea by this cyand founds a 
| we might have ex that it binds Russia to nothing, rather, in- 
a nl aan oce Saal it to paren mv of in 
mi' w e i a concern 
the : f the Christians under i 


| the Protocol. Wehaveall enjo 


ane eee 
of urkey. And a d i on the met afl : 

that Eng’ wba Ee Rana yy Me Adige ggg) Fa OY 
which can render action under it necessary, i.c., if Turkey 


.’s ?—so not more than’a h 
turned up when business begun at half-past four on Thursday, 
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ECONOMY. 


Pat, “ Anp ve say, tt I TAKE TuIs ony, I'tu Save Ha'y tow Four! Bepap!”"—(struck with a bright idea)—“1'LL TAKE A 
PAIR OF "EM—AND Save tT Atit-——!!” 








out the reforms she has promised —which she is not the least friend of his, who was always proving that if you excluded 
to do. A complete lomatic reductio ad absurdum it cost of his wine-cellar and table, cigars, stables, gardens, tailors’ 
have been difficult for Punch to have hit upon in his most | and milliners’ bills, children’s schooling, travelling, and amuse- 
felicitous fit of parodying diplomacy. was really a at te A pounds a year less 
South-Sea savages, when they are anxious to strike up an eternal ten years before, yet f himself every year getting 
friendship, names. Let my Lonp Densy, in memory of this and deeper into difficulties. 
last - alliance with Russia, take the name of ‘ SHovet- House then went into Supply, in which Sre Cuantes Dike 
ovr.” For truly he has shovelled off the Eastern difficulty for the by moving to omit the cost of feeding the 
day—at all events; and sufficient for the day, he no doubt considers, | Deer in Richmond Park ; Mu. Paxweit, by opposing the Motion to 
Eastern difficulty and the shovelling-off thereof. The Protocol, | Report pony 22 4 at half-past twelve, in the teeth of Mx. Burr, 
Punch notes with regret, was signed on Saturday, March 31, not on | because an Bill was coming which he wanted more time for ob- 
Sunday, the first of April. April-fools would have been the very | structing; Ma. M‘Canrny Downie, by pitching into Mz. Panwext. 
to have marched in procession over the Pons Asinorum. and Mr. Broo by pitching into Mn. M'Cantny Dowwtwo; and 
House then went into the Prisons Bill, and Mr. Cross had a OLAN, by taking objection to Mx. Bewwet-Sraw- 
tussle with Mr. Parwert, who, more Hibernico, moved a clause, | roxp’s coughing at him. Al the Home-Kulers are showing 
i -felons with first-class misdemeanants, who are | their Kilkenny cats’ claws too soon—and in the wrong place. They 
not felonsat all. Mn. Cross finally agreed to the clause, with the | should keep for the Home-Rule Irish Parliament on Palace 
Bull out, that persons convicted of sedition and seditious | Green. 
be treated as misdemeanants of the first-class, which (Friday.)—A night's talk 
they certainly are, being, ss a rule, of the class that ought to know ¥ F 


The moral of Zsor’s wel taows, inble, is nt the rom ry 
get better treatment. It is quite right ioe those 


if 


ve 


Collecting the Roven 
e enue, 
port ay pe im: ~ > it : 
country is £400,000 than 
in 1857. This i Punch of an embarrassed but easy- 
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A VISION OF ACCLIMATISATION. 


gem W iis0N, in 2 paper read 


months ago at « meeting 
fine Boys! Colonial Institute, 
in its 


some what enthasiastion ly, and 
considers that the command 





In fact, i Sm to-do and out, ’stead o’ snatusen fouliies on 
There as hthing bat juadrupeds queer and ram Bids I'd be srry 
Wal, Take wi a jump, and no wonder, “But this in mere 


"| why cat ie parti ike Wises ain't dveppad om, soch dreams 


L” Very proper; but’ not with strange 
cep ite own, and, if that isn’t Nature, 2° like to ask 


ocalinetl— Gieene aeeaae, 5 old. yy ty 


= Se = 


| Curassows and guans for poultry! Mo feam, while we ’ve chickens 


Mr. Pv a vagraph 7 
xeellent paper, ay at 
as ended 


Curgierareset one his do puta plan 


Let's one double ‘' c alk, 1 “ve got it, a-c-c-l-i-mmart-i- 
athena! = 

It seems there *s@ named Wrisow, a lively Colonial choy, 

Whose vote ba ot my noddle before I indulged i in that m1 

He holds that “ itful ‘ell multiply” means that‘our duty 


clear 
To bring in beasts and birds from abroad, a transition which strikes 
me as queer. 


Well, I _jraned off off to sleep, as I say; and, good gracious, the 


wisi 


Which I Goat cht I’ve been to the Zoo sinee I fed the brown 


rs as a lad. 
But the Regency Park broken loose, Sir, with Jamrach’s all out on 
© spree, 
Pius an te Ark emptied, warn’t nothing to whet in my wisions I 
Mr. ae ee monkeys run loose in his garden—I’d shoot em 
or ’em— 
Bat Goctiins wae lnaube to the esestares as larked in my garden, at! Scesn. 
Young seen oicheh in my pond, Sir, and gobbled my gold- 


White « Geiesiy 3 hind climbed and wouldn’t be 
A by ty adi teeta 


Lé I have an it’ 

choking when sok ‘4 aa (theugh they say they’re like 
And «thing, ees! six yards of green spangles, his tail up my poplar 
at | ungted below like a 8, in a way as seemed playful and 


Sut which Seared the Nuss into highsterics and drev little Towwy 


ee — es eye at my poultry-run. Bless you, behind its trim 
There wae twenty young Outriches trassping, and feeding on pebbles 
And there, in my paddock, where Blossom, the gentlest of Alderneys, 
A Buller, with two six-foot hors, was rampeging and rooting the 
My rabbits and pigeons were banished by’ monkeys and’ squalling 


macaws, 
And where my boy’s “‘ moke” had been tethered a Zebra was snap- 
ping its jaws. 


and larks, 





Snare means 
ssp eae cee a 


as fie toaid ne a, 
been billed all over the Metropolis = the —- as The only 
Legitimate Tragedian. But no—I will not you further, Sir 
—a time will come,—it hasn’t yet, but it will,—till then I am, till 
** this too solid flesh shall melt,” 

Thine as thou usest me, 
tae ge 
P.S, I assume im the subjoined 
Mt gy pe 
ment. there with vio fet 
ag late Mz. Ducrow eel 
Now then, walk up, walk up, and see :— 


HOW THE “ THIRD MURDERER CAME TO BE INTRODUCED 


the Globe Theatre. Date, 14606. A 
me Macha ee ae and the . 
be sone po ‘duane, a the, Prom . Phe 

pg pe euuntaibed time the prece is to 

“ called” for to-morrow, 

Mr. William are. Marry, come up! but my piece seemeth 
in fr way to makes Ht. ‘The The rehearsal went uncommonly well 

, BURBY. 

The ‘Man or ibiowsly), Yeu. X think. you! have to cut the 
witches and the cauldron after the first We don’t want ’ em 
pay” the picce in the first soame, axed eall for “Hot Codi 


as "twere a 
Willam Shakspeare. Yfakins Burey, do 
but ,their witching heyags. File! wy oer Doaey, Ht tere 


rant 
(Boaauce shakes his *ead. At roy moment a seedy 


gereen, otk Senet er a ee = 
acting under a sense af day. Be 
Bee inten "aan affuble nile witha soot of the Most 


Rotor be wot Ss ; . Nowthen!—I mean msrry comenp, 


nlc aril 18H eee emt 


Burbage (putting Mis k back and eyeing the strip of 





paper cautiously). What's this ? 











| 
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Tymkyn. B’yr Ladye, Sir, and do well to ask. This is what P 
Ma. Saanepnase, Sir, calls « o aaah, ; seamen (with an indi A SAILOR’S FRIEND. 


lare at Mu. Suaxsrzane). It may be good for him who i 
Sado ninng muh sve Gatun" ad eh ik gt af es nde Pane AY eR eminence 
layed too + “Tax Seamen's Hosrrrat Sociery.—The Pruvce or Wane has sent 


& subscription of £50 to the funds of the Seamen's Hospital Society (late 
through His Grace the Duxs or on ow 


one of Mr. 


a ili tone), Well, well, I’ve n 
oe a eee me (Turns to M 
Mr. Shakspeure , twiddles his moustache 
‘witehes the on his chin), ‘ Wail, you see—the 
“iden Gluaromtnadaad't wold if he con hele it) the part ia % 
sides not to yield if he can help it) the part is really 
i . Nota length, Sir. I onl 
" a Exhibits ong sirip dea 
é bother . 
a drama of this Wall the i 
— v NOT Y per pee, proce MESSURE. 
the directions, Mu, SHaKsPrEARm. . eured with one ; Typhus or Low Fever cured 
*. But (to Prom ) give me my care Cenans Eepeeeaie cued with Gmso dence ; Cesslet Fever comsSeih 
hands it to him. He refers to it.) . doses. 


had forgotten when the Attendant had to appear.)| The last lime (to match with the first) must have been— 
im ag oy ha most important situation. poss o aeore. 


ete Sieh ctl coorn)- One line, Sir ; only , te ers 
(with inexpressible contempt) as & mere feeder An Ill-used Sovereign. 

Mr. William Shakspeare (shifting hi ment). But immedi-) Gasemm King-at-Arms has been down indsor Hy a! 
ately crenass rage you nent ~ 4 Mesieoen the a a tt mr 0 from BB. bes en of the hts 
scene ° — care 

Fymby (oil well ssnumed indifferene- Prhage Sir, they are not going to put up those of his reigning 





not seen it, as 1am at once ordered o stage 
told to stay outside the door until he and the two Murderers Anpvut-Azw do to deserve this honour, that Aspuz- | 
me. And—allow me to add, Mr. SHaxsreane,—l don’t done not to deserve it ? 
whether it were a’‘noversight on your my ‘in a tone of 
the deepest inji Sen naven do, eal) Sot me, : 7 ; 
nence is, Sir, again. Oda 
aside, to Reapevesan, Y an Want. 

man in the Attendant’s part. Ty«xrw ’ll do it for “Wantep, a Young Woman, to wash pote: to live in,”’—Manchester 
wie Wataices ot te lee fee tel wale vertisoment, ““ Wanted, « Hermit)” bat 
or two. ou can ou give ‘em 6 ” 
Marry come up, Wii! — ; : y n- oe 





mm. rag Shakspeare (meditatively). I might make him a plsscte. dong can she be wanted for? To ay with a 

Burbage. Now, by my halidome, that shalt thou not! No more _— _ 

of = arointed witches. No,nol Rather have another Murderer. 

ymkyn (overhearing and catehing at the idea). My, by’r La’kin’, 
Bango, or 


ver his name is, I 





pas ee ed BE 
and sturdy knaves, to, I warrant you, whose hands are as horny 


for clapping throats as potent for hissing, as their neigh- 
“~* = | mission to remote of the illustrious honours of 


% posterity 
. Wilkam Shakespeare ( considering the MS. ; _ | ancestral house.” This is pushing their hopes very 
‘Tie well, Maseun Trustem! ‘Thou chalt have thy Lines ( nigh the future. 
"ll bring oa > os Se, Donneas hen, cosuueney 8s 
. give you some first-rate bits—short, but telling— ** WHICHEVER YOU PLEASE, MY LITTLE DEAR.” 
and we ’ll the business of the fight at rehearsal. . 
yn kc lose his opportunity). L’m up'to all| Mas Matarnor to ask us to explain the 
two or three she often sees in her 
Grave- Digger in ‘ 








& CHANGE ror THE BETTER Dy Dawomunr. [ 


Siuce the capital of is Abomey, ‘suppose the country 
en ee es 





: PROM THE SKA, 
' Tire advertise their “Spring Tour.” As if it could 
na os ad 


THE TURKISH PARLIAMENT. 
' Apr-quoteation “for the “Member for Jerusalem ”—‘' Write ‘me 
down an Ass.”’ 
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cient weiter hoary 
wate aS beste 
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sus tuys ron 
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FLIPPANCY PUNISHED. 


Taz Cimasve Browns, AND THEIR Friends, FORM ONE OF THE Nicest AND MosT ARTISTIC Sets IN BROMPTON, BUT THEY HOLD 
ALL THINGS MopeRN IN CONTEMPT, ESPECIALLY Mopern Music. ONE EVENING GRIGSBY VOLUNTEERS TO SING THEM WHAT HE CALLS 
A “* Florentine CANZONET OF THE FirTEENTH CENTURY,” BUT WHAT IS IN REALITY A MAUNDERING IMPROVISATION OF HIS OWN, IN A 
Minor Key, with mock IratiaN WoxnDs OF THE MOST IDIOTIC DESCRIPTION, ALSO INVENTED BY HIM ON THE SPUR OF THE MOMENT. 
Tax Evvecr 1s MAGICAL, TEARS FLOW FREELY, AND AN ENTHUSIASTIC ENCORE GREETS THE PeRFoRMER. UNFORTUNATELY, THE 
PERFORMANCE BRING AN EXTEMPORE ONE, HE CANNOT KEPEAT IT, AND Is MUCH EMBARRASSED BY THE Success or HIS FesBLtEe JOKE. 











. ne Foreign Shepherd. 1 doubt it not, Shepherd. Next, can you put 
“ ARCADES AMBO! me up to anything in the breeding and care of sheep, and the shear- 
™ , gee : , . | ing, and fattening, killing, and cooking them ? 
Scenr.—A wooded valley in Arcadia with a view of rich pastures in English Shepherd. 1 have touched upon all these matters inci- 
oe contames. . in wean cut = in the Lat a | dentally in an excursus I am writing upon “‘ the Pastoral Life and 
inglish Shepherd discovered writing with extreme rapidity. To| ; ime ; : i r i 
him enter Foreign Shepherd, a a its Occupations,” to be printed in the appendix of my treatise on 


‘The Moon, and how to get there, with stray thoughts upon 
Foreign Shepherd, Good day, busy Shepherd! You see I have/ Balloons and the Electric Tele 


ph.” 

come to join you for awhile, in under your kindly guidance,| Foreign Shepherd. May I ask how you manage your own flock ? 

here to steep my soul in the refreshing balm of pastoral retirement..| English Shepherd. Nay—my days of practical Shepherd-life are 
English Shepherd (hurriedly). Glad to see you! but really Iamso| over. I am so busy with other matters, that I have pretty well lost 

very busy. ould prefer ing inquiries by post-card. sight of, my late sheep. : : 
Foreign Shepherd. Much-troubled Shepherd, you surprise me. I| Foreign Shepherd. Busy! Not with that most wearisome of 

had imagined Arcadia the land of leisure. | all work—politics—I hope? 

English py a Ah! a vulgar error, I assure you. But as you 





English Shepherd. 1 came here, like yourself, to avoid it. If I 
are a stranger, to spare you five minutes. Now then, what | write a score of political pamphlets in a year, or deliver as man 
can I do for you ? ge Sayetang you at information about— patent Fay oy =! a mee. it is quite as apoee Syd that line, as : 
guidance—encouragement—give it a name ean ime for. No. ve turned over my croo y yo 

Foreign Shepherd. Allow me first to give you my own—Brs-| young friend, Harroveron. A few hints a day about leader- 
MARCK. ship of the is the limit of my interference. You see he must 
English Shepherd (politely). Prince! A thousand pardons! I| learn to w alae, In fact I am too old for political work. I 
had not i I need scarcely say that I shall | am here to enjoy; ease with dignity, anda due of letter- 


your 
be only too delighted to give you any information you may require | writing. : ae 
about this new scene—this land not of lotos-eating, but of rious| Foreign Shepherd. My case toa nicety, except the letter-writing. 
leisure, where it is never—rather than always—afternoon ; at least, | And how do you get through your time? Sleeping under the trees, 
never after time. —** Tityretu patule ”—eh ? 

Foreign ‘Shepherd. Thanks! First, then, as Ham/let says,can you| Enghsh Shepherd. Well, no, not exactly. You see I am rather 
play <8 te pe, and teach me to do the same ? fond of wood-cutting, and should have made short work, ere this, 

English Shepherd, Theoretically I can do both, but perhaps you with most of the timber in Arcadia, had not the native 
had better wait till my essay on the subject—written for the| with less taste for strenuous cosnpatian, Meee vy bey wy a > 
Twentieth Century, the Magazine of the’Future—is published. In| Foreign Shepherd. Dear me! I had thought the inhabitants 
it I have gone into the matter of piping, and the varieties of i 

English Shepherd. 








syrinz, | of this country were the peacefullest of \ ‘ 
bay and eddie, with thei different musical modes, rather deeply. English Shepherd. Well the fact is, we don’t quite suit each 
you w my authorities tolerably complete, other. ey act got up an indignation meeting other 

deductions from them satisfactory. / i to protest pf me weak ey call my “restlessness.” I made 
































dd 


Saas 


- a aN ne _~ 
SSAA 
: MOV > 


a - . ~s ~~ 
- = SS 
Ween WYN Aes 
S|] SO . 


’ MB 
CL 


Se ML, 
SAO, 
as 


Zs, et YU . WW eZ ‘ble L " 
; > cr 


“a 


“ARCADES AMBO 
Parcs B-su—x. “AH, YOU DID NOT EXPECT TO SEE ME IN ARCADIA—NEIN?” 
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Rient How. W. E. G. “0, YOULL NOT FIND IT AT ALL DULL! LOTS TO DO! LOOK AT ME!!!” 
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a speech six hours’ long, wrote four phlets, and entered into a 
correspondence with six daily poo og ~ show how little ground 
In the little game of pen and ink 
I soon t this threw mg private letters into 
arrear. As soon, however, as I have brought up my correspondence, 
get back to my axe again. 
ign Shepherd. Do the Arcadians ever dagee? 
English Shepherd. They did. The first day I joimed them they 
eee ~ to step a measure. In ange to their ava = 
iv a lecture, in two parts, upon dancing from the ys, 
illustrated with extracts from the Classical Authors. Te tine, 
of that took me only a summer’s day, but the Areadians area . 
ficial people, and easily tired. They flatly refused to hear “ Part 
Two,” which I had reserved for the day 

Foreign Shepherd. And pray how do you 

"english Shepherd. “My seisure.-~Ob,. in 
5 y ma 

. Ir ly to call the larks ~ look 


the 
or may drop in 
Present, and the ; 
the Cynegetica of Xxw 
branches, for the use of 
dispose of my rather misce world 
Here is the list of subjects I have to write upon to-day, alp’ 
. Acrobatic performances, Butterflies, | 
tart, Earl petetoce, Yoon polish, Geography of rn Australia, 
Hams, Insurance pani Jelly, King- rs, Lent customs, 
Mormon history, Negro melodies, Fay Queer Street, Rope- 
rigging, Steam, Tide-waiters, Umpires at boat-races, Vehicles of the 
early ks, Warts, Xerxes as an organiser, Young Gentlemen’ 
school-hampers, and Zanon:, in relation to MAskELYNE awp Cooxr’s 
entertainment. Next—But a thousand pardons, your Highness, my 
ised five minutes are consumed, and I must hence. 
Foreign Shepherd. Whither away, strenuous Shepherd ’ 
English Shepherd. In search of atrocities amongst the Satyrs. 


Foreign Shepherd I wonder if there is ten “, 
Y (smiling). er if ti wi room in 
Arcadia for both of us! 

(Scene closes in.) 


—————————— 7 


POULTERERS AND POACHERS. 


atunat History, of 
N course, during t 
aS mee 
up in Boe mor 
orrespondent 
announced that 


he had heard the 
cuckoo, 


th i : 
enightingale 





Se Se ee" ae eee Se 
some to in. 
On the first of February, vay the Al tacks, * Parts sheoti 
ends.” Doesit? Perhaps it does, and perhaps i netting 
bod. ote he oe ee bo ted all 
Every we 1e above enumera tall at 
this time to be hatching their or fo mn eh 
not hanging up for sale. Also, £ to eat bist ah breeding-time is 
the way to exterminate them and destroy food. seaming always bad 
enough, is, during the close months, too bad. It wo d have been 
by the genuine old poacher, the burdenof whose song was :— 
“'Tis delight, of a shi i 
ee 
But your poulterers’ poachers poach without limitation by the 
seuson. They peash, as sealous pestous peaneb, fe cunsamend gut cf 


“If no other method can be devised for stopping this traffic, 
wn a A PD ent 
entirely prohibiting the sale of gee peas by Game Laws, 

expiration of the time such game may be killed ?"’ 





The Machines s Bl. 
5 12, "The Legal Practitioners’ Bill ; 13 The Divine 
e - All these’ Bills the Honourable Member proposes to 
this day six months.””"— Zhe Times. 


bed eit 


new “ Irish 


& new tax on 


=F 
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ed 
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aa 

eer 
HH 
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epeeEs 
ir 
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os 
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But 


Sun 
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feerceee - 
freer cae vcore a 


Tae Pisce ro Spex Att Poors’ Dar.—Madame Tous-sote’.. 
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CIVILISATION. 


**T say, Guv’NeR—vYER AIN'T szEN A Cove witH mY Sgconp Moxg, AR YER!” 








crow, and aid in 
Dean Ponce, School children, too, would be edified by 
Ovr Parish Church has recently had the benefit of restora- sin fan, Se See part in it. We 
tion, under the stimulus of the zeal of our High young Vicar, and a them, b ks only, a great deal a 
party he has got to back him. This operation has been effected by | Might thus give them an illustration 
forces of a subscription, a restorative architect, a | im action, des Lt. 
solemn clerk of the works, a gang of very beery workmen, and large red 
libations of the necessary liquor, to keep their clay in the state of . 
moisture required for ‘ against by the 
Great glory has been achieved by the powers that be—the Vicar, | ring the Parish Chure 
the Restoration Committee, the pts Pe ecclesiologist, and others. primitive times.” 
into holes and a eid women Ay : ea , acl). Party 
in’ man i 
proportion of h 4 among mould, used for filling up Sludgecombe, Kent. (who liked the old Church). 
series Speaee ap cunmnaten in on easton, —=— 
digjecta membra of our Parish 
out of windows. Imagine, dear Prejudiced to the Backbone. 
an 


unecclesiological Tuese are hardly the days in which to establish a fresh class 
placard— i i Yet is proposed by the Holt- 
Stone Font, date vertebrated 


=TH—all in con- removal of 


OUR GLORIOUS RESTORATION. ps gpl ge ‘tee wor 





























SWIMMING IN THE CITY. 


character—li 








Foop ron THe Sranvixe Bureantans.—The “ Provisions of the 


————-— — 
—-— - 





in an iron-clad, 
pastimes. 


y as with 





The 
have to 


they must be fitted for that element— 





-carri 
] 
action, 





OUR TARS OF THE FUTURE. 
A Smoxep Wirz. 


: 
: 


a floati 
would We ea Fa | tema 
i —— 
ipe by new 


dresses before going into 
towel, movements in blue water as cooll 





or smashed 





NO SMOKE WITHOUT FIRE. 
other day, in the W 
in Stoke Church 
hy 
though ot fastoisting, 
smoking—should disappear 


under their feet. 
their craft goes from under them they would be piped 


required to put on Bo 
ree me 7 Hn an 
-planks 
moment 


ng to Mr. Punch, your disobedient qurvent, 








HOW TO CURE AN IMPRUDENT ATTACHMENT. 








READ the 
Pt 
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A KIND SON. 


Paterfamilias (to his Eldest Bon, who is at Bartholomew's). “ Groner, THESE 
ARE UNcomMONLY coop Cigars! I CAN'T AFFORD TO SMOKE SUOH BKPENSIVE 
CIGARS AS THESE.” 


George (grandly). “ Fux vour Cass—ria your Casr, Gov'ner!!” 





THE STUDIOS. 
** ROUND LAST.” 


Prrvarz and Oonfidential:—Look here, Mr. P. It really is not fair to 
pretend that your Reporter was overcome by the hospitality he experienced. I 


assure you it was the emotion; and if I did turn into Primrose Hill Station-| ; 


eon Se bee I mistook * for Mr. ro a spe, 
unders e was pain a to his great work ‘‘ The Casuals,”’ the 
title of which is te be 1 fhe Rican of the Van,” an expressive and realistic 
view of the unfortunate convicts, as are handed from the Police Omnibus 
te the cells. i Tastee, qneneet © the ist, a better title would perhaps be 
“ The Cells and the Soid.”) this by the . To say that I was there in 
either a prostrate or a ridiculous ion is to me with a Primrose; and as 
to Wiis giving me Bird’s Eye, I was not in his studio at all last round ; and 
when I was there I was introduced to Miss Cavenpisu, who, no doubt, was 
candy bens nad though her \eitliner ~ yee es 
aq : optic may have rem me q as 
much of Bird’s-Eye as of Cavendish, I know my manners better than to smoke 
before a lady. All this, as [ have intimated above, is strictly private; and I 
shall take it asa affront if you further abuse my confidence and my 
conduct in your next number. Of course, if you didn’t mean it, I «pologise. 


House, it was simply because 


Your Reporter grieves to write ‘‘ Round Last,” but circumstances over which 
he has not sufficient control will the better of him. The fact is, I have had 
a facer from cruel Fate me into what is figuratively known as 
**a cocked hat.” 
edged, from most of the hostomicinus, By Kiwratas and ertwie of the 

’ and crowds 
outsi me “to honour them with a visit,” in fact 


to criticise their works with impartiality and 


to view the young lambe— 








is good for the young Senhe Ghemmesives. They run fhe 








risleof eskd, and though cold lamb, with mint-cance, is net 
to be sneezed at, lamb, with a cold, and sneezing, is not 


: 


pleasant. So as your critic can’t pace the fields to study | 


the works of Nature, he does the other thing, sauntering 
lazily from one work of Art to another, with much men- 
tal profit and esthetic advantage at the same time. But 
your Reporter is not an ordinary bird, to be caught with 
chaff or salt. 

Private views, on the First of April! No, you don’t! 
Two can play at that old game! And yet—would you 
believe it ?—it was all bond fide. Show-Sunday fell on 
the first this year, and the oo I will not say the 
only fool, for I was misled b cards of invitation, and 
when I went round the elie on Tuesday (it was no use 
going on Easter Monday, you know, for I am told all the 
Artists go out of town on that anniversary to spend the 


proverbial and much-advertised day at Rosher- 

or the best substitute for can find at 
Prighton or Woolwich Garden) al the were shut 
in face with a grin of the shutters’, and the informa- 


tion that I knew very well all the pictures had ‘‘ gone in.” 

What a loss this is to the critical and artistic public, 
my dear Sir, I need hardly point out. Had not this most 
unhappy contretemps interrupted the course of these 
‘**rounds,” I might have described Mr. Farrrn’s tre- 
mendous effort, which he has entitled ‘‘ The Crush—a 
Drawing-room at St. James's.” I might have told how 
on this crowded canvas the Aristocratic Countess, the 
Distracted Dowager, and the Delicate Débutante are 
seen tearing each other's lace , brocade trains, 
and damassés fixings, in the desperate charge of the six 
hundred into the presence of alty. 

I might have visited the studio of that Academician 
of delicate feelings who puts a fan up when you men- 
tion Erry, and makes studies of the muscular system 
from the stuffed lay-figure—to whom the naked eye is an 
indelicacy, and the bare walls of his own room a painful 
impropriety. I would, probably, but for that unluck 
First, have written a sonnet on Mr. Sanpys’s gran 
drawing of ‘‘ Medusa Defying the Consequences,” or his 

min black chalk of “* Penelope Chewing her Back 
air,” though my lines could never come up to the 
Artist's in purity and grace of outline. 

I would have told you how Mowsreve Tissot (who has 
become so English that he Str Tissor 
Esquire) received me in salon - conservatory, and 
brought out for my decisive eye his charming study called 
** The Female Four-Oar,”—four bewitching ballet-girls, 
in sailor costume, rowing with the Artist as coxswain 
down at Henley. I could have given you valuable infor- 
mation about his allegorical picture, ‘‘ Beauty asa Beast.” 
“* Mon, cher,” (he always speaks French to me,) “the 
British Public wants more Poetry, more Sentiment. Eh 
bien, I will give it them, mon ami,—tout chaud.” 

iy ~ d = — I called on 
and saw his ‘‘ Primrose amily looking 

;” how I revelled in a 


the right corner with a 
top of a middle-aged : 
broken bottles, suggests a female interest in the unfortu- 
nate victim, or how I pees sees 


Bras reais 


: 
: 
4 


room tables of via, or the boudoir chiffoniers of 

repeat, Sir, my silence was due to 
oe es See es Oe to fall the 
First of April—a day of ich you tend Babpy 





—— 
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VICTORY OVER VANDALS. 
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REVOLUTION AVERTED! 
Dean Ma. Powcn, 
How. y Pay Fy 
of the i Review 


same liability existed, but instead of 
of curses, songs. How is this? There 
a custom in England that though the 





certain seasons to give his lord a day’s work, the 





has come across for 


says of his 


to give the tenant, at the close of every day so spent, 
it all seems now! The mystery is solved. The 
is made plain to the 
dinner-table. 
, they found 


Eioes thon hho heed and they 


Bessie gooasion. It i the 
, from horrors 
it may long continue so to do in the 
Yours truly, 
Bensamrw Boomensovnn, 
(Ba Toast-Master, with the sentiment, * May 
our Public Dinners never grow less !"’) 





NEAR MENTONE, 
EXPERIENCE OF AN EYE AND WOR, 
By an Englishman in Italy. 
flickers o'er 
To one ae ry ho 
ri 
tows ies conceal 
high, 
y: 


cool treasuri: 
p had of the undlouded ai 


lprand gue the henebal fold, 

ory ma sire 

- with 
goddess wait 


Symes om £4 Sune 
picture in each vivid face, 
form of free and simple grace. 


draw anigh, 
i of hie ot, 
m 7 
wielee : 


! the 


as our ces meet, 
over April grass,— 
of Garlic as they pass! 


Like 
And, Hea 





Opinions Differ. 


“1 think it is matter for ulation and rejoicing, in the eireum- 
that I should have to state there is a small surplus, no remission 
and no intention on the of the Government of imposing any 

new tax.”—Cnancetion or Tas Excuravenr, Budget Speech. 


tax may think otherwise. P 
it is hetdly © metter for i 
. Fay Re Oy ap we ok 
oF e wron taxa- 
payer pieege make a ae A for 
its continuance, and discontented and 
it is remitted ? 





No Smoke without (Poetic) Fire. 
Hane is one of the in dverti t Punch 
ee i eeic. basin wanes 


Burnley Advertiser : 
a are. 
the 


Ry! “ When he wants Smoking Mix- 
At Gaily Pero 

Puke — 
air 


oe 
And Snuff for nome, (ture, 
The SGA, ot coon to bo the che Schionable “Gaily the 
Troubadour ; advertiser may say of his metre, as "i 
tobacco, ‘ Short cut or long to me are all the same.” 





A SPEAKER TO SOME PURPOSE. 


Tue favourite interlocutory ejaculation of Aumep Verix Pasna, 
Speaker of the Turkish Parliament, it seems, is * Silss.” Now 
** Siiss” in German means “sweet.” In Turkish it means * Shut 
up! ”—which is short and not sweet. 
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TEEET: A LITTLE QUIET JIsT YoR OWS Niout mw rue Ween!” 

















Ir’s 4 onrvur. Suame, THO’, AIn’T tr, JACK, AS THEY DON'T LET THEM PORR Covas Go ‘Owe TO THEIR FAwI\res, AWD LRAVR THR S& 


“ 


hea. 








l Bill Si 












Aran 21, 1877.) 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 














Semis and Bomceien, read long ey eye ee = of "— in covey batt rs a. 
declaring he knew nothin t utrages referred y topics of conversation were 
but giving, instead » particulars of extetges enincilendice Suite he Leeds dione ‘pvguneal, ele ootkt cnt pay, and 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





PRN ‘ AA 

IK LES AWS \\ 
SWyy \ 

\i\ 


\) Sa . 
x \ \ \\' tr 


MAIN 
u iy 


Lav Committees have| worth inquiring into and what wasn’t, and that it wasn’t for 
much to answer for.| here to be giving him directions, and did ‘ 
(Monday, April9.)| telegrams to those out-of-the-way places cost? A 





—Maz. Bourxe, in| night wi’ Hotmzs may be 
answer to a ques-| change style we should 


on Christians. in| A good 








tion about reputed| flat; and outrages below ptoms of 
Turkish te cna cnyatenesg Gomme | heey” cupetnee the Government, 


of small and ing, nibbling and grumbling, 
t, to the beat of Puneks en ae belief, 





\ 
\\ 


\) 
AS ~ ‘\ A\\" A\\\ 
aS 2, \ : 
eS in. W\\ \ 


Se cd | 


\ 


offensive 
to Mz. Ho all the mischief in these is owing | instead of twice as much from fees which now are to be paid 
oy ji so which bring about Christian dag en into the Exchequer, out of which Jou BULL is to make between two 
—miscalled insurrection—and that again has naturally drawn on) and three thousand a year. It occurs to Punch that, perhaps, those 
Turkish retaliation, and we have fuss made about “out-| who pay the foes, might claim to be heard in the. matter In 
” and ‘‘atrocities.” cases of objectionable charges Punch has observed that the 
“i. ce y considers the Turks in Bosnia a very ill-| House’s notion of reform, and still more the Treasury’s, is not 
used race. And Hotmes is on the spot—and been to abolish fees for doing nothing, but to transfer them {from the 
ever so long, and knows all about it—in a general wa Officer to the Treasury. _ 

Mz. Bounxe evidently enjoyed reading his despatches asmuchas| A Fiat <2 crambling shout, tho, ext. of Surveqamend the 
the Ministerial hearing them. To be sure Mz. Fousren of under the Merchant Shipping Act. What would 
was ill-bred woesh, even after the reading, whether Ma, have? Seay taht on capengtte ent eurvegs, enn Gas 
Hotmes had been to inquire into the cases of quarrel because one find plenty of work to do, and the 
outrages referred to, and had so inquired; but Bourke pro-| other cost ey! Poor Sr Cusnies AppERLey << 
gees sebabel exch ing, pettifogging curiosity, and declared the drummer did, of the unreasonableness of the man he was . 

as the Consul was on spot, must know best what was “ Hit high, or hit low, there ’s no pleasing you. 
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ade shames us all isgrace, and 
s—or rather her Ministers’ —long delayed atonement for it ; 
—when after eighteen years’ undeserved exclusion from the 
pins DD he had so helped to make ye DuNpDONALD, a 
gre shattered, im unconquered m 
pm pee ne to his naval —— pay for all those years 
ot wit exclusion from the field of honour, duty, and service, was 





withheld. 
to her blood, Barrawn1a has always had the good feeling & 
blush for this; and to-night showed she had pluck besides to 
; brush aside the ‘pitiful of the Government that would have 
seated Joriey ty oerphn tvhainliy ct mere pioerabe ue 
F e le veult— course ne 
“ Ler RIGH? BE ge The desth-bed demand of the — 
ll used Admiral will be granted, and the little ne could 
WED Etieitors of ble honcare will be ineseened by whet the 
Teveresiint so long kept back from the hero himself. 
How Sr Srarronp Norrnucore came to play, f 7k for the first 
time, the childish game of first sq up, and then knuckling 
wn, Punch not knowing cannot But call call yea THis ‘leading 

















of ~_ friends?” Punch calls it « 
friends?" “Foch cll it og oy 
into the City Companies—their revenues, —S the oe ened aaa, 


H ers di its beak in 
tucking ite fogs tnder thes 5 wath 5 for yp le 
might too festivously it may be; 


“eriain vm ro way ba {oo wll Bunch a ar 

1s an our 

or it, tarn round to rend its entertainers? Else a has 

the inestimable blessing of a Conservative Government ? 

seconded the amendment! Green indeed, if he 
was ‘to come of it! Isaac forbade the sacrifice. 


H bar hearing of 
such an impious demand. Bowrap eee in Geet ned bit Sis contre 
of Jouw Buu's eye, on which is written “ private propputy” 
letters of gold. Fonrsyrm, lawyer-like, showed there was “ = 
aa cae, ae Scenes “Sta EO asreay ten only e- 

0 y 
t that had ever darkened the intercourse between 
Mim ad thong dea gis JENKINS with Sre A. Peew for 
Speaker’s eye, and caught it, but alas! catehing the Spzaxen’s 
TE Rn hn EE oe a 
vo 0 e y the 
Soticrrorn-GenERAL laid the verdant wreath of a maiden speech 


the head of th rdian goddess of Lr oy iy ras 
that, the Tver Compeny anil the Club of its : 


grander scale, and with nebeee € Ke ts so hes 

ments of eating and drinking ; cheers of a jubilant 

ted by kay precated the ides that EOE 
ey any impertinent rudeness o the Patiamentary istry 

t was James's powder oa 


APPROPRIATE. 


Boy singa—* $A¥6 THE OLD OBADIAH TO THE Youne OBADIAH, 


‘1 BEGIN TO FEAL RATHER DRY.’ 


W = Bill came on, Sr A. Goapow rose to 
on whem the Mi the whole body of Militia Officers for- 

isthe Tease. x. Perex Tartok the Mutiny 
Bill being rod dont his throat at a mm © a0 o'clock. 
Fancy courteous Harpy down anybody's throat, 
at any hour, in these mild days, he might have been ex- 
cused if he Aad tried to ram something down the throats of that 
pestilent pair, Brogar and Parwett, when they rose, like unwhole- 
some exhalations, one after the other, against going into Committee, 
and Harpy, amidst a chorus of laughter, at once knocked under 
to the infliction. 

If this goes on, will have to be done! The idea of a dis- 
cussion on the Mutiny Hf ! We shall next have Magna Charta 
made matter of a motion by Dra. Keneaty. 


Tuesday.—Str. Jy; BartreLtot—and no wonder—wants to know 


about Outbreaks of at Willesden. A good many, 


way, as 
Wednesday. —Mr. Wappy moved his for 
tion of N P 
besides Sim WaLreR, want to oetae =. this very unpleasant tration of Newspaper Proprietors, enich Ma, cern ae 
subject than the Privy, or any can tall ham. One 


coupled with repeal of the lnw which makes proprietors 

ether, Council iidaaias enwa as civilly responsible for cots of their employés. 
partioularly ugly fact’ in the matter is the posibility, if = Mr. Cowen is a ne and knows where the shoe 
more, that it may be the body bnew a : 














who disperse the ches. But ev: Mr. Wappy meant his shoe to 
infection. If that be so, we may well ask, oa custodiet nortan om it yee sleas’ that it had ed in that quarter, when 
todes ?"—who will inspect the inspectors and disinfect the disin-| the Irrepressible Doctor rose to def iy me the English- 
fectors ? man which Englishmen condemn. He that he had been 
ya ey ed on ee eS ee a 
ather s ou in w 
though the Lords are sbout to have their own Select Committee on ni > ay 


not 
have been his present position. ow the Doctor’s position in the 
yc jv repteeeee ry Cae Gatien, Jay awd pe might auve a nar tes a painful one, but hes was scarcely wise to refer to it 
Peen Te ore tricks. . This . 
Perer TaYLor, that mortal enemy of the “ harmless sary | th Ae reference provoked ironical cheers : they 
out 


necessary 
Cat,” was within 42 of it chivied of the Navy—without 
leaving one of its nin 0 mils bobied. Punch is inalined 


] to parody | the Doctor and his antecedents—press and other—as Irish cleverness 
the Laureate, ““ The ( walk me “eo po fil Now we have come | ever succeeded in veiling under terms that the SrzakeRr could not 
down to seven floggings a year, it would seem as if it can hardly be| take hold of ; that ed the Doctor, when the Division carried 


sobnpu thane ion Oot ladheoumbennl telaiites Still Captains like 
cul 


be the hardest of diers, and this one seems to carry a life, if not ni 
lives, at each of his nine es =” 





s ty word had been used in the 
nS Same but triumphed over Eoxnrow and his a eS & ee & of Mn. 

at, Str Ros AN®TRUTHER, with nothing stronger than justice | seconded Cross, to to withdrew 
and the national conscience for supporters, completely teiuvepbed naughty bd. for having used it, which the Doster 
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A GOOD BEGINNING. 


As a student of Natural History and 
Eeculent Economy, Mr. Punch has much 
leasure in quoting the compendious Police 
Revert ennaies. e other day— 
Gs ee, Oe JAMES ogee - 
Wild Poste Presery ion “he, 0 fo Viet 
6. 2, 6. terers - 
Rs +f 7+ wild 


Since turned 
pe Seman set rete 
ve lost that special character for 








post in the heavens. We are very much 

afraid the old smith will be found forging 

SKETCHED IN OXFORD STREET, OVER PARKINS AND GOTTO’S, ON ALL FOOLS’ weapons of Mars. Inquire at Kavpr’s or 
DAY (APRIL Isr). ARMSTRONG’s. 











did, and so the matter 
cach a Member, the Proms om sath at genartor of is likerty, and MARRIAGE UNDER DIFFICULTIES, 


ese on ouch a Sheetoeng 2 Oe Saat = practicn, Dear Mr. 
; .—The Here is a bit of news, which may be interesting to 


some of your Young 
“ An wife, until she becomes a mother, never 
but fe sgh ha whisper. 
wa ber ‘aso ecitiee. ha Becebist aun coe cals \o Gaon 
those of her own sex.” 


| Whate 
would ever 


cery Judge. ; 
(Commons.)—Lozp Hartrseton'’s motion for 
with the Protocol, brought up his Lordship, 
C. Tone and Mr. Goscu: 





CHRISTIANITY PER ADVERTISEMENT. 


understand the comfort of getting really god 

Avscury, Me. Borier- - for they are likeliest to be true to 
CHANCELLOR OF THE UER,—to speak for the . he doubts if the best way to get them is 

its pluck in resisting the pressure of the this particular ement in letters, as 
of standing aloof from Russia and coercion, and these two advertisements— one from a North of 

. Oe meee, The case on both sides | other from a Scotch, paper :— 
tngy, snd of ANTED, a capable General WORKING WOMAN, in « small, 
Bo division. Mx. L Ww quiet family in the country. A Christian at heart, « Teetotaller, and 


Westen, as HOUSEKEEPER, a Christian Female, Accustomed to 
Poultry.—Address, &e. 





4 Tames Ieee: the at spirits).—It is a 
Terr © 3 Gin OL Ton” Apt: Fy ly ogy ae hE 


Morro yor tue Lowe Fiaw.—‘ Order is Heaven’s first law.” 
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OH, IF WE WERE TURKS !— 


Anp the Speaker were Anwep Verr« Pasna, then might we read | ole and Leased Gentleman who had 
{n = +» . *” i of the voice of our Collective Wisdom :— 


amie met at 
| four o'clock. 


| tose tocall the atten- | 


“Mr. Wu-t-yr 


| tion of the House to 


| certain unfortunate | 
| nobleman languish- | 


the condition of a 


ing in Dartmoor. 


He also wished to say 
a few words about | 


the alleged fasting 
during Lent of Dr, 
MANNING. 

The Sreaker.— 
‘ Shut u » you ineff- 


able donkey!’ 
“Mr 4. GG-R 


Mr. Ww H-LL-Y 
having retired) said 
that he had put on 
the paper motions 
for the reading that 


| day six months of 
| thirty-six Bills of 


avowed public uti- 
lity. Still, he had 
no objection to learn- 
ing from the Chair 
(for which he had the 
utmost respect) the 
opnaee of e Right 
Hon Geutionan 
upon the course he 


| pro to pursue. 


‘The SpEA KER said 


| all he had to say on 


the matter was con- 

tained in his recom- 

mendation to the last 

peak, which he 
to repeat. 


be. 
Ls n. P-aw-1 (Mr. 
B-co-z having with- 


| drawn all his Amend- 





ments) said he was 
most desirous of 


reading a rather | 
| volummous series of 


extracts from a mis- 
cellaneous collection 
of Blae Books. “Be- 
fore commencing his 
entertainment, how- 
ever, he was very 
desirous of learning 
the SrPEAKE = 8 
opinion w 

matter. eight weight 
here say that he 
garded the Chair 
with feelings of a 
liveliest respect and 
admiration. 

Rane ym 
it was very gratify- 
ing, him to hear 
such very 
sentiments, and mf 
the more so as his 
only acknowledg- 
ment of them must 
be conveyed in the 
same useful 1- 


lable—‘ Donkey! 


“ Sre T-«-s Cu-me-s (Mr. P-nw-1 ha 
Books) said that he had several 









ijt 
if 

















Husband. “Bao yr Pan's, 


\ Mi } | 


7 
i 


ee 
 ——— 





ne “ The Sean eth the statement the House had just listened to 


was sure did equal honour to the heart and 
| only hint of any value that he thought he 





IN THE HEAD AND FEET. 
Wife (reproachfully). ‘‘ Ou, Gzonor |—acars |” 


MY DYAR !—NORABIROFIT—BEEN T'szEE WesuT’N AN’ 
O’Lgarny WALKIN’ ROUN’ AN’ ROUN’ AN ROUN’—MA’ ME JUSH A LI'LE GIRRY—THASH ALL! 
Bastpes, cor a Parr or THose ‘ Screwep Boots’ on. 
you?” 


jest seme’ 





Seen ‘em ADVERTISED—HAVEN'T 


head of the Honour- 


months h : 
reparing a long 
speech about Army 
orm. He knew 
little of the 
Seer bab weoges 


the 
time of the 
fully for several 
hours. He lived, as 
a general rule, in 
Scotland, and more 
than once had de- 
oe i to be ge 
at the inspection o 
the Militia -_ 
ment stationed 
the borough he had 
the honour to re- 


invited to that in- 
spection so that he 
might see with his 
own eyes that his 
absurd attacks upon 
that Constitutional 
Force were unme- 
rited. Under these 
circumstances, be- 


7 TheSrnaxxnsaid 
he was always ready 


porving, *‘Don- 


* Ma. H-ius hav- 








retired with his Blue 


hobbies to ride. 


The me would 
a hint from the SPEAKER—a 


Albert Hall— -—¥ monument of p 
opty sound, will ever fill, much to 
The 


= 
ae 


e chagrin of the shareholders. 


emorial is not a beautiful picture as it stands, but will hardly 


be improved by framing and g 





Tue Pvstic Heatra.—None the worse for the Budget. 
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THIS TIME! 
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“LET WELL ALONE!” 


“NO, NO, PUNCHEY, WE SHAN’T WANT THE ‘INEXHAUSTIBLE BOTTLE’ 


NO OCCASION TO ALTER THE BILL—FOR ONCE!” 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA, 


NI 


m 1N ates 
of . mm eS | address. W 
np trian Represen 


tative 

professes to send us 

telegrams daily by the 

private cable with which'he has furnished himself. These messages are not transmitted 

to us direct, but h a friend of his, who can interpret the cipher. We do not, for 

one moment, throw a doubt on Our Representative’s integrity, but we cannot forget that 

one of Our Representatives did not go to India, though he to accompany 

H.R.H. the Paurce or Watzs on his tour, and therefore as “‘ once bi twice shy,” we 

must make assurance doubly sure (though nothing can double or equal Representa - 

tive’s assurance, if he is not at this moment riding to Khiva) before we offer ourselves as 

guarantees to the Public for his good faith. We publish his last letter before starting, 
which we consider as an important item in the case. 

Dear Sr, 


Tus horse suited me toa T. He has been packed up, so much paid on account, 
and he is now off for Dover. Of course I shall not ride him this side of the Channel. 
uestrian will begin between Paris and St. . 

mind it always have a great mind, so that’s nothing new) to ride to Khiva on 

a bieyele. But for political reasons, which you will aggnonsate, I nave geves up the idea. 

I was afraid that some confusion would arise in the Mahommedan or mind between 

poo and Protocol; and any complication at this moment should be, particularly, 
a 


I enclose the list of subscriptions for my Journey to Khiva. They look very well :— 


One who Knows You ee oe oe we 

One who doesn’t Know you, and doesn’t Want to 

Friend who would see you further first a sa oe 
‘ew of the Inmates at Colney Hatch (per the Milkman).. < by en ee 
Constant Reader, who is most anxious that you should go to Khiva, and stop there .. 

ident atJericho .. oe 

Stamp Collectors at Bath .. 
who wishes you may get it .. 


i”) 
~ 


F 
E 


itt 


-_ 


z 
Shrocreocwonds*® 


SASor-wmorocoR 


bb 


you once, and is glad to hear of your going away for 8 considerable 
—This donation is on condition dt your being away for six months. 
continued yearly, if you never return to England.) ° * oe 


s Beokcecto-co™ 


the of 
communication, and the 





A Job-master (who will willingly supp! 
the horse riding to Khivs, if paid 
im advance) .. ee ee ee 

One who never wants to see you again . 

Central Pressure Association .. ee 

A True Friend (on condition of 

i wo Khiva, and not 
anything at all for the next ten years) 600 

With numerous 

ditions. However, on 

amount down, and 
or, I should say 

shall ha’ . 


off to Khive early in the morning, 
off to Kiva afore de broke o’ day ! 
fill ry Mae lots of little yellow boys, 
m off to afore de broke o” day ! 
80 You'll 


And for the t. 

Aad oo Soe Stee tam no tome. 
vary according to 
the value of the 


Terms for 
to be travelled 
by the electric 


length 
oe. But don’t be alarmed, 
you are safe in the hands of 


Your Rioive Representative. 
Here follows the 


DIARY. 
(On the road to Khiva,) 


Tuesday.—Left St. Petersb early. [I 
pass over my ride from Paris to Se Petersburg 
as happened of any consequence. 

for one night, and ram short of 
;, but— you know what a good 


I _ 


£ 
0 
100 
0 


you 


I’m 
I'm 
I'll 
I’ 


the in the 
course I have the whole bag of 6 with me), 
ww, took an orange for 
eep. Next afternoon I 
e for fifty miles. 
ead Flat. No name or 
ondered who he was. Telegraphed 
AXA 
on hand, would they und e it? 
8.50.—Very cold. wa Frozen ) 
This will give you some idea of what Neoxerri 
aNp ZamMBRa might mean when 
“How cold it has been to-day!” 
thought (till I knew they wold barometers) 
that seneges spp Cannes were dog denen’, 
or uettists, at a Music with 
rk all Wonderful sight a Frozen Sound. 
Porhens © woe the dt coma uttered by the 
dead I put it into my cornet-d-piston, 
and blew it to warm it. ‘ No effects,” as they 
say at my bank. My Debver, whe cece panies 
me on a sleigh ‘t a musical instrument, 
misled when I say he 
, Observed that “ he 
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DOWN ON HER. 





| A WORD ON WINE MEASURE. 


i mols is an See ete 
is e in an 
oddly named liquor described as “ this in- 
defectible wine” :— 

“Lorp Botinoproxs (we think) maintained 
ridicule was the test of truth: the Spécialité 





true 
ond toe 


ag ey know, make a A 








ha to " 
But is the V. sure that the pale 
of the Law will bald earbolie acid ? 

Travellers See Strange Things. 

: “Ir would,” says a commercial journal, 
V with Pog en loochy, * be 
ioe 2% cn of China or 
talian silk through its various processes 
till it reaches a silk dress.” No doubt; 





Butcher. “ You've WoT BEEN ‘aVIN’ £0 Many J’DYTs TaIs Last Week on Two, Ma'am.” | but would it not be still more curious to 
Laily (who has been dabbling in American beef, but does not dare say 9). “ En—no—zn—| follow “> ; es Sieeeey ene 


WE'VE HAD A GOOD DEAL OF (AME SENT US LATELY BY SOME FRIENDS IN THE Norra, you | {¢minine 


KNow !” 


Monta o’ Aprm, Ma'am?” 


ditto to ditto 





Butcher. “ lepexrp, Ma'am! Now, waar sort oF GAME DO THEY SEND You IN THE| Tue Decree or Bune.—Licentiate of 








shall educate this pig: as he has commenced by having a “ “; 
in his mouth, perhaps I had better bring him up for the stage. eat 
my tandem-fesbi in the sleigh, so as to allow myself more 
leisure for teaching the pig. 


11 a.M.— Pig already ing to master his letters. I fancy some 
one has coats his bee some before. There is a twinkle in his | bag 


eye that I don’t half like. One thing is comparatively reassuritig, 
he does not show much aptitude for cards. Acietins 1 

Piven Coes to. ie _ Examined it. Found I had been 
for two days riding towards Persia. Worked my compass and took 
a turn to the right. After lunchski, had half a game at 


my Neighbour with the Pig, and rode on. Pig improving, but still | 


st He will whenever he sees the Ace of , and I can’t 

ny out why. The sleigh-driver doesn’t iaee. a. ~ 
6 p.m.—Cold and raw. So cold and so raw that I shall be very 

glad when it’s hot and quitedone. Arrived at a shebeenski rejoicin 


in the sign of The Rose Bud. Called for some of their an 
* ni ” it in the Bud.. Gave Pi a of strong wickski 
It made his tail curl. -  t effect, but evidently much 


Note (private to Editor).—Please pay the livery-stable 2a, 
* | Street, Horsemonger Lane, for = last Sane weeks. hire. 1c hat youd 
I settle with him regularly, and I'll settle with you on my return. not 





the Bench of 








The Tartar Gentleman subsequently rode amen, to the nearest 
Police Station. In emneounsese of this, we had a 

at a Russian Stashun i, but fortunately made friends 
Inspektorski, who was much amused with ie tricks, also 
my omelette in the hat, inexhaustible bottle, little Joey 
I gave him an invitation to call on me whenever he might be 
coming to town, and then rode on, briskii, as we say in Russia, in 
Soe S eee ae a Deas Dy ale weve re 
won't catch a Tartar. Ex next telegram in a couple of days, as 
snow-storms have set in, and there’s a talk of Wolves coming down 
and attacking Travellers. Now for real excitement! 

I don’t wish to throw any discredit on a gallant officer, but no 
one knows Captaris Burwasy on the road that Z am riding to 
Khiva. Odd. Just heard a Wolf in the distance. If one comes 
too near, I shall mention Mr. Giapstone’s name to him, and see 
that will frighten him. No signs of one at present. Great cry, 
very little Wolf. 


Ee 


i 


more than eighteenpence an hour. 





its irons in the fire. 
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HE THOUGHT HE WAS SAFE. 


Trascible Old Gentleman. “ Boy a Come! Wuart trae Devin snovnp I avy 
a Comp ror? Yor post sez any Haig on my Heap, po yout” 


Unlicensed Hawker. * Lor’ pisses Yer, Stn !—vYER pon’r WANT xo 'AIR ON 
yer "Eap ror a Toors-Comp!!” 








COOL, VERY! 


_ Tae following impudent advertisement appeared the other day in a widely- 
circulated Western paper :— 


Comfortable HOME OFFERED, in a Clergyman's family, in South Devon, toa 


Lady willing to pay £40 a year and devote some time daily to instruction 
French and German).—-Address, &c. 


The young Lady who wrote to the address given with this wonderfully cool 
offer received the following reply, which Punch thinks worth giving verbatim :— 


“ Mapam,—Mr. —— has commissioned me to reply to your letter received this morn- 
ing. Mn. —— is a widower; I have managed his household since his wife's death, for the 
last six years. Besides Mn. —— and myself, the wm be of ens aged 
sixteen and a and two little boys, eight and eleven respectively ; younas ot 
these you would be required to teach, as he is backward. I think one hour a day w be 
sufficient for him at first. Could you teach the rudiments of Latin? as he would ultimately 


require it. Good French and is necessary for the rane ladies. Necks 
ing for the Cambridge Local, and attend classes under a Master for the other 

usic included ; at the same time they would much value any assistance you could give 
them in their English studies, by way of explanation, in Grammar and Ari 
instance. They have no time at present for Drawing, but might be glad of it afterwards. 
May I ask if you Sing? I can most decidedly promise you a comfortable end happy 
home. We are a few minutes’ walk from the sea, and the Plymouth Hoe is a pleasant 
promenade. The Devonshire scenery is very good. The young ladies, I think, would be 
able to take in French and German about three times a week, about two hours each day, 
as their time at present is very much taken up; however, this, if you come to us, you 
could talk over with them. Would you mind sharing a large and airy bed-room with 
them, if ? as I hardly know yet whether I should be able to you a separate 
one. You would find them plearant and ladylike girls. We have one or two 
associations in the town, if you like joining the classes. I think I have now mentioned 
all particulars, and shall be pleased to hear from you as soon as possible.—Believe me, &c.” 


The young Lad ied, expressing her t that she could not avail 
herself of these sdvanteges. ae ra 


“ The truth is” added) “I have an engagement at a of £100 a 
wien ny Ge ot be scarcely ee agets you, and whore I eball hove o kage 


and airy room for my own ate use. I trust this delay wil 
cause you no inconvenience in dealing with the many 
tions you have doubtless received, and hope you may 
with a lady, knowing four languages thoroughly, who, 

for her meals and the third part of a bed-room, will be glad 
pay you £40 a year, and devote her time and acquirements 
your service.” 


BIRDS AND BRUTES. 


BLossoms on blackthorn bush are white ; 
7 eqemees eoree ave greta, 


ion bright ; 
There ’s shiny ouendine. 


And there in yonder lane those three— 
Where nigh the bank cow-parsley grows 
’Mid nettles—did you ever see 
Three more unlovely Cads than those ? 


Ill-favoured, unwashed, grimy knaves! 
What is it that the fellows do 

With nets and cages, traps and staves ? 
And on a Sunday morning too! 


Bird-catchers they, their cruel trade 
Who reckless e’en in close-time ply, 
And the Act ’gainst such caitiffs m: 
In favour of poor birds, defy. 


An Act by hands unskilful framed, 

In derisive styled ‘‘ Tom-tit’s.” 
In the h ne’er is named, 
And which the Linnet too omits. 


And so their traps wretches lay, 
epread their toile hi 


“ For Goldfinch, Greenfinch, Mavis, Merle, 
And warblers oS, Or snares are set. 

For scoundrels fresh from early purl, 
All’s bird, that comes within the net. 

** Where ’s the Police ? might be our ery, 
To collar thee and all thy crew. 

Too oft they ’ve other fish to fry— 
Offenders even worse than you. 


‘* But when they can, your little game 
They are the aaaacheepers to end. 

For — Si more aening oom we name 
Than Bobby, to be y’s friend 7,” 





‘Come, mild Persuasion!” 
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ASTHETIC ECONOMY. 


Last number of “ Fors Cla- 
a. | is curious as well as 

, on account of 
the pom s there given of 
the author's budget. Ma. 
Rusxry, in his own words, 
has “ unveiled the statue of 
his economy,” and, though 
no one who reads will accuse 
him of ostentation, it would 
be difficnlt to say exactl 
what it is that has promp 
imitators of the great art- 
critic’s out-spokenness to 
besiege Mr. Punch’s letter- 
box. Among the letters called 
into existence by the example 
of ~~ — au a 
rity ollowing may 
cited :— 


yo Mr. Punch, ar 4 


ue will ve Mind ‘to 

hear that, on the death of 
my father, who was a cele- 
brated Liverpool miser, I 
erited , oy producing 
something like £70,000 per 
annum, which placed me above.absolute want. My first financial 
investment was t of a lovely wife of good 4 By this 
transaction I reali considerably, as I introduced some excellent 
mortgages to my wile’ pelations, ae of much shaky pro- 


— to an immense ulvamiage ht it rather hard on my own 
that my een have them nothing, and volun- 
teered to invest their small 


fortunes in some excellent Companies of 
which I am paid Director. I relieved my conscience at the same 
time by p Z.,' my wife a suite of diamonds, left in 
pawn by a well-kno' T have since — a young relation 
to « permanent situation in Portlead Island, and am serenely ha Dy 
in the certainty, so far as anything human is certain, that I sha 
die as far from ere as possible. My annual subscriptions to 
various Charities, whic’ 
subscribers in large letters and prominent columns of the public 
journals, amount to sixty guineas—in sums of one guinea, and, in 
some cases, two guineas, from 
Yours faithfully, 
Skinflint House, Cheshire. Turornitus SCREWDRIVER. 
To — Punch, Esq. 
DEAR Powcn, 
** ANCH'io son res” I’m an artist, and generally con- 
sidered a man of taste. I came in, a few years ago, to a fortune of 
£30,000, which I inherited ve a who was good enough to 
make room for me by j ancestors. My first extravagance 
was the purchase of a et ane of spurious Majolica, imita- 
tion bronzes, and counterfeit et, Se we for which I gave the modest 
sum of £2000. hy C4 —,f-—- se b ay | of a , of 
apartments in end where dinners | give 
from week to week are eit among the best bon- 
vivants in London. 
After studying Art and the Museums, my esthetic tastes would 
not permit a man of culture to retain the mass of falsehood on my 
walls with which I had been satisfied at starting. When I trans- 
ferred my interest in these I lost about £1995 upon the transaction. 
However, by the judicious ex ture of £18,000, I soon became 
the possessor of some ae lehaunmaien of eo cate at 
CeLuant, Pauissy, Bunt, and others, besides on my walls 
several of Memsonren, Génome, &e., &e. i 
hands ee: members of the Lost Tribes; and I am 
a my lease, collections, and plate, I 
ny eT I my Israelitish friends—to 
leave even hay for to my Cousin’s iced ey, the only creature 
personal 
to remain, yours, — than ever, 
Ramage SuRPAcE. 





———————S—S—___—_—_ 


MYSTERIES REVIVED. 


Tae Stipendiary Magistrate at gay ts has inflicted penalties for 
nttateies wh f an unlicensed drama, on the subject of “‘ Joseph and 
Mis Brethren ;” holding, with the Lorp Caampertary, that the 
Stage is “‘ not for Josera ”—or any such subject. 
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A SLAP AT A SATIRIST. 


(Mus. GineHam communicates her ow on Plain Cooking, and 
the pertness of certain Newspaper Parties.) 

“ The real difficulty about cooking is that it is in the hands of woman, and 

that woman is bee otheven! 0 coats t» Saterest herself in the matter. She 

Saas ae a Se eS nerine see Sete Se ae oe 


well. The English joint is the bane of domestio life... . ‘ cooking,’ 
says a doctor, ‘is an abomination ; ee yee Cea ects. If you are 
tired of life, I can find other means of ridding ou of it. oy 
outspoken siciam goes on, ‘brings mtb Belt to our mill Gas 

drains, or extreme of temperature.’ ”"—Daily News. 

fics o Gah notagh, os sted. oo « ual cattol Wigan =” 

ut a nymph as doted on a 

But what I’ ‘ye got to say is this hin daily sort of moe 

At Woman's works and Woman's ways is getting simply 
a = nymph, Calypso found, there’s not the | aR 


hih Gan thet eante lot. But as for that 
That | 8 too ‘ rt atheecal ”— which what’s ?—to care for 


That Ys all the writer's artful spite, as sure as I’m a sinner. 


They ’re alwa doqping on ns that 9 Dieies cones es Seen : 

Better abuse “than this ’ere sly and niminy-~ piminy . 

If “tetas od and " peatoodia * ’s Greek for “ tea” and “ ~and- 
utter,” 


The feller’s words is right-down felgo=s falsehood base and utter. 
Women ain’t butterflies, no fear, nor gle cin’ chickings, 


Though some of them in public od gy at ee coTdg 
y dye Pye sip so ? 
il weerant did 


But when they on the quiet teed 
No, not a bit of it: no more, I 

Barbaric joints, the bane of life? I do declare it’s awful ! 

Such revolutionary rant should be, if ’tain’t, unlawful. 

Which our Constitution and our joints are England’s greatest glories ; 
Leastways, so Tories used to say ; and I say so with the Tories. 


That fellow must be kickshaw-mad, a nasty French-fed glutton, 
ho feels no res for sirloin and is rude to leg o’ mutton. 

Which they ’re lish institutions to be kept in all their purity ; 

Or, as Tom shyh—that lad ’s so smart—our national joint-security. 


Plain Cooking? It’s a precious boon our land alone , 
Don’t tell me of your German mucks nor yet of your French messes. 
This fad for foreign feeding 's rot ; the Swells may patronise it, 

But no, not me, nor yet my sort—we utterly despise it. 


I don’t ask Jon to ‘‘ live on pork and Pramnian wine for ever.” 

(Which I wonder what that wine may be? Must ask young Tom— 
he’s clever.) 

But if an English joint’s his bane, plain cooked as I can cook it, 

He’d better hire a Parleyvoo, and as for me—I ll hook it! 





Paradise for Paupers. 


Mr. Bomece was thrown into a violent fit of indignation by the 
following paragraph, which he encountered in a newspaper :— 


“Pewate Guarprans.—On Saturday Miss Mavup STANLEY, cousin of 
Dawn STANLEY, was elected a guardian of St. Anne’s, Soho. 


The election of Ladies to the office of Guardian is regarded by 
Mr. Bums e as a most unporochial innowation. He is highly sean- 
pee & on Gat 8 & Se eee SS Oe a ae 
ers might just as we t them wicious under = 
oF aesbdinn hangels at che: which woul & oe: the wor 
house the wery rewerse of the’ place as it was inttended 


‘ sHOULD AULD ACQUAINTANCE BE FORGOT.” 


Moy ese og Ne ge pe iiad. Proressor BLackre, is 
taste o countrymen in 
Classi Glasioal Concert ‘into which no Scotch mage & is admitted. if 
reported t he written to Richanp Waener, urging 
t oes reformer to add to his orchestra the Bagpipe and the 
iddle. 





A Counter Irerray’.—A Shopman who will insist on knowing if 
you want any other article to-day. 
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THE SIGHTS OF 


Trish Car-Driver. “‘ Saune TuHat’s THe Custom-Hoves, Sor; sur rr’s ONLY THE 
RaRBB AV IT YOU'LL BE SEEING THIs Sips, Son—rue Front’s seninp!” 














A WARNING TO NOVEL-READERS. 


A very vulgar and silly book, pevverting to be a novel of high life, has been 
published by a person signing himself by a ducal title with a foreign ring 
unknown to the Almanach de Gotha. In this offensive work real persons are 
introduced under the thinnest disguises. Anyone who knows anything about 
English society will throw the book down in utter disgust at its prurient, 
ignorant, and offensive caricature. However, as certain scandal-lovers of the 
lower middle class may be enticed to buy the book with a notion of finding in 
it what they may, in their innocence, believe to be a true picture of the Upper 
Ten, Punch begs to furnish a sample of the sort of thing that they may expect 
to get for their money :— 


Cuarter XLVI. 
Ir was ten o’clock in the supper-room at Bracx’s Club in St. James’s Street. 
The waiters were ing about amongst the members, on the look-out for tips. 
Brack’s is the most fashionable Club in London, and many are the two 
that find their way into the hands of the pampered menials (masses of gold, 
velvet, and hair powder) who wait upon the patricians of the Metropolis. 
At one of the tables (that, like the rest, was groaning under the weight of 
artificial flowers and costly plate) sat three “‘ men” eating their supper. 
daq Je these ‘** men” (as even their Graces Lord Dukes are sometimes called 
in air) had been drinking cham e and eating patés de foies gras. The 
first a foreigner. He was called Prrrce Vow Drsmance, and had been 
Prime Mi to His Imperial Majesty the Emperor or Guenmany. The next 
was Sapsrone, an ex-Cabinet Minister. The last was the Right Honour- 
able the Eart or Deaconsrieip—a new creation, and therefore not of great 
account in Mayfair. 
“Where shall we iy ?” said Mz. Sapstonge. “ Prince, my Lord, what do you 
say to the Alhambra ? ” 


“I prefer the Cambridge Music Hall in Shoreditch,” replied his 
Sins bie tephard with ming.” “I am blasé 
ar 


And a left Brack’s, and 
themselves on to Be a private coach-and-four, rattled down St. J . 
en route for the ; 


gy eee Bromprox was still talking in the bay window to 
4 ots oF Isitxeror. 


his 





“The Docness or Drrcwwarer’s soirée, my Lord,” 
said the elder patrician to his young tive, ** was 
certainly dull. ive you my word that I couldn’t get 
anything more su tial than a pony sandwich at 
supper. They had no ‘ fizz,’ and the sherry had been 


“My Lord angel, you are right,” replied the youn 
aristocrat, with a bow. ‘‘ It is very strange that = 
society you can’t get such luxuries of the season as those 
eupetiek the lowest cad giving a\Bayswater hop. I 
when}! visit her Grace, till 
me some cold fowl.” 

ral ul young aristocrats laughed heartily 


been the same. . 
i ty) was atl 
tory sltoente to os 


titled pen” cried the Marquis, “ are 
game for any 
PT oRD Brompton bit his lip. His brother approached 


him hurriedly. 

** My Lord,” he whispered, “‘ at last by yous emotion | 
have divined your secret. Last night at the Ducmess or 
Bancuesren’s dance I saw you footing a schottische with 
the Lavy Braycue ARs, much to the disgust 
of her noble mother, her Gases THE Docu oy Ream 

my Lord, o you love the gal?” 
my Lord replied the younger noble- 
»* but I knowit is ofnouse. [ama younger 
son, never be able to afford the bundle of five 
pound notes which Lapy Brancux (were she my wife) 
use for making her cigarettes. What is blue 
without £ s. d.? I have been born 


under the 
ow of @ eoronet, and I have scarcely e h mone 
bu chenpnges +? ce I wish I had ion 


See ok eee we Tt 
“And now which of you titled o are game for the 


was a shout of laughter, and the aristo- 
leaving Bracx’s, threw themsel 


oe ves into Victorias 
—T —_ horses arranged tandem-wis ), 


ithin five = the young Lords were talking 


his love in shooting for 
the time for the fireworks had arrived, 
was on the eve of fo the erowd to a distant 
irt of the geotens, when the uis arrived, bringing 
with him a d, clothed in rather gor garments. 
“My Lord!” cried the Marquis, “ me introduce 
Mr. Swooxs to you. Swooxs, this is my brother!” 
The Gentlemen and the Nobleman bowed to one another. 
“Tam tr ng, fe persuade him to come home with us,” 
continued the Marquis, ‘‘as I want,to introduce him to 
our brother and the Marchioness, and their Ladyships, 
our StsTERs Fanny, Fionence, Sveawna, and Gwenpo- 
LINE.’ 
“Who is he, my Lord?” whispered Lory Brompton. 
“The Lion Comique,” replied the Marquis. “I tell 
you what, my Lord, he is no end of a stunning cove! ” 
And then the two Noblemen and the Comic Singer 
returned together to Grosvenor Square. 


’ said the Marquis. 





THE LAST WORDS OF DIPLOMACY. 

France.—* A neutral tint is the present Paris fashion, 
my dear friends.” 

Greece.—"* Ready aye ready.” 

Germany.—" All’s well that ends well.” 

Persia.—‘ Your money or your life,’’ 

ia.—** So very sorry.” 

Turkey.— ? F 

England.—“ Are you quite sure you would not like 
another or a few more pamphlets, or a debate 
or two, ora new Protocol, or anything else in the 


Se 
The of the Civilised World.— Carse you, my 
children ! ” 

Curtain. 





Bioop Retations.—The news of the next few 
months. 





VOL. LXXII. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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ND has it come to this! So completely has the Asses’ Bridge broken down, that it 


cannot even“ support a night’s talk in the Lords. On Monday, April 16, Loxp 
GRANVILLE was booked to call attention to the Protocol, but, as in the case of 
Glendower’s call of spirits from the vasty deep, Punch must ask, like Hotspur, 
“will itcome?” It would seem not; for the audience of the Upper House, 
not the densest—Punch begs pardon, not the most crowded—as a rule, hardly 
rose beyond the average to hear what Loxrp GraNnvILue had to say against, and 
L We Lorp Dersy for the extinguisher that has taken—or is taki ° 
™ tL De mortuis nil nisi bonum is a rule for Lords as for Commons. The Pro- 
tocol is dead. As nothing good can be said of the deceased diplomatic abortion, 
the only alternative is to say nothing. Lorp Dersy said nothing, at consi- 
derable“length. The Mataurs or Lanspowwe and the Eart or Duptey said their dittos to Lorp Granvitte. The Protocol having 
received its fitting “‘ finis” trom four flat speeches, the conversation collapsed ; and the Protocol, with its declarations, passes away into 
the large limbo of Diplomatic Fizzles. . 
_(Commons.)—Max. Bourke has received a partial return of arrests, sentences, and executions of sentences on account of the Bulgarian 
uprising, and is ready to table them whenever Mr. Grapstone will move. A partial return, no doubt, it must be, omitting, as it does, 
the name of every Moslem of rank or note who tock the lead in the atrocities. While Acumer, Suerxer, and Toosoon, so far from 
being punished for their share in the Bulgarian horrors, have been promoted, Mr. Bourke may as well put the Turkish returns in his 
pe, and smoke them, as lay them on the table of the House. Vestigia nulla retrorsum (‘* I make no returns”) my be the 
urks’ motto for massacres and massacred alike. ‘‘ Why should I, when I neither retrace my steps nor punish my offenders?” 

The Pera Correspondent of the Times, the other day, reported the bastinadoing to death of one Nasr, a student in the military school 
at Constantinople, who had ventured to draw up a memorial demanding the recall of Mrpwart. usvrus PasHa has categorically 
denied the fact. That is Musvavs Paswa’s business. Mx. JoceLyn now repeats the denial, and so does the Telegraph Correspondent. 
The last declares he has seen and identified Nasim. That is evidence or would be if the identification is clear. __ : / 

Let us hope the stony te not true, and that its falsehood is disprovable by something more trustworthy than Turkish official denials, 
. A lively debate on the Mutiny Bills, Army and Navy, with lots of amendments moved. This «sa novelty. PaRNett, Power, and 
ULLIVAN, othing 


to ony ni of Perer Taytor, all busy in moving reductions of ponent, from solitary confinement to the Cat 
upwards, Mr. PARNELL was rude enough to ask Mr. Warp Hunt how he would like, i 





e, if he unfortunately fell asleep on his apest, to incur 
or imprisonment with hard labour. Really, that is rather too personal, PARNELL. 
es, you forget the F rst Lord’s excuse if he should fall asleep on the Treasury Bench (which we presume is his Parliamentary 
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MUSICAL EGOTISM. 


Herr Maestro (who has been indulging the Company with two Masses, three Symphonies, a dozen Impromptus, and a few other little things 
of his own). “‘ Vu. You wor Now Zinc zomzinc, Miss Awcariica?” 


Miss Angelica (with diffidence, pulling off her gloves). “Hu 1—H'm !—I’m avnarp I’m A Litri® Hoarse T0-paAY; Bot 1r——" 


Herr Maestro (with alacrity). “ Acu s6u! 
BLAY IT FoR you! Yrs!” 





Iw zavT case I VILL NOT BRESS YoU. 


I gA¥ Gompéser A ZonaTA In F MoLi-—sHaLs | 








[Proceeds to do so. 





yet , that he has been obliged to listen to a Panwett and a Brecar. 
f the Soldier, the Sailor, and the Marine have to dread the Cat, 
has not the House its Irish Obstructives, with their more than nine 
tails of blue-books, and their knotted and leaded yarns? Mr. Sur- 
LIVAN ed in getting the Cat into the Mutiny Act. Hence- 
forth the Statute will specify that the Cat is to be of a pattern 
approved by the Admiralty. Fancy my Lords at their Cat Inspection 
—to approve the Admiralty pattern! We recommend a Naval Cat 
Show—as a succursale to the feline display at the Crystal Palace— 
with a Naval Lord in attendance, to explain the points of the 
Cat approved of by the Admiralty ! 


Tuesday.—As dull as ditch-water in Parliament, in both Lords 
and Commons. My Lords were on Legal Education. The Inns of 
Court don’t like my Lorp Setzorwe’s Bill. Legal Education is the 
Benchers’ business, not my Lorp Setzorne’s. Who is he, that he 

“to overhaul the Benchers, and educate the Bar? Lozp 
Benchers’ organ, and grinds their favourite tune 
Syne. The pious Patwenr will not reach his legal 
pilgrimage. 


of Auld Lang 
Holy Land this 


(Commons.)—Mr. KwatcuBvuLi-Hvucessen could move the abolition 
of the Railway Passenger Duty, but could not move the CHANCELLOR 
OF THE EXcHEQUER to give up the £600,000 it produces, nor the non- 

element of the House to see any sufficient reason why he 

should. potent, the Railway Directors do not yet direct 
the House of mons. = =e as the oe author of some 
capital fairy tales, should publish one with a transformation 
beyond all the wonders of fairy-land, and as yet adventured in 
no volume of fairy tales or Christmas transformation-scene 
transformation ‘of Railway Passengers’ duties into the duties 
ped ene OS eet And if, after setting forth the latter, he 
could get Directors to do it! As for the £600,000, there is a pre- 
vailing impression that if the Cuawcettor or THE EXCHEQUER were 
to it it would be to find its way not into passenger pockets, 
shareholders’. The passengers prefer, for the present, to take 





out their share in the shape of duty. When they find Directors 
showing an amiable concern for in other matters, they 
will be ready, perhaps, to give them it for ene anxiety to 
save their pockets in the matter of the Railway Duty. 

Eart Percy moved the rejection of the Motion, and the Cman- 
CELLOR OF THE Excurquer declined to give up the money. So 
Mr. Kwatcusvt.-Hverssen withdrew his Motion, and the Earl his 
Amendment. 

But the fun to-night was out of the House in the great Donkey 
Demonstration, which Punch has immortalised in mee ye of 
his columns. It was a touchin: sight to see WHALLEY uctin 
Dz Moreaw and the Rump of the heroic ten who managed to reac 
the Lobby, to the Tea- Room, and there treating them to the “ eup 
that cheers but not inebriates.” Such was the worst rioting that 
came of the great Tichborne Demonstration. As Tea to Old Tom, so 
is WHALLEY to Lonp Groner Gorpor. 

As for De Morcaw—* who leads great asses should himself be 
ass.” And he seems . 


elsewhere. 
With Waatuey and Keweaty in the House, 
the Unfortunate N in Dartmoor 


and De Morea out 
is even more ‘or- 


Wednesday.— When the foreign steamer Franconia smashed the 
, within two miles of Dover, no law could be enforced 
offenders, the Court of Appeal holding, by seven 
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dis sristingnlo~ tah the Government should do it. So Gorst mode to say, and with to an English Rear-Admiral com- 
way for Cross—in due time. ing the Turkish Iron-clads?’ A question to be asked, and not 
Ma. Awpenson wants to assimilate the law of Scotland as to $e be eavwored execpt in one wa —by striking Carrarn Host off 


Married Women’s Property to the law of England. And what for Se Me List—(on which, with oll bS unetumngnen tp BS 9 DEES 
no? Unless it be, that pegs canny Caeeen Bay's gree He siller—| sailor, Punch must may the Cap in coo Saver Te have been re- 
his wife's as well as his aim—is too strong to be loosened even by placed while he wore Tarek walferm)—teom the date of the 
law, if he ean help it, ak. oi te. 8 dor the Bal eclaration of war between Russ and Turk. 
Mon TooMERIE _ cLAREN n. Ewxxe forthe Bill. St®) (Commons.)—The House thrilled to-night with a common pele, 
G. CAMPBELL ne the horror of converting wedlock into) as the country thrilled next morning, at the news 
mo. ta dopreding the Beottish n m tie to the Ma-|the five Welsh miners from their ten days’ burial in the 
hometan. Thisa new Moslem marriage. a had always | Troedyrhin mine.+ God bless the brave fellows risked their 
thought the objection to that was from the point of polygamy, not | lives to rescue their brethren! It is something to oct thst 
property. But what Sm Gronor objects to is not that the Turkish law | two million hearts beating to one t It is something to be one 
allows too many wives, but that it makes all the wives independent in of these thirty-two million hearts to foe feel 's heart beat the 


2 
oF 





14 money matters. In fact, ip qealll coum, according to Sir Gronce, hbing link begween oneself and nine hundred 
; that the _ - coe in wedded 1 ry a is = Sy in o oats. cn mney nie ennead nine h hu 
Thence, perhaps, the usage, Turkis ies of wearing| And t down its as 
we ane rs—however baggy, still ill unnsiatakeably of the unmentionable | if if it meal Md cy Mn. H ees 5 ae 
"Ths Bill was read a Second Time, but with a distinet intimation | | Pasting alk of Brae Fan Pana he been 
from the Lord Advocate, that Seottish women should not have an | serious ? House eat and Poa 
inch more right over their own than English. its own verbiage | @,; y haw scripta manet, —_ 





Thursday (Lordd).—Low FE: alled tte before it wy do, lives after them ;” Mg Bee AW ht Fa, 
| is wented, “to the comin ‘condition of the Publi Of "es, old | B ut that the rot they talk should live after them as well !—Deus 
| and new—the newest, to the shame of some —suppose we sa vy? SN 

Burranxta P—about the worst. Is it snne.6f the powen that wate a Higuse Acted with the ‘aded abel owing 





| over official undertakings, that the pay ag of the Office, which play with y Ee rogu 
ke oo euch contaal poy = hand 2 oo © over the drainage of | time there mt & tight ‘within a pages 
‘ town and country, has been fairl po ape sewage, like the | _ No. is safe enough from verbatim reports, y Ne a 
i lover: of Homace’ 8 Pyrrha, “ perfusus odoribus,” though | Brecar and a Parvett—twin obstructives oe & 
t not exactly, ‘‘ Grato sub antro,” — a stinking cellar. Or is it | structive—are set loose to work their wicked wills upon the 
ee the Board’s offences of omission pay matters that -” being speechmaker. 
ii besa — to its own doors, in ae : liquid . JA 
RD BEACONSFIELD ll all Mal by cleansing ugean 
the Board of Wor ie an nae deal NEW VERSiON, 
np STRATHED wp Camppett showed at once ple- i 
w.. i and oddity b by another last word for the Treaty of (Penned by W. B. G. in Arcadia.) 


Paris, 1856. Let this be written on his Lordship’s tombstone—may 
it be long before it is erected |" He believed to the last in the 
Treaty of Paris, 1856.” 

Lonp Rosepery did show how we might be put in an awkward 
fix under the ite peat, of the same year, if either Austria) 4 
or France phn wy its obligations. But, as Lorn Derpy took) » 
comfort in pointing out to the House, they haven't, and are not likel 
&. So the Tripartite may go, with ‘its predecessor, ** Where de ol 

reaties go.’ 

His Lordship should issue a new treatise. ‘‘ On Treaties and their 
Ob oligations,” Punch offers him some mottoes :— 


ome live with me and 
be my love ; 
= we will all the 
pleasures prove 
That, in these aan 
Arcadia 





‘ De non existentibus et non apparentibus, eadem est ratio.” -box, 
“A Treaty that the signataries don’t insist on is no Treaty.” Seeing ™ a 
‘* Circumstances alter cases.” Bis pile of ° 
‘* Sufficient for the time being is the Treaty thereof.” igpiles post-cards, 
**No bother, no bond,” 


\  dopartaend with the stgectionstle mains of the Pests’ Bag Ollos. 
on ade ent wi o name etty flice. 
Punch is sorry to learn that petty-bagging has rather increased than 
diminished under the Judicature Act, so that Mr. W. H. Sura 
















‘nds st impossible to abolish the office that works the pett fad 1 oi pen fe 
business. o> flattered himself all these official A rai Rene Py cae 
ox eee lively debates meric 0 
nm re 0 e Mutin e live e : 4 
and divisions on Second Bending IGGAR, Powme, and Or cyl pm 
their followers of the Irish Obeteactive Brigude. They ae evidently With bem Gretions 
going in to favour with the Forces, as the “ ” soldiers’ tp dioathuna. 
and sailors’ friends. Genera Suvure said the one vik. re- 
cording in the night’s talk—that R want of distipline was the failing 
of the age. Theme rae 0 smn af Giaciatine in in’ the Church, and at I'll show thee how a Wolff to keep 
the’ Bar. He sages agen sox De there was a want of dis- From harrying Arcadian sheep ; 
cipline in that ” L believe Mon Général ! And how to counter, “ fib,” and * plant,” 
Another talk on the 90 of Imperial Taxation. Ma. Goscrey And play the Shepherd-militant. 
doubted the Budget the CaanceLtor or THE Excus- 
a | ever stands by them. He out thatif new taxation had been I ‘ll teach thee how to ply an axe, 
i needed, aay yey 9 Tax. .;And the iperbapetiele fab ead wd muscle jm 
: ottle, Sm Srarrorp. ILFRID might say,—‘‘ Don’t q pastoral 
the Bottle.” -_ _ Pes wordy tout and big Blue-Beek: 
\Lesde~ hone CamMPERDOWN the ugly question ; treat 
why, Cartas Honarz, R.N,, ae jased, our Service Te end eek tour 
in 1848 for accepting serviee with the without leave of the Shall on our breakfast-tatle 
Admiralty, Hopaat Pasa was in 1874 restored to our Service, ya arene 
- omen & cee gaging Sa00-6 year new onp, lane Deasy 
cow admit fast, with a feeble explanation, sing, 
which pore Ah me nothing. — Te ro and Seite sathing 














We are still at peace with and Russia. But they ma If these delights 
any day be at war with each other. ould not Russia have phn Then live lights me, hy ae. be my pve!” 
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A DEMONSTRATION. 


Ww, See 





OUT OF RANGE. 
WE rejoice ‘to hear that the British Arm 
alread an exeellent range-finder, an 
it into use and train men to 
the Service. This is 
all would be well did 
possess also the following 


-Chief who did not disap- 
General Orders. 


who did not rest his claims 
on his years rather than his 


Scheme that did not exist 
7 did not quarrel with the 


and ¢ gm 
Oblivious of valorous ent which did pot, when- 
Vows ; le, snub and ignore the Horse- 
dred pm ¢ able to fill up_ugl in th 
e 
“ Stern men and true” got deci- | event peer We belne eled on ty esvlous 


core eset oa 


mated 
That the afithameto of Master [OF unt, 8 
Is al “nied ; DRSEAHElA, © 
That 4 fhe bniektly ay f men fo the Line oo 
Is not the pink of chivalry ; 


That Rowzianp Trix is not War ; That ll room 
That muffs who swear they ’d rather rot And that wt the Hoan of Mp = ty oe "?, Butcher’s ruby face is gleaming 
In dungeon than as recreants live, With counsel and WHaLiey ith copious moisture, like the rain, 
Would funk what Beak might haply give; | Forms fittest finish : * | Whose big dope, test fast and frequent streaming, 
That is nat their walk, T but besy down the window- -~pane. 
When “ rot” y their talk ; | Lik i : From pores cutaneous such effusion 
When fosls who ix thelr thousands gather, | op oes Ferrers | ics thongs were now 0 feed 
er, An scarcely serious Satire’s whi t were now a illusion ; 
tem leading “gabs ne, that the the egregious three. ary oy ayaa ntorermacgal 
To charge the foe in four-wheeled cabs ! utter donkeys—Q. E. D.! News of 
on i ee ed hath hgh his 


with 
FOR THE MASTER OF THE MUSIC OF THE FUTURE. And 0 now biue- rocked Bobus er 
Regnlations have been issued by the Police for the 
an the atin tt t Composer on the occasion of the Waguer See From Commoners to Cads. 
The Public will be admitted tothe Albert Hall on presentation of voushore signed, by on Ee Mn’ Jouk oe g moe 


. Joun ve Monoax 
Here Waeyer or Herr production of a certifi from two 
Paotessore af Misthetion in any University ot hone oe r . en ~ 


abroad. 
No miko thas aut Geen heapl to cael ob Music of the Future, or is known 
aa oy aos wrk the Rett Lohengrin 
or w ever 
of A fon to the or Senguhom, & ete te on 
far wae gutoss of Oopumnace, Hervé, 
ane ae ar aie but that 
Ww any one’s trumpet of 
the ninety- nls, during the ceremony or 


val or weaines ther Oy 








STANZAS ON A SHOWER. 








sel a 


meio pees ene ened 
eal or alver-gilt’ W Seance eyed a 
eas the rag ie | 
a ert saa et > 
© pebdabepaese 
anrists of Savile Row will be in attendance at the Hall for the 
fas the nee Af nensons ot aneentionalig fine-ctreng nerves, ops 
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A PARAGON. 


Lady's-Maid (enwmerating her Qualifications for the Place), ‘‘1 MAY LIKEWISE HADD, Mem, THAT | HALWAYS MANAGES TO MARRY MY 
Youne Lapres Most SATISFACTORY /”’ 














“TAKING THE LEAD.” 


“For the last few months England has been taking the lead.""—Mr. Warp 
Hunt, at Portsmouth. 

*“* What was it we promised in that paragraph of the Protocol, which some 
people have urged, but I think with signal Saeco, involves or implies the 
idea of coercion? It wasthis: that if certain things were not done by the 
Turkish Government—we being the judges of whether they were done or not 
— then, at some future time, ‘which was not fixed—we being the judece as to 
when that time had arrived—we should consider with certain other Powers, 
and say what we should then do.”"—Lonp Dersy, in the House of Lords. 


77s the lead? Well, it’s flattering, very, 
. To picture Jonn Bout in = — erful a 

ut, per ere we much haste to be merry, 

“f ® amp oe: that lead to consider the 
Blind leaders have been, and we know where they guide to. 
{ieee omere nr 

m point ou - we’re to ride 

And show the result of our abe the ead 


Peace? No, not y, for war-cries are ecttine. 
And baffled di: comes to a halt. 
>= ) P a on ad Leppent to be tumbling, 
daring assaul 
on dtvew trodden masses 
Our help t0 thet end bes boon teifting ind 


What else? Well, the wreck of that poor Bevige of Asses 
Remains as result of our—taking the lead. 


And that? A. hits B. “‘ Now,” says B., ~  -dpaecs 
My friend, that your manners are soarcely urban 

if you evince any obvious intention— 
1 oa ae ae a 
1 won't fx the date to « decade or two,— oth 
e€ measures well, annoyance to sm — 
And consult as to what "twere wall, come day, 00 an.” 











That’ ~ Protocol policy! “Safe?” Some may think so ; 
Joun Butt has his doubts whether making it plain 
That his pluck may at pinch from the sticking-p shrink so 
Is certain to issue in ultimate gain. 
At least, if his goal is this queer congregation 
Of “ Its, ” that as ee — not succeed, 
He fails to perceive any special te tion 
To jubilant bounce about—“‘ Taki the Lead.” 


THE CLOTH AND ERMINE. 


Great and ‘grievous disappointment was caused in the City by 
the discontinuance of the custom wont hitherto from old time to be 
annually and penaeany.< observed by the Judges and Serjeants of 
the Law on the first Sunda 7s Easter Term going in state, arrayed 
in full-bottomed wigs and ermine, to St. Paul’s, “where,” as the 
Echo says, ‘the Lozp Mayor, the Lapy asa, the Sheriffs, 
and the proper City officials, with sword and 7 e and Aldermen 
roeory ma Shy on gene Be fee > for the ieiew and tr 
uet in wai tiently 
who did not come.” Ostensible excuses were made for this porten- 
tous dereliction. But what if, the attitude assumed 
certain ecclesiastics towards the Public orship Act and the Court 
of Arches, the mga of = Law thought to absent themselves 
from Church in to signify what think of certain digni- 
taries of the Church defying the Law ? 





ZF 





A New Torture. 
WE are informed ( we make this announcement 
les réserves) that one of sufferings 
Nobleman pining in Dartmoor arises 


h an 
ing words in the form to be ‘used by the large, number of persons 


i 
fie 
a8 





desiring abatement of Income-Tax—* All 
must be filled up, and the Notice must be signed by, the Claimant.” 

















FIRE! 


Lozp D. “CON-FOUND THE THING!—IT’S ALL A-BLAZE!!” 
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THE EXTINGUISHER ON 
Lomp B. “AH, MY DEAR D., PAPER WILL BURN, YOU KNOW!!” 





























ms . eaten eS ot em 64 hee we A emeiser. | 
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—or I should have lost considerably. Row 
with the Vodki-man. Ap to the Sleigh- 
driver. Sleigh-driver sided with Vodki. I 
offered him anI.0.U. They both said that 
in the middle of a snow desert this was of 






















DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA, 
(CowrinvED.) 
(Forwarded to us through a Friend by Private Wire.”) 
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look 
on My ol ae ha 
or to I will Fp wae 
ue day afer te one Sat t mentioned —Met es as usual. | should es get 
sixteen wolves to-day all wra up . : —_ 
thee’ ating to keopthomee Yo wa ext Day (Diary continued by Private 


iy j Wire).—Luckiest chance in the world! 
"Wang Tried Mr. Grapstowr’s name on them Fon} a mhoka (a Tartar donkey) and a 


= with excellent effect. Haven’t seen them | boy going to Khiva. Boy sare he (snow 
. y 










again. Pig getting very clever. Meta : " 
fair Circassian coming home. She was quite the Circassian eréme de la créme. In fact as I oe, wes Bo caaiio ov bes - 














said to her, “ You’re so much the cream as to be quite the cheese!” She blushed and yg mone ny Away! upon 
Fy me “G son of thrice noble parents ”—they are uncommonly polite these my bare-backed 
©) well-fed and much-caressed one” —she must have meant the , not me—* O funny 





steed. 

.—H ! (Thi in é 

Pee a Th “el at 

fe ae Vedid-ner tad rlnlene shine 
° e ~ re 

tions eatin tim, and the Wee 


little fat father”—she must have been thinking of some one else when she said this— 
“*T am afraid that your words are chaffiinski”—(a Circassian — for not meaning 
vhas yon say)—but wee B her she — mistaken. ‘ O beanti Fal 2 = 
» my memory furnishing me with appropriate expressions e 
the Italian ibretti to which we are csmpeenad 6 the Opera, “‘ how strangely thou art 
mistaken! Ah Heaven! my divine enchantress (divina incantatrice), =y vores are the 
voice of truth!” Then I spread out the Alphabet before her, and the Pig grun 5 ae 
letter which up her lover’s name. She parted with two roubles, left us 
pleased with the entertainment. 
W etuseteys.~ Same de to Fort Number One. Found Gewenat Kavrrmamw here 
One. ve Kaurrmany some lozenges for his voice. ‘‘ Kauff 
more,” said I, pleasantly, and he went into fits. I asked him if we should be 









ece- 
to 4 ’ th q 
tunately getting hold of the letters of the 
Alphabet which he carries with him 
his neck, spelt out the words, “I’m a 
Christian.” 


The Vodki-man = por | released him, 
as, being a Turk, and not a Tartar, he never 
tortures In fact they never 
do out here. That’s all a mistake. The 
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we got to Khiva. He answered with considerable caution, and his finger to his nose. 
The last thing I saw of the old General = his left eye, as he winked at ——. ns se heyy weponiie, pot ee oer 
loophole in Fort Number One. rmometer going to twenty ees 











~~ : 

and so I manage to gui imal. If this cold in 

Tartary as the Russian T: he und, When riding, on inside pull the pn 

B mn en ane om Vive aerwe . I find the 0 great comme, 

a! amusement orms sleeping nigh 

This payed Wwe gemes of Deible Dumm with: the Pig. He won wh A, If 

he repeats shall patch, bia play clossly. Sleigh-driver backed the Pig. I begin 

Toby 1s wag bag Garvie by is widled proprietor, bo oe dee of 
* was WwW 

the drama. The <ai-taan shnited the pins gle nage ms yee but the 
-man at écarté, with which he was not previously acquainted :—at least, so he said ; 

but, for a novice, I never saw a man cut the king so often. Fortunately, as I 

him after had ene denen guns, qre-were enly playing for amusemant—net 

es, we think it as well to state, that the“ Private Wire” in question is 


not a 
adbnee We merely print the words as written at the head of the MS. left at 
Our Representative’s many friends.—Ep. 
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B 
ry 


B. 
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43 
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our Office by one o: 
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OUR ARMY RESERVE. 


Sergeant of Pensioners (marching party of the Army Reserve into Camp—approaching the Guard). ‘‘ Now, My MEN, PULL YOURSELVES 
TOGETHER! You’RE NOT so DRUNK AS YOU THINK !!” 
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has left his footprint in thesnow. I telegraph over this news at 
once, as*I .know the publishers are rushing en masse to bu 
his works, and I want to know what they’ll give for one of his 
foot-prints? The print is a proof—of his haying been here; and 
I’ll_swear to it—for a consideration. My friend at the livery 
stables will receive tenders and fo them to yours truly by 
Private Wire. On we go again to Khiva. 


sides, if our Riding Representative has gone wrong, we are sure that the 
ager officer above mentioned will be only too delighted to telegraph to 

im all such necessary directions as ‘‘Go ahead!” “First turning to 
the right!” “Halt!” ard so forth..... Since writing the above, a 
— of the country, drawn by our Representative, exhibiting its strong 
and weak points, and showing the route he is now taking, has been 
delivered by his agent, the Livery-Stable Keeper. We were out at the time, 
but our Confidential Boy in the front office took it in, and gave the man five 
shillings on account. It will be on his own—the Confidential Boy’s—account 
if the map is not both genuine and authentic. The Boy quite forgot to ask 
about Private Wire, but he says that the man who generally brings the MS. 
has.a “ millingterry hair.’ Still—the ~~ to blame. 

Latest Intelligence.—Boy in tears. is mother has arrived. The five 
shillings belonged to her. Further euaeene. Result in our next, as we 
must go out (by the back door) and on CaPTAIN BuRNABY, We are 
most anxious to see the horse that he has ridden so much on, It must be 
his hobby.—Ep. 





Erin’s Three Graces. 
(Netw version of a well-known Epigram.) 


THREE Members in three different counties born, 
oo and —— and Cavan did adorn : 

e in rude vulgari $ 
The next in Saliemeen, Tried is last. 
Force of obstructiveness no more could do— 
To make the third, she joined the other two. 





Tue Latest Form or Lunacy.—Faith in the Crescent. 








THEN AND NOW. 


TxtnNes are not what they used to be in days not distant far— 
Old fogies were no striplings then, when NicHoxas was Czar. 
And people dreamt—how came so strange a fancy to extend P— 
That Russian rule was tyranny, and conquest Russia’s end. 


“ Atrocities” in Poland, deeds of bigotry and ire, 

Were told, and even credited, of ALEXANDER’ sire! 

The ‘* Nuns of Minsk” a by-word were that passed beyond a doubt. 
Joun Butt believed the story of the Sisters and the Knout. 


The Cross against the Crescent when good NicHotas unfurled, 
The bombs of France and England on sere go were hurled. 
Against him, with the Ottomite the Western Powers took " 
And thwarted him, and baffled him, and broke his gentle heart. 


The Turks were then our trusty friends, our true and good allies. 
We all thought Turkey in the seale of Nations on the rise. 

, these good opinions Britons backed with British gold : 
Investors lent the moneys which they ’ll ne’er again behold. 


But now in vain may Turkey to Britannia look for aid. 
The Muscovites the Porte’s domain can unopposed invade, 
So they assail our interests not, for anythi 


Wwe care 
Tis almost a Party question if we should not help “ the Bear.” 


B ian horrors were the cause which, sole and simple, wrought 
On the Oriental Question all this change of British thought. 

Mere righteous indignation bids us throw the Moslem ’er, 

Bleed not e’er a drop to save them; lend them ne’er a pénny more. 





A POKE THROUGH A PARCHMENT. 

Ir is said that the ‘‘ Tripartite Treaty ’”’ of 1856 gives the patie 
to it “‘no loophole.” True; but there appears to be a hole in it 
through which another party will be able to fire. 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES A L?USAGE DES FAMILLES. ANGLAISES. 
(Par ANATOLE DE LESTER-sCOUERE.) 
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Un Ténor ambulant (de Bruxelles) 
Fasciné par les biéres si belles 

Qu’on fabrique & Burton, 

Entonna la chanson : 
** Que je (hic) voudrais avoir vos ailes/” 
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A Porspam, les totaux absteneurs, 
Comme tant d'autres titotalleurs, 
Sont gloutons, omnivores, 
Nasorubicolores, 
Grands manchons, et terribles duffeurs. 
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SMITH voudrait avoir assez de joue 
Pour parler & cet homme & la roue, 
Et pour oser, en cas 
Qu’'il ne répondit pas, 
L'appeler—‘‘ Vieux baton-dans-la-boue |” 


POPPE 


Z Tso 
. 
< 


Oe IT 


Viaens ‘toovm | Anomtina t’aimait ! 
Mais un "age sl our qu’ ANGELINA chantait, 
ce 
Quelle vit dans Ja glace. . 
Das ce jour, Pauvre Epovuiy, c'en “est fait! 
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THE LAY OF THE 
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LATT ER- DAY CYN l C. ae peng ox 
HE Cynic! Ay; but dia preder Se oy a 





life’s at once 
Ridieulous—and rosy. 


foo! 


But 








Ridiculous! Most men are 
Most women food for 
of the ancient 
Wary Sean, dd, 
We ime sl snd dine and — 


sige ao 
Tis 

oat haa 
Dees ieorhed the ikes 
We pond know that} meal 
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ALTHOUGH & rian—yet not a er—for when thirsty and fatigued, I 
can drink my of fies be beer | a : a yal lot me implore = to exert your areat, fi in- 
fluence am the the regulation of provender in their 
stables y and ap the mask of of good, lish fare. A beef, mutton, and 
veal ho ov Mew g place in the ball, oo » and corn in the manger. 
TS sentiment tah i or stable mind. 

several of your contenfporaries a statement 
eT Sh gentle ac to call him—a M. Lz Bran, to have inven’ ted 
a su ee oats, fp ye RE, 80 well Jo Zemees, that innovators propose 
a int it into this country. The fodder designed to supersede oats is—what do you 
imaging ton of subjects of the Vegetable Kingdom! Roots! What next! 8, 

I suppose —Swedes, mangold-wurzel, kohl-rabi, food for cattle, including raenrne 
pula. » or oil-cake —— mr fe. Seales terials Ryd ag - genie | to 
Ww poin' 3 are nutritive in their way. 
Ae knows that . a lange ghantity tity of sugar, wherewithal th war 
great-grandmothers to et t is carbonaceous food, simpl Tate | fate 
tening. It will not support ition setae the hunting-field, or the » It 





@ ereature for the stall. 
will it 








of the Brush.” 


knows, a new ce charg 


of EX... litan Union; 
as of a heath Bows 


of pate 4 heads 


then vighttally belonged 


LR tory 





reathetie to my, rope ith indie 


e head of a shen, 


Smart & me and 
ai 
For ai and dunes don't Fro 
amir with your ribs of your humble 
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Rosy! Yes, lite io fam is 3 to his capacity, HovynNurm. 
‘o such as take it 
Cut gush, eschew the a Brobding "9 Mowe, ARs poe Bers 
ry love and —— 
or life has no abi 
Nor any binding snare for. TAXES IN RESERVE. 
That mortal who no mortal thing Puncu hears that the following sugges- 
Too clingingly will care for. tions for new taxation were struck out of 
the Budget at the last moment. He would 
Since life’s a jest, he fares the best And if there’s that beneath which makes | suggest the substitution of them for the 
Who makes a e of jesting ; Sour zealots hold their noses, Income-tax in a future year 
And only zanies a iT zest The course is smooth, and Mirth awakes A Tax on three-volume novels written by 
By seriously contestin To strew the stream with roses. women 
Tis fun to watch the centhdin Schools, ; ‘A Poll-tax on rinkers. 
Creeds, Councils, Crowns, and Mitres, We've bie ged ‘ng door on Sat, A Poll-tax = bachelors over thirty. 
The wit Week om, and enly fools are aes le ; A Tax on th dapemay journals of so- 
Aré found among the fighters. 5, Flory fons nae — ciety, which retail om scandal and call it news. 
> aus at ubble. 
Fig” he me would stoop to sweat and dust, | Your eate-teleure el try A A Tex a hotographs. 
hilt or rot We’ Aj ter employment, A Tax on Bigh a 
Wa might — ar’s on and thrust, seheral mockery d, finall aa source of large addi- 
4 nus in safe personal enjoyment. tion to the revenue of the country,—a Tax 
Hot dolts may join cus close— : on all the im in the shape of cor- 
No choice could well Not Droernzs’s rules— mdence which h has daily to sift 
I cock a cool contemptuous nose, and tubs may suit Vandals; | nthe forlorn hope of finding the one grain 
And read the Sizpenny Sneerer. Give d test new t plate, toge from Pooue 8, |in the measureless bushels of chaff, 
a dread worn of gush and rush, ihe omy ribo . dullard Care! 
ess GLADSTONE owing. ou Simple Simo 
Theak Heaven, is o’er. Wath, sleepy hush “ey em IT take the ait— To Sir Henry Hawkins. 
Our stream of life is flowing. fashionable Tinon (Gy «re Eee) 
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STRANGE FOOD IN THE STABLE. above 
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‘‘ Nor owns the Flattering Falsehood 


Here is a curious, and, so far as Punch 
ed against a 

butcher who contracts for the'ment supply 
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WHAT IT MAY COME TO. . 
(With the kind Permission of the Authorities.) 


Surrn Pasa (a Captain in the 30th Hussars, Prince 
Leopold’s Own) is marching northwards with ol 
| an pl He is likely to be opposed, on - 
ing Russian soil, by Genera Count SNOOKSEI, 
another English officer on half-pay. __ 
patton erenox (of Her Majerty* Tin Tex Ofte 
e of Director of War Telegrap 

to the Turkish Government. He will leave land 
immediately (on long leave) to undertake the duties 
of his new post. ae : 

M. THompsonorr (of the British Foreign Office) has 

intrusted with the mission of stirring u 


an 
ee on the borders of the Danube we the 
vernment, f! 
JonEs 1 (a Captain in the Royal Navy) is 
éommand of four Turkish Iron-clads. He 


ordered to bombard Odessa. He has received 
no to spare British property in that 
my Brownorr (of the Royal Engineers, Chat- 
idm) has ry service in the Rew 


Army. He will be i the 
a road from Khiva to India. It will be re- 
mem that Captain Brownorr has recently re- 
turned from service with his company in the North- 
oy nies B £ the English Treasury) has 
BINSON Bey (of the ac- 

cepted a contract from the Turkish Government to set 
the Suez Canal on fire with torpedoes; powder, and 
patent wood. : : 

Members ¢o Indian Civil Service have been 


Suporte of the Moth telltve forline ithe 
0 e ee. 
mor eR of Bengal, Bombay,-and Biares. — 





In Re Beetle-Orusher. 





Dear Ma, Posce, . 
As it seems we are doomed to dance Polkas this 
season, and as the old “Stamp Galop” has gone 
out of fashion, 





AN INDUCEMENT. 


Pip, “‘ YOU SHOULD ALWAYS DO WHAT MAMMA TELLS YOU, StpYt. 
HAD, YOU'D HAVE BEEN IN HEAVEN LoNG 4Go/” 


Iv You ALways | partners. 


do, like a dear old a 

sive us a ‘“‘ Please don’t Stamp 
Polka.” The fiame might convey a gentle hint, not 
before itfis wanted, \to some over-heavy-footed 





I i 
7 Camrnna Swanspown, 








BEAUTIFICATION FOR BARNES COMMON. 


THERE are actually those who 3 Railway extension on 
Barnes Common! Still more, Mfr. Punch, will they object to the 
improvement designed for that aes place by other and even 
a — parties than London and South-Western Railway 

irectors. 

Going towards Richmond by way of Hammersmith Bridge Road, 
tarn down the lane thence diverging at the ‘‘ Red Lion” Pub. It 
takes you out on the Common. You pass between meadows on the 
right and left. The meadow close on the right has in it a rook 
among tall elm-trees. On the left the meadows are besprinkled aot 
bes: led with daisies and buttercups and marsh-marigold and 
cackoo-flower ; and as the season advances, and when haymaking is 
at hand, the will have grown up luxuriantly, crested and 
tinted with red sorrel. 

On this side, just where the lane opens on the Common, nigh to 
your elbow stands a pole, displaying a red flag. A series of like 
aa afew yards apart, extends all the way up to the 
 o ben the midst of them is hoisted a black board, exhibiting 
Ww 


etters, the enlivening legend, ‘‘ Site of the Proposed 
Sewage-Manure Works.” Danger-signals these, apparently, hung 
out, by absurdly alarmed Conservators. 


The site of the proposed Sewage-Manure Works is at present 
occupied by nothing prettier than farze richly out in bright yellow 
bloom. Ons hot sunny day, to be sure, blooming furze exhales a 

tful odour. Fancy that of the Works |! . 
_ A background to the sife of the proposed Sewage-Manure Works 
is formed of mere rows of trees coming out in leaf. Would not 
Dr. Jounsow have been right in saying that a grove of chimneys in 
@ place like that was better than any grove of trees ? Particthasly 
such chimneys as the chimmeys of Sewage-Madnure Works. 

I am informed be Fag men of the parties who ape to embellish 
Barnes Common Sewage-Manure Works that they are princi- 





] ie pateshial igs of the Bumble — ed a 
a A ge they ane tinee by them an alm po Be son * 


and quite out-of-the-way common in their neighbour- 
hood, between the and Richmond Park, to upon if they 
must build Sewage-Manure Works upon @ common rather than 


pions enough money to have their sewers connected with a system 
of main ° 

Their foes also affirm that the project for the invasion and defile- 
ment of Barnes Common, as they it, is opposed by the people of 
Barnes and Putney, and “- by those of remote Kensington, yery 
natarenly, they say ; fons al x ~ cxeaaea, er he | step in, 
8a ess may be expec e erection of Sewage 
Manure Works in Kensington Gardens. And why not? 

I was greatly surprised, as no doubt you will be, to hear that the 
Barnes m Improvement and Odorisation Scheme is likewise 
opposed by the Metropolitan Works. But its worthy 
promoters are said to have prevailed so far as to have got a Govern- 
re Inspector appointed to report on the merits of their lovely 

esign. 

Sound the alarm, Mr. Punch, summon all} the right-minded 
Members of Parliament, and arouse the Society for the Preservation 
of Open with your most raucous roo-too-tooi for a trumpet- 
call to ai blic benefactors in the attempt to enrich Barnes 
Common with a delight to the eye, and a pleasure to the organ 
whieh daly appreciates A Nosrear. 





Most Questionable Recommendation. 
Herx is about the worst recommendation from a man’s last place 
we ever heard of :— 


Fue, DRAINAGE, and WARMING thoroughly effected 
at the least expense. Sixteen years’ experience in the War-Office. 





—Address, &e. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


\! 
Yj... Hy, Gy 
Vy <b ' 
Y yy Dy \ GH 


' wracconas | sgh : , . a RS e oF, Zr FA $ ZL 
Ss “eS | \ a, s ! NS < nes, <a Y= 
—————— wy, ZZ EM 57 XS <7 ; 
ioe cow, | Veen at. COA 
~ i J - wa a “ 
\t: ; vo ark! (Lords, Monday, April 3), Lonp Dersy (as Call-Boy) : ‘‘ War Overture on, 
\ a ; my Lords!” Mr. Layarp reports the flitting of the Russ corps diplomatique 
- DP ; 


from 
Stamboul’; CotongL MANSFIELD, the arrival of the first Russian detachments at 
Bucharest. Exeunt words. Enter swords. 


The Eart oF CARNARVON,.most laborious, well-meaning, and clear-headed of 
Colonial Ministers, introduced his skeleton South African Confederation Bill. It 


) 


is the mere framework of a permissive measure, under whcse dead ribs the Colonial Legislatures may, if they will, breathe a soul, 
turning the Bill’s ‘ mare ” into “‘shalls.” The problem before the Colonial Office is not an one—how to combine into a harmoni 1 


g 
Mtns, 


onious, 
well-guarded, and well-governed whole, the motley mixture of Dutch Settlements — lonies, and Native States now dividing 
South Africa, in more senses than one. At present Dutch Boer, English Settler, Malay lie, Tottie, Bechuana, Griqua, and Zulu, only 
agree todiffer. The Bill pace how, if they can but agree to try to agree, they are to go about it, all the ticklish points being left open for 
local discussion and settlement. No doubt this is the best way of managing a most difficult job. If Lorp Carnarvon had sent outa 
ready-made constitutional suit it would never have fitted. As it is, he empowers the Colonial tailors to take their own measures, and cut 
their own coat of many colours according to their own cloth and the wearer’s figure. 


_ (Commons.)—A nice go in at the House’s favourite game of question and answer. More outbreaks of Cattle Plague, worse luck, in 
big suburban herds, too, at Willesden, Kensal Green, and Notting Hill. Nothing for it but stamping out. ‘‘ That’s the sort of plague 
Iam!” Budget talk; CumpERs and MunpELLA croaking, W. H. Surru sanguine, CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER ©. BY é 
_ _ SCLATER- asked for a credit of Four Millions for Local Loans. CHAMBERLAIN congratulated the country on the increasing 
indebtedness of local authorities. It meant expenditure on remunerative and much-needed works of drainage, Ec, water, and street 
improvement. Bar jobs and blunders, Mr. Coampertain—a biggish bar too. But it is the Local Government ’s business to knock 
that bar down and keep it down. If only the Board could contrive to use a little less red-tape in the process ! 

evar 4 (Lords).—Lorp Derpy announced the crossing of the Roumanian frontier by 17,000 Russians at Bolgrad and Jassy#. 

Lorp Grey wanted to know whether what is called the D. 7. Draft Protocol (in which Turkey undertakes to do all that the 
Conference asked, and to allow the Ambassadors to overlook their doing it, if Russia will only take the armed hand off her throat) 
was ever considered while the Asses’ Bridge was building. Lorp Dery said no doubt the D. 7. Draft might t the 


’ 
's 
idea, but it was never before the Asses’-Bridge-builders ; and if it had been, he really did not believe it would have altered matters. 









































KNOWIN’ SHE’S GOT RID AV YE!!” 


et J 
= - 
— 


THE TRIUMPHS OF TEMPER. 
Fare (out of patience at the fowrth ‘‘jib” in a Mile). ** Hi, THIS Won’T DO! 
Cabby (through the trap, in a whisper). ‘‘ AH THIN, SOR, NIVER MIND HER ! 


Bye; TAD ANIM Uh 


———— 


FFE, : 
Ei 





I SHALL: GET OUT!” 
Sit stitu! Don’t GIvE HER THE SATISFACTION AV 











The row was to be, and nothing anybody could have said or done 
would have prevented it. hat a wonderfully useful business 
Diplomacy appears to be, as represented by Lorp Dersy! In fact, his 
Lordship seems to design BrrranniA, very much as Punch might, as 
a Dame Partington, armed with the gongs Mop, trying to sweep 
the sea of Russ aggression. If that is a right view of the 
matter, ‘‘ Que diable allait-il faire dans cette galére ?”’—what busi- 
ness had Lorp Satissury at the Conference, or Lorp Dery at the 
laboriously useless building of the Asses’ Bridge ? 
_ (Commons.)—Mr. SHaw moved for a Select Committee to inquire 
into the nature, extent, and grounds of the demand made by a large 
oe of the Irish ye for the uncoupling of the Keltic cat 

m the Saxon bull-dog. The night’s division proved, as a fact, 
what the mover by admitting as a statement, that the con- 
cession of Home-Rule is out of the pale of practical politics, 

Mr. Kine - Harman seconded the Motion; Messrs. Burr, Bien- 
NERHASSET, O'SHAUGHNESSY, Stk Cotman O’LoGHLEN, and Sm 
W. Lawson, supported it; Mr. C. Lewis, Mr. W. Jounson, 
and Mr. Bruen, for Irish constituencies, protested against it; the 
Right Honble. W. E. Forster knocked it out of time ; ProrEssor 
Fawcett danced over it; Lonp HartineTon gave it a parting kick, 
and ner J the House administered the coup de grace to it by a 
division of 417 to 67, of whom thirteen only were English Members. 
In fact there was no need of a coup de grace. The Motion was 
still-born. Mr. O’DornxEtt, the Secretary of the Home-Rule Con- 
federation, had killed it in ober by his letter to the Times, pro- 
claim that the Irish vote, in English constituencies, would be given 
“solid,” to the highest bidder, and that the Liberals must choose 
between supporting Home-Rule and exclusion from Office “ till 
the crack of doom.’ 

As Messrs. Forster and Fawcerr both gave the Home-Rulers 
cleariy te understand, the Liberal party would a thousand times rather 
-take their chance of exclusion for ever from the Government of a 
United Kingdom, than their chance of a share in the government of 
a divided one, by aid of the Home-Rule vote. In a word, the Par- 
liament of the United Kingdom will not help the agents of Irish 
disaffection to take the muzzle from the Kilkenny cats, and set those 








vicious and vindictive animals worrying each other in the ring of 
a Palace Green Parliament-Honse, to the delight of cynics and 
the shame of intelligent and civilised men. 

If’ Home-Rule means merely Local Self-Government, it can be 
given under that name. If it means Repeal of the Union—as it 
does mean in the minds of its sincerest supporters—it cannot be. 
given at all. The sooner Ireland puts that into her dudeen, and 
smokes it, the better for her. 

Tuesday’s debate was chiefly valuable for the ag a with which 
it frecords that determination. We may thank Mr. O’DonnEx1’s 
letter for bringing the Home-Rule imposthume (our printer had 
printed ‘‘imposthure”’) toa head. To-night’s talk quite discharged 
it. Time and prosperity must be left to cure the ill-humours in the 
Irish body politic of which the itch for Home-Rule is a ane. 

Sim M. teoxp- Baattz a new apple of into 
the debate b charging Mr. GLapsToneE with pap Brew ip to recom- 
mend Mr, Kay tothe Liberal constituency of Salford, after, and 
elthough, he had taken the Home-Rule g- Sr MIcHAEL was 
out in his dates. Mn. Grapstonwe showed that his letter had been 
written in Mr. Cawxey’s lifetime, long before Mn. Kay was a can- 
didate for Salford even, much more before he had made friends of 
the solid Irish of that highly-Hibernianised constituency. 

Wednesday.—Mnx. Horwoon moved the Second Reading of a Sum- 
mary ings Bill, dealing*with the subject-matter of a Govern- 
ment Bill already before the House. Why cross Cross? So the 
House settled Hopwoop by 228 to 164. ; 

Scotch Bill for doing away with Hypothec floored for the time 
being by a quarter of an hour’s severe operation of Grecory’s 
Mixture of hard fact and hard law. 

ee ag a ng -—y in the car ty the ro or Ricu- 
monn’s Burials —for aggrava’ e Dissen . 
under the show of removing it. They want — ay in the parish 
churchyard. The — oe them toleration. ey want their own 
services over their dead. It gives them “silence.” Silence does not 
imply Non-conformist consent—or content either; and Lorp Gran- 
VILLE became the mouth-piece of their non-content, in his Amend- 
ment that in this matter no measure be satisfactory which did 
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not leave friends and relatives free to use at burials in 
eo 7p doa a Christian and orderly observances as to them 
seem 
‘o this cungbenion 3 it must come ; bes Master and exclusiveness 
die as hard as ever ; chcring gn of the Emes, and pe Ben h 
it is to be noted as a cheering sign 
harvest-time of common sense and Christian aoe are Latged he ag 
in principle, and the Bishop or OxrorD by his 
RD GRANVILLE’s Resolution. There was a great 
e Bishops overflowed their benches. were old 
, besides those who were present virtute officis, » young ladies, 
nae ent foreigners (including the Christian Greek and the Hea- 
then — a large muster of the Commons, and many eldest 
sons of 1 ~ emai their right ana duty, the Throne 
onthe dues thereo 
It was as much a matter of course that the Resolution should be 
lost (141 to 102 was a small majority against it for the Peers) as it is 
that it will be carried in due’ > ae Do not the BisHor or COLN 
and the Eart or DarrmourH oppose it? Do-not the Marquis or 
Satispury and the Archbishops pray a settlement, ere an offer of 
worse terms come worse,—1.e., better,—times P But the Con- 
seryative Tarquin gh as | listen to the Sibyl ; so her books are 
withdrawn in due season, at the inevitable 
higher figure which ‘eit have to be i at last. The question is 


not one to be laid at rest 
aseta® will cease to be Hoparr Pasna, 


ne” mons.) —HOBART 
from the outbreak of the War. There is no rupture of 
RANCIS HERVEY moved 


bi lomatic Telations between Russia and Gos Bri 
opted Sra Jonn po by protesting 


ittee on the University Bill, Lonp 

the wrath of Grant ar La a 
backing College education 

The Member for the 


speinat ty education 
niversity edu by 
Burghs second Hervey, TREVELYAN and 
LowE on the ate side, and Grant Durr and Lussock on the 
Professors’, Siz W. URT line, and Jove- 
like weighed in equal scales 
Colleges and Universities, F d Prof 
of Research, and Research of Endo i 
into Committes, and there was a fight over the names of the 
Prorgssok HvuxiEr, PRroressor 
Dr. Hooxer being in turn set 
to be knocked down by majorities varying 
from 10 to 32. 


The House om ourned at a quarter past one, much delighted with 
its little game of three scientific sticks a penny. 


(Lords).—A Railway Accidents Commission has lately 
reported apm ey measures for enforcing on the Companies 
pune’ tuality and safe speed of trains, reasonable hours of service, 
and an effective block and brake 

Lorp Bury moved a Resolution pledging my Lords not to do any- 
thing to out these reco! tions. rest, perturbed 
irit! The House is not going to. It was y necessary for 
RD BEACONSFIELD to say as much. This is the merry month of 
may, not must. A Government that won’t join in coercing Turks 
has no locus standi for coercing Directors. far from its being 
— for Lorp Bury to raise the subject, my Lords are quite 
ready to burke it first and bury it afterwards—with a “‘ silent be burial ” 
of course ; 80 less said the better. Leave the Companies to provide 
blocks and | brakes, as they do neti in ef enee of “ag ronda, on the 
principle of undivided responsi —tempered with damages. 
(Commons. ee o to be aang into consideration by owners of 
ships still more of sailors shipping on board 
thereof A, - or ve given notice that if such ships’ get 
oes the crews are ‘to go below.” pothing more 
likely. “ue SE eee 0 Sama patice tp Lek we diet 
House di by 189 to 65, te aceede to the O’Donoauur’s 
Metin first for a Resolution D the House to take further 
steps to turn the Irish tenant into a fixture, and the Landlord into 
a rent-charger, and if the House won’t grant that, for a Royal Com- 
mission to inquire into the matter. The House declines to follow the 
Home- rule, of fooling Irish tenants to the top of their bent. 
Parliament does not mean to grant fixity of tenure any more 


Home-Raule, and prefers to say so in plain majorities, let Burr pipe 
never so persuasiyely. 


t 
Scatiledonann PROFESSOR 
Max Morin,’ D R. ees eae 
up as A alleys, 








BLOWING (OUT OF) GREAT GUNS. 


Mr. Rozpertson, the active end the i of the Aquarium, um, Suggests! 
te the Lorp CHAMBERLAIN the Home SrcreTary they 
have any doubt - to not pol ect pro the but even oa plea- 
surableness of ZazEL’s sm 3 - performances, they had better 
come and try Soathe blown from the mouth of the gun themselves. 
The courteous Marquis or HERTFORD has replied :— 

Deak Mr. Ropertson, 


It is my business to blow up Managers, not to be blown up 





If Zazet finds it as pleasant to be blown up by her ma- 
eb te es oa Scie Ris poe as oes 
Ep a mm foam by mi as 


@ as 
that of your yey afleient reason for my 
the weeaeinent, 06 as I may thin 
of uyene i for the. coelit dante alien that 
| Chamberlain is a ‘‘ corpus vile. 
Yours faithfully, HERTFORD. 
Ma. Cross is terser, but as much to the point :— 


Baan Vo. Besseznay, 
Be doeagen ty fit nok Nisam ont of) 


ee and co see I have ever 
hurt me. vo su a oe the Parliamentary 
pattern, and may 


fire away. 
R. A. Cross. 


Tiree 
AA pet Fong A Be 


Yours, 





THEN AND NOW. 


“ T can especially call to mind a remark which was made to me years and years 
ago by Mr. Dienst when we were sil in  Minetry, wh in the presence of 
a very eloquent and leader of , who, Mr. DisRABLI 
may have thought, was, age too pad. ag given to the exercise of his 
rema) kable powers of speech, Mr. DisRazut, on that occasion, said to me, 
‘I have ulways et hy x b dy P oes ualieations for a leader 
of the House of Commons is, not say an 
to speak.’”’—Simn Starrorp NortHoors, at the 5 > Dower of the Mi 
Conservative Registration Association. 


Waar Dizzy in the Commons held a grace, 
ie puts in practice in ‘‘ another 
Some hint his silence dates not the Lords.) 

ut was he always chary of his words? 
His speech was once ornate, pA arabesque, 
Frequent and fluent as Don-J uanesque 
Then, being young, and prone to mount the stilt on, 
He vowed to give my Lords a taste of MILTON ; 
Now, old, over friends and foes victorious, 
Our Mitrow’s m ag By Om not i ous. 
A golden silence ? his friends pr 
His foes say brazen. Well, what’s ina name ? 
At worst he proves, in times with talk abounding, — 
There are some kinds of brass that are not ‘‘ soun 








A HINT TO THE JAPS. 
00-80, the first iron-clad fri- 


Paper. 


As the Japanese have 
thus introduced one of the 
modern 


way. 

All the four - wheeled 
Cabs of the Metropolis. 

A good many and 
square Statues. 
The  poreed *€ the Hegiighnen. 
The of St. James’s, Hatcham. 
The Golden ‘Image from the Albert Memorial. 
The Claiman 


Three-fourths of he Horo-Halls and Gin Palaces. 

e mic Singer 0: e Feri 

he Man- Woman of Ditto, with her ‘‘ moyements,” fashionable, 
polities and social. 





FROM ANGELINA (DURING THE HONEYMOON), 


Tue Heroine Epwix always invokes before meals — * 
Darling,” of course ! 


Graee 











an 
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OPINIONS ABOUT THE WAR. 


_ The 


0: 





inore 
The 


respondent, I was quite upset when I heard the news. 
the terrible scenes of 1866 and 1871, to say nothing of ’54 and ’55, 


sorry than I can say. Still, I expect my 
a great sensation. 
The Gun Manufacturer. Fearful! 


HE Butcher. Terrible 
thing, indeed! How 


the Russians 
ont toes are to get 
proper food, I am 


sure I don’t know. 
arsk ‘to Shaeion ae 
e 
price ob isons bees 
pence a pound. 
Editor. A 


disgrace to civilisa- 
tion! Infamous that 


Sti 
fant ive us plen 

f leading Hines for 
the Contents’ Bills, 
and capital subjects 


to call it: murder. 
Still, I have nodoubt 
that our circulation 
will be considerably 
Spe 
Remembering, as I do, 
letters from the seat of war will create 


‘The worst of it is, no one can say where 


The Doctor. eerereey sad! The amount of misery 
that will be caused by the war will be immense. Gun- 
shot wounds and disease of every kind will omy off 
both the combatants and the non-combatants the 
payer 3 agape Still, we ought to learn something 
out of i 

Mr. Punch. Dreadful, horrible, terrible, and lament- 
able! Still, my d none of you seem i 

r blows 


friends, inclined 
to forget that “it’s an ill wind that neidy 
good. 





A Brand -New Bong. 
After GoLpsurTu. 


for leaders. 

The * Newspa (On the SpzaxEr having his picked of his watch at the 
me hag y= Proated 
ar ll y Ww 8 to Foll 
Gutahery by ihowe| WERT gepere Genter seep to Tol ay, 
aw Sam, charm can soothe his melancholy— 


Can Laughing Gas his loss repay ? 





The way to hide vexation, 
To i scene ent chaff, 
ered te Ss os ah Ste inceh 
cial Cor- i _ 
aap sneee A PROBLEM. 


Grvaw the amount of Kurds in the Turkish army in 
Asia Minor, required its Cream. 

















A REIN PAST BEARING. 


Ovr valuable’ contemporary the British Medical Journal has 
lately uttered a seasonable‘reminder to its professional readers (to 


which Punch is glad to‘give publicity beyond the professional pale) | manif 


of the cruelty of bearing-reins, Punch’s 
from Flower, have, Punch is glad to see, 
fruit—and will yet bear more. 
in question :— 


““We are reminded, by the recommencement of the season in London, to 
saya few words ks way of directing attention afresh to the powerful and 
humane pleas of Mr. FLowzr against the cruel practice of driving horses 
with bearing-reins. It is a pleasure to notice that by far the larger number 
of the leading medical practitioners in London have discontinued altogether 
the use of ing-reins ; and we hope that the day is not far distant when we 
shall be able to point to the equipage of every medical practitioner in the 
country as a practical protest against the use of this most unnecessary, 
painful, and mischievous appendage to driving-reins. Physiology protests 
against the strained and artificial attitude which the horse is compelled to 
assume, and which must certainly lessen his power of drawing weights. 
Humanity and common sense protest against the infliction of this constant 
pegging strain upon the sensitive mouth of an animal whose mouth is used 

y the driver as the principal means of guiding and directing him. Nor can 
any one who has any real knowledge of or pleasure in the study of animal 
forms feel otherwise than gratified at the free and uneeneuniet attitude of 
& horse driven without bearing-reins. Their use is a mere matter of senseless 
fashion. No good coachman uses bearing-reins for a horse from which he 
desires to get the full amount of work, or which he desires to leave at ease. 
Their pn is, indeed, merely a senseless fashion, which has abso- 
lutely nothing to recommend it; and in favour of abolition there are reasons 
so many and decided that we hope that not many years will pass before they 
are not only disused but forgotten. The members of the medical profession 


rotests against which, 
rne already abundant 
Punch quotes from the journal 


owe much to horses, and they can so well appreciate the reasons for disusin; 
sins, that we may fairly look to them to set an universal 
example in this matter. And now that London is filling with fashionable 


aay en by wer horses are much disfigured by this cruel instrument of torture, 
we hope that before the season is over we may be able, in directing attention 
fo Sis onlay nay 22 mesa! man in London uses bearing-reins for the 
horses which he drives.” ~ 
Can it be true, by the way, as Punch has heard, that Baronzss 
Burpert Courts allows the use of bearing-reins on her carriage- 
horses? If it be, let our sweet ANGELA, in her character of the 
’ friend, just trouble herself to investigate the matter. Let 
the Angel take counsel of the Flower—and we will answer for her 





abolishing the gag forthwith—not cotite qui codte—for it will cost 
nothing to do it away, though it costs poor horses more suffering 
than her kind heart knows, to bear it. 
And can another stranze story Punch hears be true—that the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals has shrunk 
ifesto against ing-reins, through fear of anno wealthy 
<n subscribers who like to see their horses hold their 
up 





LITERA SCRIPTA MANET. 


A Though it will ponros t0-Protocals apply,) 

ough i scarce apply, 

So Hacee-Buagnt thought, and marehal his pockets through, 
For written proof to re e in GLADsTONE’s eye. ; 

But when at last Stk Micuaxt found his letter— 

Official pockets should be ordered better— 

He found Ais demonstration missed the mark 

Wide as Dz Moraan’s. 

Undated history leaves one in the dar 
Though set to music of “ the Party’s” or, 

And so Micwaxt learnt, midst general Dnak > 

Proofs before letters may not be proofs after. 





A Chancery Rasher. 


A HEatrs to Mr. Fry, Q.C., on his intment toibe a Judge of 
the Chancery Division of the High of Justice! , In am account 
of his professional career, and literary and scientific achievements, 
we are informed that— 

“ Since he became Queen’s Counsel in 1869, the Court selected by Mu. Fay 
to practise in has been that of Vice-CuanceLior Bacon.” 


Bacon first, and now Fry? Is not this rather likely to suggest to 
suitors pn A associations with the frying-pan and the fire. 





Wuat Dr. Kenezaty Gives WHEN HE APOLOGISES 
TO THE SPEAKER.—Its due, Cia By Ba ol 


to allow that Sm Henry 





ConTEMPT OF Covrt.—Objecting 
Hawks has any right to “ Justice.” 
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NOT TO BE BEATEN. 


*¢ My DoLL CAN OPEN HER Eves!” 





** My Dou. Never Sauts weRS/” 














TRIAL BY BATTLE. 


Pgace, with her olive-branch dust-stained and torn, 
In sad and hopeless silence sat forlorn. 
Storm raged around, but on each wind there came 
Tumultuous invocation of hér name. } 
** Peace! Peace!” the echoes answered. Peace upraised 
Her sad, sweet eyes. The maddening tumult ’mazed 
Their clear regard.. Red Murder, with his hand 
Clenched in fierce strain upon a blood-dyed brand, 
Howled for her aid ; Ambition, with his hordes 
Massed in dense myriads for the feast of swords, 
Coes solemn eyes, as who should love 

e Lady of the Olive-branch and Dove ; 
H , the Cross clasped to her breast, 
And armies at her heels, with unctuous zest 
Lipped the loved name; and sleek Diplomacy 
Even in Peace’s name gave Peace the lie. 
Grey wolfish rancours of race, creed, and 
Eager to cool in blood their hot debate, 
Drew over their wolves’ backs the sheep’s disguise, 
And masked their wrath with fair philanthropies. 
Poor Peace! Perturbed, perplext, she fain would ask 
Why all invoke Aer help, and to what task 
They ’d call her hands. She looked around. The skies 
Suddenly darkened. Ere those crossing cries 
Flashed lightning: Ube vivvart the dcopariog shad 

as -like a e dee shade. 
Diplomacy, its formal protests hushed, P 
Skulked the scene, with torn gre Ye crushed 
The wolf sevealod’ sina} Pci eat ide 
e wolf re eep’s C aside— 
Two champions stood forth, stern face to face, 
Hot for the red arbitrament; the Mace. 
—— menacing, the Scimitar, at guard 5 ~ 

mg sinews strung, against wrist quick to ward, 

Bear-crested, broad, the stark mace-wielder towered ; 
Lean, lissom as the pard, with brow that lowered, 





And eye that quailed not, crouched his Moslem foe. 

Trial by battle! Who the end may know ? 

Who tell what warriors more may join the fray ? 

Or who the spreading strife can hope to stay ? 

Peace pr her fluttered dove to her pale breast, 

And with one wistful look towards the West 

One low-breathed prayer of ‘‘ Heaven defend the right!” 
Athwart the deepening darkness took her flight. 


Destination of Donkeys. 


THERE are persons who must haye seen many dead Donkeys: 
They reside in the pg 0 where they carry on a manufacture. 
At an inquiry held the other day under the Artisans’ Dwell 
Act, a YWARD, a young costermonger, was examined. 
Incidentally— 

“ He said:—‘ We deal in the provision line, bacon and cheese. We sell 
our donkeys in the winter at the Cattle Market. We don’t know what they 
do with them.’ He assented to Mn. RopwE.L1’s insidious suggestion that at 
that time sausages come up from the country.” 


Perhaps it is rather the case that the Donkeys go down to the 
country at that time, and the sausages come up soon after. 





Slaughter on Railways. 


A Crry Article in the Zimes contains the remarkable, not to say 
» announcement that ‘‘ the 19th number has just. been pub- 
lished of Mr: Mrarit StaveHtER’s Railway Intelligence.” - 
ett of Railway wae agg in general might be said to consist 
laughter’s autobiography, if one could imagine Slaughter personi- 
, and writing a Life consisting of Railway reminiscences. There 
are, however, SLAUGHTER and Sian hter connected with Railways. 
Would that the only Railway Slaughters that could be named were 
Mramit and Nihil ! 





New Pray (by the Author of “Pink Dominos”).—Black Draughis. 
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allie of biter] 
EsumenTs \ 


moe 4 


Ciass CAWWIAGES {!” 


FURTHER FORRIT THERE! !” 





“BENEATH THE LOWEST DEEP.” 


Swell. ** An, Port-AB, 18 THIS TWAIN—-AH—OCOMPOSED ENTIRELY OF SECOND- 


Glasgow Porter. ‘Na, NA, May, THERE’S A WHEEN THIRD-CLESS ANES| Proor Posrrrvz.—Russia can’t contem Bplats a naval 







“QURSED BE BE WHO aOvES MY BONES.” 
Tax Bunhill Fields’ Burial Ground, in which are laid 


Guorer Fox OBN aN, has lately 
ae ae 
matter lies, almost any for th 
land, that it might be made i 





1s od Gene eer’ eke eplto's, 
Now pine et sae vor doa 


Advances made on LAND in Europe and Asia, with- 
out Interest.—Apply at the Russian Arms. 








A GOOD ADVERTISEMENT LIVE FOR THE AQUARIUM. 
(A Present from Punch to Mz. Roperrson.) 


‘‘ Seexine the bubble reputation 
- Even in the cannon’s mouth.” —Zazzt. 








war, or why has she sent for her Pacific 








Ten days, above, that valley ponsed its lite 
children, roun: 





DE PROFUONDIS. 


(In the Rhonddha Valley.) 


TEn is dogs, fs far Sova, those five drew painful breath, 
eard, at last, their strokes that hewed a way 
Through the black wall: a race twixt strength and death: 
Hunger and Water waiting for their prey. 


that sudden grave, . 
hoart-sck hop = ry stubborn strife 





The — of victory, 


From famine, wa’ 








Broke forth in common burst of 






he men’s power to bear, men’s power to save. 


through, the netion’s heart 
yim 39 one » one breath, 
yards that part 
e savers por whom +79 death. 
pati = was theirs to wage : 
their least f Se; Ih. with poisonous flame, 
— rage, 


Sees e= Mae wet waters hd ae 
TEES 


arms the ee pee She pick Cas at’ lake 


for life and strength 
been too much for death ; the five | iva won 


fire, and clasped at len: 


Their savers’ "helping hands—the fight was done ! 


And England’s heart from common sympathy 
thankful prayer ; 





have toa 


And from the cottage to the throne, one 
Weat up, “* Well done!” as Ragland Hagiand had been there. 


And she tas there: the Lady 
et people watch cog ght; 
rope of a C 
rie oF cael sufferers 


ne 
re pe 2A ire saved, 
et a 


h 

ae RA dense ahowed how deep en ed stand core, 
be to de their ce ive wo 
6s Co 

In the dor oa ignore 4 bert A il pape 

e brave 
With ifs ta hand, havea oof « re 
throng that such ¢j foun: 

Bao thee dl been siuisken dowg. 1 ap them all ! 


Hi 
) See te of brotherhood nob § 
“But, when need comes, proofs befall ! 


And 1 England feel the trust in Heaven 

That 1 even Chan those savers’ hands; 
Tat thet to iewlects ee was given, 
To prompt the thanksgiving that faith eommands. 





QUESTION FOR THE —Waar objection can you possibly 
Booal Bal? 7 
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NONSENSIQUES, A L’USAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 
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Magne, 


It était un Hébreu de ‘Hambourg, Crn@Q fois veuf, il a cing belle-méres, 
creva d’un mauvais calembourg, Dont il fait les délices si chares 
Qu’il eut l’audace extréme Qu’elles vivent chez lui 
De commettre en caréme, Pour charmer son ennui. . 
Un Dimanche, au milieu d’Edimbourg. Ses regrets n’en sont pas moins sincéres. 
si siege NBS WOH ANN 


n ’ X _ 
nO 4h, , 
RNA ce, 


\ 
REFLEXION FrRTUNE (Be " \ 
fie his, (fal He 























Fr me suis demandé bien souvent 


ue Rayer a’un ‘** Breton Bretonnant ” ? 
eplaes& personne, 




















CHAQUE époque PPP gesien puninny 
Or, de to os défunts cockolores, 
Le moral Fant1on, 
‘ee 7 MIcHEL — et JOHNSON 
. Et comment ? 


(Le Docteur), sont les plus awfals bores ! 





cunt te 
Par ot “‘ bretonne ”-t-il ? . 
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to the Cheval de B: 


urges on his wild career 
‘azeppa?” 


And then I stopped ; i 


halt, how many 


from my present fix 
y P 


which at once struck up 


entrepreneur commence. 
* We 








halting. lin 


















7S een. est yr - 


rmitted to use the expression—struck me. 
52 Then the idea formulated itself into poetry, and, like an inspired Vates of old, I exclaimed— 


DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 
(Continued by Private Wire* as before.) 








ane 


Ay It 


i) 


yh) 


only much more so), have such 
astonish all London. 
to Khiva, illustrated wi 
Same Afternoon.—The 
tunately, my horse has thrown 


sued by me for eighteen 
for my own sake, 


of gratitude). . The horse will be of the 
another — ¢ the same. The Oxus, 


the Pig ai 
teach fim something else 


y applicable line to myself, a tho 
‘*Am I not in the very region of the 
‘ *Tis the spot for bold Maseppa, 

There the Bteppes, and here the Stepper!” 


iration had reached its limits, and why should I force inspiration 


es 


line ought to end with ‘‘ Pepper,” and that ‘‘ Leper” wouldn’t be a bad 
I ines should we be annually spared ! : 
in fact, leave the Pierian well alone? ‘‘O Inspiration!” as the Poet has f gly sun, 
been committed in Sy name!” 


good pulling at a dead horse,” 
asking him to get up to see his mother, then to have his dinner, an 
coming!” whereupon he jumped up on to his all-fours, pulled hi 


the whip, and singing “ Hi! hi! 
Midday —Pig su 


y.—Pig sulky, in consequence of Horse’s success. 
"I wish 


b 
termination for line ee 
Why pump ata well ? 


But to go into the subject of what crimes have not 


find that he (the Horse) has bee ed to sup with the 


I aimed at 


I exclaimed (this 
other 


Hoopla! tchk! ” while the Sleigh-driver and the Boy applauded to 
What jealousy there always is amon. 


we could get to Khiva. Note.—River again. 









Boy, 7,4 Mechanical Piano, and perha: 
thing like the lady with long hair on*Mnzs. 
a Show for the Egyptian Hall as will 
My Entertainment will be announced as ‘* My Ride 
i a Pig! a Piano!! a Panorama!!!” 
a river to-day. The Oxus, I believe. : 
Donkey is an ass. He won’t stir a step. 
u ) e Vodki-man who returned him to-day 
with a note, saying that, as he couldn’t ride, and as he should probably be 
ce an hour (as he infallibl 
and that of my friend the Live 
he thought he had better return him with 


-—I am in luck! A pepe’ f 
carté (he won four games out of five to-night, so I sha 
: because my sleigh-driver an 
the Pig now, and I lost more than a rouble and a half—odd!), when, accidentally, I whistled the favourite movement from the Overture 


th animal,—prestissimo—so did th 


es of the Circle ? 


Why ae up the muddy water ? 
committed, would be to wander away 
f intention, which is to write a Diary of my Ride to Khiva, and not a disquisition on Inspiration, the Divine 
tus, and burning the bellows. i p F 
Next Day.—Crossed the Oxus again. Slept well. Up early. Horse out. Whistled Overture, and then tried fresh music on 
Mechanical Piano, while the Pig turned the handle. Another of his increasingly numerous accom 
deal more than was ever suspected in the phiterephy of my noble friend the Livery-Stable K 
one-and-sixpence an hour. m accustom: 
that he can dance a waltz, a polka, and march in quick or slow time. 
came with me from England), and he fell down, pretending (with much spontaneous humour) to be dead. We to lift . 
will be part of my ve for py Entertainment— 


t steed round 


=F Day —Up all night with 
, teaching something 
new. MASKELYNE AND 


tne Of Meg pa yom ho 
age of my over Psye 
is that no machinery is 
required, This isa hint to 
Messrs. M. anp C.’ But I 
won’t say another word if— 
Need I add a condition to 
men of such business-like 
habits as Mussrs. M. ann C, 
yf I know the secret of 
sycho, what am I worth ?. 


I am sure that my friends, | 


M. ann C., a a distance, 
will,fafter intima: 
at once add their heamarel 
and valuable names to the 
list of subscribers by whose 
assistance I am to be kep} 
out here. When I return, 
I shall, with my if my 
Horse, my merry Tartar 
a Fair Circassian or two (some- 
ALLEN’s wall advertisement— 


ote. sind 


would have 
-stable keeper in town), 
thanksks (i.e. Tartar expression 
test use tome. Note.—Crossed 
! [had just finished frosting 
his boy always back 


ronze. In asecond, my steed had broken from its —— and was cantering round and round in exact time to the 
tune. Struck with the coincidence, I put on the steam, and went presto—so id the ani } i i 

Pig sat up on his tail, which doubled under him, and y 
Christmas time with an apple, or a lemon, in it), and the rng“ and Boy applauded violently. Pr 
;” and as I repeated this most happi 


e animal; while the 


inned from ear to ear (just as you’ve seen the mouth of the boar’s head at 





he 
t—a happy thought—if I may be 
I ary the country of 


ting to inspiration that the next 
Ah! if poets only knew when to 
Why not, 


iration! what crimes have not 


plishments. .Horse up to a great 
, or I shouldn’t have got him for 
wn; that he can fire off a pistol; 


him with my umbrella (or somebody’s which 


e No 
), and then, after 


acetious suggestions, I cried out, ‘ Here ’s a Policeman 
himself together, the Pi Seen hunile of the Mechanical Piano 


the Bronze Horse, prestissimo et fortissimo, and away went the 


and round, with me clicking 
the echo. Fortune is before us. 
artistes! Now the difficulties of an 


us for the fourth time. How it 


soon to be able to say something definite about this “‘ Private Wire;”’ the question being, is he a soldier or a telegraphic communicator? 
We have our doubts—but who hasn’t }>—Ep. 
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meanders. Good 1 name for a Tartar love-story, 
tg and Meander—of course all about me-atid- 


the ee way. 


of the Riphabe: | He 

oa the name of | any 

er information 

Pig either obstinate, | and 
jealous t about Horse. 
out—"t 8-H-E 

oy to grunt at the 
the i pee that he 


ennre is the por ee 


» by right, to select a 
-driver doesn’t know 
ees use, Bl and much- oe 
i over ”—this means 
ki nigh’ at hand, kept ‘by 8 a 
brother e. us go thither, and inquire 
our way. 


Saturday.—Crossed the Oxus. This |is the fifth | o 
time in three days that we’ve crossed the Oxus. 
Hither the river winds (I don't mean breezes, but 
winds with a long 2”) pensineabiy, “ we 
are b hig ee Spey 5 ed ‘Perha ade are ; if so, 

Circus Horse, who, havin 


it’s the f 
been’ accustomed to to going round and and pat. can 3 
go straight. Meta vents hiz-man 


man. 
S a sort of travelling butcher, who vio irghizzes 
(i.e, Tartaric for carcases), Meat is rm) out ane, 
mpany, might run the 

Landon hard Asked the 


tit pepeed 80. Seon 
hot. twickski and 


“there is a 3 


bri ‘his ow {god with is 
ring, Trea’ 


pr Ma prs It honght. te an to his 

wa . in eyes. 

We were much affected hot wickeki. 

with less water. — tears. Gave a a Pe 

to the Pig. When the Kisghis as saw Fig 
it no 


me at our paeene be board, he ¢oul 
_ cried, 


ey Ouninnd for Mie one in tossed it off at a 
gulp. this we entered freely into conversa- 
tion. He informed me that he had been brought 
up as an but had not seen his coun 

for many years. More wickski. More tears. He 


sang a sporting song, composed by himself, 


“ "Tis on the Oxus 
We hunt the foxus.”’ 


Dee na Sane sesh; smock that it had a chorus 


and. wen, f thigh, So peu of teat anedieah 
was, excellen 
compound. About 10 P.M. we sat down to a hand 
at whist. The consisted 


Dummy and my ), the > oan 
foot | know ‘the game“well) and the Cxev. 
came vol on he likes to be called in 

oe pare ers. Pig and self played 
at a-rouble points, and two roubles on — —_ 
Self and Partner won Tub; also second ; also 
third. a oo Chevalier + “ 
arrangemen partners. eceded is request. 
As we were changing our seats, the Chevalier 


me if I’d never 
ied, “‘ Never! it a 


isn’t, good idea for 4 ra song, 17 


for the sixth time. 


I 1. First turnpike. —2. Si 


Sunday.—Hait of the Caravan. Passed the morning in rain the Pi 
Sleigh-driver # series of tasting discourses : 
secondly; on the of being found out; 
pooavey a oy titude to benefactors. After hinchake cage the 
ve Aisha, teaching him the answers to such Bley as *‘ was 
Kam when the bg ey Rete — “Who took in the first iis no fuel veins 


hry (EE 


Hike it yp oT pap deaamereaan 
and 80 
nday over.—On to Khiva. ‘Me Pat th te Qnsdu ah Betas 


1 deh ae ana te 
e.Oxus for the seventh "gs of a 
io gee hi eh 


Monday, 11 a.m. 
And as the ‘Donkey wouldn't t go, Ww 
ep? y 
course) marks 
Somebody coming. 


Hf T could only find T might keep the horse 
my com 
new Frigtionasster sal ene for ae climate 
the temperature at * elow Double Zero, | This ¢ 
vidually, 
f our 


Nothing is more important for the Public at hel 
or collectively, to to than to understand a the 
drawn into a war, let me give this hint to the Governt 
seeing than the back-tier. It is easily defended, and ‘sofihe 
y; md me out a few good Policemen of the A Di 1 

bm out as a Special, and undertake to clear the pm 
for the e present, but Khiva ought yin be r tus parots 

From riding so much—and. 

horse (let me tell the Public, w 
g | cross-country man who a 
therefore, as the Easterns 
where they would look with 
other qualifications might be. 
Natives. Here follows my map, whieh 
hand, and will prove invalua) 


ido 


seat on @ 








ad 


Rewows 66 cw 20 © Se OCCCCN SE 











442 CHINA 
a mush rarckid in plored 








t—names on at pod ble, Snow 
ood for a ba bar Cross roads— Bg = Winter t Panos of the 
gul.— 6 ooeet at to are mentioned pa an woltlind 
*.8, Circussia,  eray de the ate tas tad rca fe 


for troops.—11. V ee ae 
y the Faculty. —12. r thouutatnons at "anes si Pste omy 
es. Ecprme wher onarahe night fe be wef "Jou da ma, 


at teal lcano. (Mentioned 
cono.”) 14. “ie. Frown Las "G Go eect with «lime lime-Light. "Becallent plas for © 
oa ay’ Dearting-ke with ony new 


9 e iaulan on a  sfestagel pont 

hanes for'a big: Hota and 4 Theatre. Pot Police at the doors olor any Ba 1 
{0 come ia without tm Order, No one admitted after 7:30 P.m. el eae y , 
quickest, and cheapest way back to London, vid Monaco and Paris 








Question By Str Henry Hawxrns. —“‘ Am I not a Judge and a Brother ?” 
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NOT SUCH A FOOL AS HE LOOKS. 


Parson. ** BrettER Fep THAN Taveut, I Fancy, Bor?” 
Boy. *‘ Kas, I Bs; 


‘cos I Femps MYsELF, AND vou Descums age1” 








ZAZEL. 
(With Mr. Punou’s Compliments.) 
Poticemen! I have lost my heart 
Here in the Westminster Aquarium, 
Since I rapid 
eo a. 
3 ess 
As ac anelie, 
With raven hair, and ruby dress, 
And winaome eyes, make up ZazEL! 
Now, farabove me, pretty dear, 
She od . ae ta feet ; 
Nor wml long" No oar! 
crowds repea‘ 
N from wom the High trapéze 
osatt Sr apapeed elle), 
te e’s fancy sees 
prout breathe 2 shoulders of Zazzt ! 
Like swiftly starting 
| yas md a and fet 
Twas into my mout 
make ae in ol net, 
‘ 
a: a pty in Shell, 
oh ag ali cing Enno 3 P— 
. you were warinp Bm c e, ZAZEL! 
a atk, tm ey ! Not I— 
But + fon ’ll see - fly 
! —at your ede! ! 
y come short 
Petay Art, ma belle, 


eae eked ra 








|. Trae Catcx joms—Modice! and thay sepeapon- 
. Gents of news sanitar mes, —_ 
taken Soe ae Sa 
“But 
is mabe ot e — 
who Ses ca 





| you, no& ta mor. at tee wen 











DIARY OF A TURKISH SAILOR. 


MonpAY.—Read ‘the London papers. Drilled my men at the 


presieons g Fun. Went to lunch whilst they were pra to the} science 
Eapphet & bape e rest of the day in writing a long letter (upon 

, intended for insertion in the Zimes. 
Tuenday,—P Put on m, pre Rt ae dress, and ordered some ‘‘ Bass” to 
be sent on boar mmunicated with the Admiralty, 
Whitehall. pion permission to my First Lieutenant to visit his 


harem, and employed the rest of my time in composing a letter 
(upon ‘‘ Russian Atrocities ’’) intended for insertion in the Times. 
Wednesday.— W ore my A: orm. Hoisted the Turkish 
flag at the and me os shots with forty Russian forts. In 
the intervals o the actions thenght out a letter (upon ‘* The 
Honour of Turkey’ ), intended for insertion in the 7imes. 
Thursday.—. e Lafe of Nelson. Took breakfast whilst my 
crew were at their Ssticen and then blazed away at the Russians 
was blue. After dark, wrote by the light of the exploding 
shells a letter (upon ‘‘ The Disgrace of Russia ”), intended for inser- 


tion in the 

Friday. —Fired a salute in honour of the Sunray, put ona new 

fez and a pair of English shooting-boots. Smoked a few cigarettes 

bai We ny favourite hookah, , the evening gave chase to the 

down a few notes (u: “Turkish Pros- | % 

pert ar aed ren te wish Lives of the Turkish Saints”), intended 
‘or insertion in ‘the he Lime 


Saturday.—Put oo oar shooting-jacket and Scotch cap; sai 
“ Rule Brita ” end " Tarkio song of my own eomnponition | 294 
need, Puneh, Mew ie Russian fleet to atoms. 


gallant ere about“ shivering timbers” and “ behaying like 
pil Fp ars,” or neuro Resse grog for sherbet In the evening 
‘nr 


along letter m. dth, tralit 
of Maglish Neral Otioars eee te Teen 


intewied ae for insertion in the Zimes. 
Went to bed, and dreamed ite although by some means or other 
my head was : Turkish 


. nty ‘heart still remained Mnglish. As I woke 
up I had just lost_my wayin trying to find Westminster Abbey in 
Constan le. ‘Wrote an account of my nightmare, n it Theale, as 
for on in the Times. 


Made a speech of Dr. 








PHYSIOLOGY FROM RPPEDSS 
To the ~ pend of’ ree ie Gee anne 
ae, a a teckie re = ag eae ded 
e's ve, 
e mame 0 PP me fing te Ge 


his place, on his 
Hon. $b po 
Wisdom by the information that 

“Tt was said that if ej ary were stopped, scientific growth would be 


stopped; but the fact 3 that nothin mp: remained to be discovered by Vivisec- 
tion ; overyees had been nye long ago, and ee gery my em now 
made ving animals, not for urpose of discov ut for + al 
* modus ® to students that certain ‘things which they bed been 
rue.’ 

All this will be neve tie fine. motel pectantinn, The most 
advanced of known Ph be the ost 


oe 

su to pe A Ag he ceseaiiad te divcotened 

Vivisection, and hes everptifing has been Vincvanl tart 

which latter statement must also ——_ some anti-Vivi 

who declare that no discovery has been ever made b i veer at 
The more that known ha yo ges know of the ae they 


pit pia, th the mere o clearly they think they see how much 
to be k nt , 74 But the Hon. 


Menber for Knoyn, Sobore is Se 
though, from the declaration me 


appears aan wabjedt, which he 
Dr. CARPENTER. 





Horticulture of Holy Russia. 


’ . that the Russians are 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


The CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHequer for the Government gave 
notice that the usual Declaration of Neutrality would be published 
at once, like a declaration of insolvency—in the Gazette. 


Tuesday (Lords).—The Duxe or Somerset wants to know why 
the Cattle Plague Inquiry cannot be taken in the Lords, as their 
Lordships have too little to do, while there is a block of business in 
theCommons. The Duke was long enough in the House of Commons 
to have known that the business of that house is conducted—like the 
a Railway traffic—on the block system. So all is as it 
0 0 be. 

Duke or RicHmMonD AND GorRDON rapped his brother Duke 
over the knuckles for his restless activity. ‘* Surtout, point de zéle”’ 
should be the motto of that Upper House— 


Where they lie beside their Woolsack, and the Bills are hurled 
Far below them in the Commons—and their thumbs are twirled, 
As an Upper Houee’s should be, that does no work in the world. 


Lorp Dersy informed Lorp Granvitte that the answer to 
Pruvce GortscHakorr’s Circular had been drawn up and approved 
by the Queen, and would be laid on the table as soon as it had been 
received by the Russian ent. 

Punch hears that F. O. is mighty proud of its riposte, flatters 
itself that it is a “‘stunner”—“‘ the ablest State-paper-Thunderbolt 
that has been launched for years.” Ah, if Paper-bolts could but 
frighten diplomacy into directness, or strike dumb the brazen 
mouths of war ! 





aes 


HouGH scotched not killed, ovund sense snd 
Lorp np mere 8 oan Monday fori a0) 
hi notice of of the ‘ 

Bill “ombodyiog the detested Resslution of last 
Da: 

rise, and do i. 

character of 


when their Lordshi 

sit, and ee ee if this was a 

fun, meant to relieve the grave 

ag Peo said it mistake, not 
RD CARNARVON was & 

a j i ips were incapable of 

joke. 


(Commons.)—Mr. GLapstonE, three months 
too late, flung down his glove, the 
fo Parliamen‘ combat a out- 


Government 
Cotnttle ‘hes. Benue Waaeten ier Seu be 
y. ‘or 
talk has past. The rival champions stand face 
to face in other than division lists. 
Sre Joun Lussocx will move the 


i 


F 


itt 


tactics, he cannot but admire the 

House’s Hal o’ the Wynd, who “ fights for his 
own hand,” and his own conscience. t hi 
repeats, if this battle was to have been fought 
in’ the House, as tt ought to have been, it 
should have been fought in the first’‘week of 
the Session. In so faras England is chargeable 
with responsibility in respect of this war, Her 
Majesty’s Opposition has a right to share it 
with Her Majesty’s Government. ‘‘ Inter arma 
silent lingue ”—as well as ‘ re 


Sea regulations touching bloc 
rights. The Turkish lights be out in the 
Straits. The Turks h 


and sailing at random, in the dark, under a 
full-head of steam, right on to the 
Shoals, the Too-late s, and the 
tion Sands. 





—y 





(Commons).—Str Srarrorp Norrucore did not think Caprarmy 
Piw’s inquiry about the strength and movements of the Russian Fleet 
in the neighbourhood of San Francisco and New York should be 
answered. It is so easy to pop off a question. But who knows 
where an answer may hit—unless it be one with Parliamentary blank 
cartridge—an answer that tells nothing. It is evident the Russo- 
phobists are doing their best, in and out of the House, to get up a 
scare. The British Lion declines to be poked up for the present ; 
absolutely refuses to rise on provocation even of ‘* mighty pens,” till 
satisfied there is occasion. For the present, however aggravating to 
the D. 7. and the P. M., he won’t see that there is occasion for 
him to join in their little game of ‘‘ Bait the Bear.” 

Mr. NEwpDEGATE gave notice of a Motion to consider the ‘‘ conduct” 
°f fin, Drooan proceeded to illustrate the © conduct” of M 

IGGAR e ** condu em 
reading in an inaudible voice an interminable string of unintelligible 
Motions, till even the mild wisdom of the SpzakeR was roused to 
wrath. But the Member for Cavan had his will for all that, and 
jectiet the conclusion that however big the biggest recorded 

arliamentary®bore, there is now a BiecaR 

By the way; if Mz. Brecar wants a motto, what does he think of 


one slightly altered from SHaxsPEarr’s Measure for Measure :— 


“To lie in cold obstruction and talk rot.” 


It was cool of Mz. Surxrvan, on the heels of this little 
complain that out of 118 divisions on Irish subjects, Irish 


“opinion, 




































May 12, 1877.) 











iy HL 














Bietrsuee 





ARO 


~~. 


= 


“THE LAST STRAW!” 


Polite Stranger (to Smorlt, as he is removing his rejected Picture from the Cellars of Burlington House). ‘*‘ Pray, Sm, CAN YOU KINDLY 
INFORM ME WHEN THE—AH—RoyAL ACADEMY EXHIBITION OF PICTURES OPENS TO THE PuBLIC?!!” 








good fat gri 
the torn Ye i Church astby 


ad sneorioordian, it 
for things as they ought to be. 


clauses have been 


Pare 


orthumberland, out of 
Church as Juliet with her 


—this cutting little Bi it of bi 
will walk the new oe te 
£3,500 per Bishop—£3,500 and a 








as shown by Irish majorities, had been overuled in 108, and to ask 
if Her Majesty’s Government meant to encourage this yy. of 
obstruction! Quis tulerit Gracchos de seditione querentes 

Mr. McAnrruor brought up the awkward | come of the Ceylon 
Church Endowment—in which sweet little i 
some two million and a half Buddhists and miscellaneous heathens 
to the tune of some £14,000 a-year, towards the support of a Church of 
poate Bishop and Clergy or the few hendvet 


isle of our own, we tax 


Anglicans in the 


Ceylon, it is well known, is a pre-eminently spicy island ; but 
this is a spicier state of things, we should think, for 
st the Establishment, than for 


iberationists 


aw established. The sooner it is 


the Church by law disestablished in Ceylon, the better. 
House evidently ee = when, in the teeth of Mr. LowrHEn’s plea 
ivided 147 for Church and Status quo, to 121 


And so the | 


The Irish Land Act of oy | contained provisions to facilitate the 
purchase of their holdings . udings by tenants. Mr. Sxaw- 
a 


says 


letter, and proposes a Select Com- |i 
mittee to sit on the corpse—to ‘‘ wake ” it, in fact, as a dacent Irish 
corpse should be, if it can be, waked; and if not, to bury it “‘clane out. sd 
Mr. Burr ingenuously confessed that Irish tenants, as a rule, 
sg ae fixity of tenure to purchase of their farms. 
know when they’re well off? D’ ye think they’d be fools 
cnoagh to be oe into landlords’ brogues, when tinants’ is such | Bi 


wal Caw moved a Bill to authorise four new bishoprics to be 
earved— out of Chester; Halifax or Wakefield, out of 
Ripon; Derby or ripe gw ol out cot Pavan and Li 


Sure, don’t 


Lichfield ; and 


ethinks Punch has a vision of 
a Episcopate for ber, ames 


invoking Onoes to “Take him cut him into littl 
does Mz. Hour say to this act of Vivisection on a 


alarming 
ones ? What pious pilgrims 
aged lang Dane hy 


heap | 


Now’s your 





pee ar pious founders of the period! Step forward! step for- 


Mr. WHALLEY, % had a Motion in favour of hearing Dz Morean 
at the bar—of the House, missed his tip through not fos ye in his 
place for once. He just arrived in time to be too late, to the great 
relief of the House. 

A tremendous Irish row over the appointment of the Select Com- 
mittee on Cattle Plague and the importation of live = It wee 
prot to add three Irish Members—Ma. Frencu, Mr. Rowse, ne 

Krye-Harman. The Home-Rulers wanted Biecar, the 
House decidedly objecting, the Major ‘‘tuk the flure,” and the 
ruction was kept up two in the m morning, the Beotch and 
Welsh Members Join in of ea, tll the diosuatn wea ve Fs 

of coa' a flo g of s In 
it in Punch as very like what may bee ed eh realisation 
of Irish ideas, if ever there is a Home-Rule Parliament to the fore. 


Wednesday.—Mx. Hott moved his Bill for Absolute Prohibition 
of Vivisection. The House—whose common sense recognises the 
peed, of Vivisection, as well as the need of "regulating it—showed 
. once - _— of the falsehood of extremes by rejecting the Bill 

y . 

Mr. apa Morean buried Ais Burials Bill, with the intention 
however, of a resurrection of its principle— the right of Noncon- 
formists to bury their dead i in the parish churchyard by their own 
a and with their own services—in the Duxz or Kicumonp’s 


Thursday.—Mz. O’CiERy gave ai potioe « ~-98 a tu 
on the Gladstone Resolutions, telling the *, ph ope 
Foce lisens hendapentertivedemniananedas ioe 
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In Committee, the Universities Bill inaprved bys 
empowering the University Phe Doce by 
tions now extending fast and far. 
by Ma. Lows, who 


tion of Lorn E, Frrzmavrice’s 
beyond its pale, as in the Local £ 
Determined, but unavailing. —_ to extend the scope of the Bill 
wants Alma Mater to fix the of Matric tion, instead of more indulgent 
CHARLES. : wishes to alter the Constitutions of Congregation and Convo- 

as a Courrney should be, seeks to yg the door of 
Graduates with their golden hair” must, for the present, 
*— betiter world ! 


Lory Dene that we mean to keep our eyes, and the Suez 
means of neutralisation than treaties now-a-days—lIron- 


Resolutions, all otter previous questions are to be absorbed in Srr Jonn 

does not to move a vote of confidence. As they no. need to demonstrate 

p and apength of Her Majesty’s Government's majority, they will give 

the disunion and weakness of Her Majesty’s , aE by leaving 

ves over the Gladstonian Resolutions. ali merit to them 

if there were “a direct issue” out of the #mpasse Government, 

have all got into on this ion! But the country, Punch is 

ce at this crisis of showing that it is with Mn, @iapsrons, not 

as the Daily Telegraph and Yall Mali Gazette do vainly assert. 

of two dogs’ throats by a hasty Ulster 

r editor and ex-Communist. 


A d in small matte om a | dii 
Pont tae That, ce depron 
n. Coss hin 


newspa that he 


for a reductio ad rationale of the absurd old Norman laws of that 





THE PICK OF THE PICTURES; 


OR, OUR OWN HANDY GUIDE TO THE ROYALZACADEMY 


er ae ER 


SOS SS 


3 


“<a 
~~ 

“4 = 
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Che 
¢ » NN = 











thie spécial 


ving undertaken 
blessh her! A few 

First, then, al 
avail myself of the “ 


general public. 


artis’ 
sérvice by the degree of B.A., Bachelor of Arts—for tam not 
(that is, tied aiid bound to oné particular Art), th 
with uncertain-coloured hair, 


tinged and 


HE great and thoroughly-deserved success that attended Mr. Henny Brack- 

BURN’s most useful Academy Notes, illustrated with sketches of the 
cia ‘pictures in the exhibition, decided me, being of an orennst 
j turno mind, ved seme weekly, during the present season, a Handy 
Guide to the Academy, of which stupendous mental effort this is 


outcome. Visitors to the Academy scarcely need reminding that a better 
tic eicerone cannot be obtained, than one who has qualified 





h I own to being dee wiattoched 8 ~s lad 
ough I own c & youn 

short waist, long skirt, pale-grey eyes, ¢ wuld <oeis Hott tattle x 
arch expression about the bridge of the nose 

op, not a hundred miles from Vinegar Yard 


lane. The entire fi 
serve as a model 


gure 


even thy old grandfather, who has lost 


I am. not here to write sonnets to “Tady Mine,” 


way of preface, 


and I have done. 


Examina- ! 


the first 
who is the guardian angel of a second- 
Drury i of this} 


bishnessh ish Bisnessh!” as she would say, fT 


young man w 
me as etcher, coul 
trhetighat Oe ee 


would come d: n 
hat with a black ban 
narrow brim, a bettle- 
cut-away coat 
buttons, a bird’ yellow 
tie with a horse-shee pin, buff |. 
waistcoat, Lie —s straps, 
urs, no ‘gloves, and a wisp 
of straw in his mouth. The 
etching-book he carried looked 
like a “ c 
kind of betting- book, 
when I remonstrated with 
him on his personal appear- 


ance, he went away, aS 
own careful, | 


r his sketches. 4 
It will interest the public to 
be .told how I contrived this, 
seeing that on no single octa- 
sion was I i to an | 
Artist’s sanctum, except once | 

—and that was when 
big g Sg eo bet? ing 
give a er- 
his maid showed me into the 
studio under the impression 
that I was the Greengrocer’s 
young man come to make 
ents for waiting at 


‘table in the ibe 4 e 

ay Oe ae ee he 
well, an 

wanted to have Tht at the | 


himself for | person who ‘was'to that 
‘te a the Butter, fe to 


‘see if Gris the vot oF none | 
‘he required for the im/persoe | 


for a Bouertor in colour, while the }but 
Broxy Moruers, how I love thee! For me I know thow |. 
all his front teeth, and} 4 


i 


mod 
, through the courtesy of the Academical Authorities, I have been enabled to 
View ” of the pictures, yet I do not wish to force my private view on the | 
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see me, W. na began, 0 roduced and idealised on canvas. [have 
a vale - head and shoulders of a warrior in 
it-cat size), a satyr at 





sermat on 3 
T ase behind « thee Be fo. 22; my friends will me 
in Mr. Perri’s Hunted Down” (No. 28 . Ww ra og 
Tumult in the House of Commons” woul terally nothing 
without me There I in the right-hand count cm as paint. 
No. 58 is a study of me niet with: and in Mr. Lone’s great 
work (No 83) any my features will at once 


Fr | me, in costume. I am, in fact, repro- 
ser and ove aga and in more than one instance friends 
= a resognise my legs as completing hap full- 
** Portrait rere a Gentleman” (a testimonial picture, price 
~e weak, ill-conditioned supports of the original shrunk 
e pu H 
This, # hag Ab gpg os Ay meped ** alone I did | « 
it” deserted b faithless friend and etcher, who | tended 
ire ter tboabt, his an esigns, whieh will now ap’ 
tablaate to music, that is, as pictures pen pe ag be notes. 
— a-goin’ to A At Umbrellas and sticks in the hall. 
monéy at the turnstile, don’t speak to the man 
at Wheel and f and follow ¥ your leader! 


Before going in for slashing, we must draw our hangers. | 


Our five hangers are, Messns. A. Enworn, J. €, Hoom, G. D. 
Li J. Pornrer, and Sim Jom Grosset. Their te 
fonetons it mee i No the Public to know, are indicated by their 
the choice of the Academy Council. Sm ow! 
Grnowe yor name alone is good enough anything, = 


only to be mentioned to be reeeived with acclamatio He will | 


cco us if we treat him as he has so often and My admisably 
a or, that is a“ onvalierly,” and, oddsfish, leave the doughty 


ni 

7 ig nek ae 8 office i is emo id that of Indicator, to the Hangers, 
of what pictures should be placed. 

Mr. G. D. Lest reoresdate fair play—for where there is the 
more truth and honesty, there must be the-/ess-lie. 

Mr. one is the champion of space. He would give each 
Artist tist plenty of room. Give him an inch, and he asks for an ellmore. 

-_ 8 of ooK—cela va sans dire—there can be no hanging with- 
out a Hoo 


There are in the’Academy several Artists who richly or 
hanging, while among ‘‘the Great Unhung” there are Ree gp Be 
have narrowly escaped the fate which their works 


ustl 
merited. Most of the unhung ones are considerably Linespdlated. th 


or rather, disap-poynter’d. 
Now for my raked men of pictures. 


a,  J.E.Mrtrats;RB.A. (No.52.) 





| “The Beefeater;” or, the 
|) fatal consequences of eating 
. | underdone and overpaid - for 
=|. Beef. Observe his colour. He 
L ig Hoking of the comparative 
ae in. the American and 
ish market. He ene 


STEAKS | 


rize oxen medals of 
fe ef - Shows. The su tle 
design ‘of the Astist, it is said, 
is to represent the type of a 
well-red man. Observe the 
face, the coat, the hat, the]: 
roses, the gold’ lace— Serviens 

, ad re ng =e . He’ll 


soon rng Ne his legal 
brother, of the Queen’s Black- 
guards—the Serjetmt of the 
Law! Why not put an ex- 
tinct Serjeant of the Law, in 
hisrich black silk, beside this 
Sergeant of the Guard, i in his 
laced scarlet, and call the pair Rouge et Noir? 1 make a present 
of the hint to my illustrious and irrepressible friend Mriats. 



































if Te 


acart eee | 


omer. "The subj =e 
@ whole’ ¢ollection 
that we can call to mind. 


or, Nothing ee 


= 





ho|all mannerism. Mz. Frirn can 


some erat cbtalnin 
straining at o 
we are bound in thes ae Re to Poe nothing 


hi: 1 ne for nothing 
doubt maf a No y body rhe - 


wins abse mal ie See 
icuous mee grow 
pi 80 we take leave of Me. W. P. Parra, and thank him—for 


(To be continued.) 





Sound an Alarm! 


Tue partisans of Holy Russia, & Punch, pretend that her 
invasion of Turkey is slo sare war of the 
Crescent. So itis, ind 
of this nineteenth sentry Crusad, 
who attacks the 
ee oe “ require to ‘: tol 

gland’s lunar possessions. 
art of that Empire on which’ the 
et us all strike - time for the 
am @ Viotinn pe 


Colney Hatch Observatory, May 9, 1877. 


yen, geet, fo Oe 


t YMien that? and tell the 


be wise | in time for the safety of 


. Lerenton, R.A. 
(No. 209.) **A "Screw 
Loose Somewhere,’ as 
it ought tobe cele, 


i Gethin Wire ; 
a 


ell Hioe-sergean Page egg goggle 
well as a ce-ser, t can \in and yet here, where 
Peach a temptation to sacrifice ‘the ey effect to 

dividualities, we search in vain 
a temporary success by some theatrical nag 
as @ rare weg ~ moony nothin ag 

as beyond 

Me salated the c the 2 Se 


detect any 


pat net 


fonder), 


t the 
—s = 








Design and Beneficence. 
THE names of supreme and subordinate benevolence appear oddly 
associated in the following extract from American business news :— 


“Tt has been ascertained that Turkey has received over 300,000 stand of 
arms from the Providence Tool Company within the past two years, under a 
contract made with that C y to furnish 500,000 Peabody.guns—a breéch- 
| loading rifle similar to the ini-Henry.”’ 


and sale of stich instruments 





THE contin Breas 





Tn connection with the manufscture 
for the welfare and happitiess of mankind as stands of arms and’ 





lending’ rifles, how ote to find the names of Providence 


Sores. bam gp » Bel Otnnd ae 


the Seg eh bones of Bunyan, nen and «ore 
° jected ministers of 1 
unhill Row, now called 
































VERY LIKELY! 


Adonis. ‘* Hers !—H1 !—Boy !—Jctst wun aNp FeTcH My HAT, THERE’s A Goop Freiian!”’ 


Boy. ‘‘O yves—I DEssay. 


AND YOU'LL WALK OFF WITH My BarRER!” 








ON THE WAR-PATH. 
(A Bellicose Blast from Brtsy Price.) 


“* We must treat the matter in a business-like fashion ; we must provide 
against the worst—the only safe course in war—determine that Russia shall 
not have the Straits, and settle, as speedily as may be, the naval and military 
plans calculated effectively to secure the execution of our will. These are the 
resolutions which it becomes England to take ; and when peace shall again 
bless the world, we shall have ample time to think and talk, about reforms in 
, the name of justice and humanity.”—Daily Telegraph. 
a 

nm me Wi e e 
Just now, coke het 4 that lofty fudge won’t wash. 
nt me turn on my bn ig or Ter 
ip us my penny trum ! 

That ce blast that’s bound to rouse each Briton, 

d scare that Rooshian Bear, the greedy brute, 

m the bage burglar’s business he has hit on. 

War’s awful wicked !. Yes, when it’s invoked, 
001s Whose is 0; t 

A-hearin which with rel oe a9 choked, 

And well they knows of scoldings wasn’t stingy. 
But war to whop that thievish Muscovite, 

O, bless you! that’s a werry different matter ; 
And on that _ I own old Satrey’s right, 

Much as I the upstart creature, drat her! 


Which lately I’ve been preaching peace like fun 
Gould turn 


To cruel Christians as 
And spread the horrid of the Gun 
To help Bulgarian ineherds ’gainst invaders. 
But now that ’tis the British L. 0’ way, 
. Ast _ pe nae —_ may suffer, 
who tor fer would pray, 
To bea ie sata juffer. 


Betsy is patriot quand méme, and hates 
The traitorous chatterers who would dare suggestion 





About the rights and wrongs of other States, 
When our Imperial Interests are in question. 

d as to noisy rant about Reform, . 
Raised in the name of Justice and Humanity, 
When Britons oognt to rise and ride the storm— 

It’s reg’ lar right-down, staring, stark insanity. 
GLADSTONE ’s a—well, perhaps it won’t quite do 

To call him nasty names—that is, directly ;— 
Tis best, when one is rearing idols new, 

To burn the old ones very circumspectly. 
But when a Leader goes and takes a whim 

To raise no end of sentimental racket 
At‘awkward times, the proper coat for him, 

I holds, is a political strait-jacket. 


There never was before a black bad lot : 
So bad and black as that there Northern Bruin ; 
Which all he says is simply lying rot, 
And all he does designs our utter ruin: 
His piety is all a sly pretence— ; 
How unlike ours !—his talk of lies a tissue ; 
His interests,—hang the creature’s impudence, 
To mention them when England’s are at issue! 
We must maintain our rights at any cost ; 
Our self-regard must know no y schism, 
Though truth be trampled on and honour lost— 
Ah! that’s what Bersy calls true patriotism! 
Justice, Humanity, may take thei 


eir turn, 
When Peace comes back again and conflict closes. 


Meanwhile for battle all brave patriots burn, 


And velorous Betsy as Bellona poses. 





Look always on the Surrey Side. 


about 9°15 every with sauce hollandaise 


Tom and Jerry. The dish now being served to the public at 
ah i i a dat at ts Suney 


Theatre, is well worth the yublic attention, 


well repay a visit. Zom and Jerry was our 


if only as a curiosity. The 
old Temple Bar “‘ + and the “ set-to” in Tom Cniae’s will 
Grandfathers 


Our Boys. 
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‘é WIDE AWAKE ! ” 


(BUT DECLINES TO BE 





“ POKED UP. ” 
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TME MAY QUEEN. 
(New Version, adapted to existing Climatic Conditions.) 






ONSIDERING 


Punch offers 


tions. ] 
You must wake and call me 
early, call me early, Mother 


dear ; 
To-morrow ’ll be the-tryingest 
be of all the ehill New 


ear— 
Of all the chill New Year, Mother, the dreawiest, dreadfullest day ; 
For I’m to be Queen o’ the May, Mother, I’m to be Queen o’ the May. 


There ’ll be many a red, red nose, no doubt, but none sored as mine ;_ 
For the wind is still in the East, Mother, and makes one peak and pine: 
And we’re going to have six weeks of it, or so the prophets say. 

And I’m to be Queen o’ the May, Mother, I’m to be Queen o’ the May. 


I sleep so sound alli night, Mother, I’m sure I shall never wake, 

So you ’d better call me loud, Mother, and — you'll have to shale: 
I shall want some coffee hot and strong, before I’m called er” 

To shiver as Queen o’ the May, Mother, to shiver as Queen o’ May. 


As I was coming home to-night whom think you I should see 

But Docror Squiins! . And he saw that my nose was as red as red could be; 
And he said the weather was cruel sharp, that I’d better stay awa y,— 

But I must be Queen; o’ the May, Mother, I’m bownd to be Queen o’ the May. 


The honeysuckle the porch is white with sleety showers, 

And, though they it the month of May, the hawthorn has no flowers ; 
And the ice in patches may m be found in swamps and hollows grey, 
And I’m to be Queen o’ the May, Mother, I’m to be Queen 0’ the May. 


The East wind blows and blows, Mother, on mry nose, I follow suit, 
For my influenza’s so very bad, and I ve gota cough to boot ; 
Perhaps it will rain and sleet, Mother, the while of the livelong day, 
Yet I’m to be Queen o’ the May, Mother ; E must be Queen o’ the 


I’ve not the test doubt, Mother, I shall come home very ill, 
And then thete it be bed for a week or more, and a long, long doctor’s bill; 

And with prices up-and pease down however will father pay ? 
But I’m to be Qusem o’ the May, Mother—oh bother the Queem o’ the May! 


So please wake and call mie ently, calh mo early, Mottver dear. 
That I may lock out some winter th i 


wraps, e spring this ye 
To-morrow of this bitter “‘ snap” I’m sure 2 png mene ion 
For I’m to be Queen o’ the May, Mother, I tr to be @usemo” the May. 


Russian Pronvunciation.—The Admiral-in-Chief of the Turkish Fleet is 


S ¥ i Ny Nee 


pace 


ay. 








j 
P 


thocs Be. | aerated wi 
the | Which formed a chief 


logical condi- } 


MAY-DAY AT THE GOG-MAGOGS. 


We have learnt from the ubiquitous Reporter how 
May-Day was spent at Oxford, but, somehow or other, 
the emarees sametien with Oot Earite festivity at 
Cambridge have not been reco y a@ prying Press. 
Mr. Punch would not like one Untvaralie ts be a-head 
of the other, after the dead-heat his own prophecies 
brought about on the river. He has therefore much 

in the public that the May-morning 
of Cam were this year not a bit behind those of Isis. 
The Squire Bedells woke the Undergrads at 4°30 by 
sound of trumpet accompanied " the clang of their silver 
pokers and the barking of their bulldogs. Amid the sup- 
pressed anathemas of the Dons, who preferred snoozing 
ing, the sons of Trinity issued forth attired in 

paper and tinsel, adorned with leaves 
and flo and preceded by their honoured Master, 
who, though disguised in a large green extinguishet 
surmounted by a crown of roses (best paper), was easily 
ca and inaudible quota- 


ing the tour of the town, 
ing additions to their 


Gant harvest of halfpence for fits deevod Vellawe: the 

0 ce for their decaye 0 e 
mummers repaired to the foot of the cea Hills, 

where the fair Students from Girton were assembled to 
, eo ine lecture nV sti inlessl 

a amusing on Vivisection, peste 

the aid of chloroform, on the Dee 

(eye am an el t 

© gyps who ac- 


feature of the 
sement was performed by 

eir Masters, to an obbligato accompaniment 

ition of which favourite 


m this day only, the happy 
by their Queen, proceeded to five 
id the day’s ‘ddights terminated 
classical contest in the capping of Latin verses 

pions of the Undergraduates and the Ladies 
the aoe the Lady ts were in 
costumes of the date of QueEzN Annz, advanced esthetics 
being the order of the day. - 


b 
tions from nace. After 





THE WAGNER FESTIVAL. 
(From Owr Own Wagnerite who went to Bayreuth.) 
Here Waawen has arrived. That’s all I can say 


“ present. a come for the Music = Ge ie 
[ am writing on-Saturday, next Monday is 
his commen, of which: more anon) in London. 
The great Art- Poet says there ’s one fiddler short 
FL don’t mean one short it’s not a question of 
rheight) in his I have volunteered, and the 
Master ical- lias aceepted. My fiddle is a 
pdummy—butwhat matters? There must be two hundred 


in the cookies, Sad I am the two hundredth. On 

| Monday I shall be in my place, aad expect irom me . 

clear, concise report of the proceedings o: 

tary of ead mach ‘Erlend (albeit hee what thoy 

‘ in the Low verian dialect a Sleibootzé), \the 
obbling Wacnen. 


I myself, yours trul 
nn 9 yi Hatt. 
bs fiends of yours wishing to be present with- 
“pening, need only mention my name at the door. 
That quite enough. 





PECCAVI! 


| Powow hassinned! He has done grievous wrong to one 
he honours more than “g | woman in the world—after 


uf 


J refused longer to tolerate bearing- 
Tee See mer Teams Seo, and parted with a stubborn 
though otherwise le coachman, who refused, with 
a not a Prejudice of his class, to drive her 
horses without them. He learns, too, that the Society 
for the Prevention of pene = Ph Animals is now again, 
as energetically as it can, taking up the cruelty of the 
bearing-rein. Punch, misinformed in the case of both 





| always alluded to in St. Petersburg as ‘‘ Hopart P’SuHan!” 


- Baroness and the Society, hereby offers an apclogy to 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES A WUSAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 


(Par ANATOLE DE Lester-scoverr.) 





hin >, 





BS he, 

NY ‘} J Terns =, 

SNS EN NY Pree & lindo. 6 jus 
PON nd whet belley dik 




















! 
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10) BG 
lu ww urRs / Ag yh 


a Cs SST di yy VA\ 





‘lu un roti de gigot, ma Lucie, 
A trois heures soit je te prie : 
Qu il soit tendre, 


I existe une Espinstére & Tours, 
Un peu vite, et qui porte toujours 
Un ulsteur peau-de-phoque, 


Un chapeau bilicoque, Et d'un j™ abondant, 
Et quel meil 


Et des yo re en velours eur plat—h'm—can there be 1” 








dukes X, 






i) i) 






o>, pe 
an te ZEN 4 > 














Us Spondée, envieux d'un Dactyle, It était un brignol de la Drouille, 
Son vain dans un vers de VinGILs, Dont l'esbroeq me wt frambouille, 
poe ce era oa Et qui roccol 
Ses trois pieds in Son splénéf, et borglait 


L’astiquait, et lui chauffait la bile. En Binchois : “‘ Rampognons! . . je dégrouille! 1” 
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TENACITY! 








THE WIND AND THE WAR. 


Waar is that willy o yonder trees ? 
Pear-blossom. It Sang be snow ; 
«had th hard the oR. breeze ; 


aap 80 low. 
1 see of the pear, 
But apple-trees of pink are bare. 


Late epate, x ont early May, 
RK --J ink from coming ou‘, 
bedims the orb of day, 

And influenza flies about. 
And net one Jack, in wonted green, 
On this May-Dey has is seen. 


their hives, too wise to hum 
from flower to flower ; 


sad Nghtogals ae a 

















A VOLLEY FOR ZAZEL. 

Waae she - to Fanunt, when she creeps into the 
| gun,—** Far im 

Her aim in life—The opahet of her existence. 

A husband for her—The E vd dag! oy was hoised with 
his own petard. 

A new title for this Star—The Sun of a Gun. 

Her favourite post Mowe, . 

Her favourite political sub ect—Debt oy nations. 

What men say of her—* She’s a stunner! 
Se What women say of her—* She’s going off!” 


N.B.—Mr. Punch trusts this will stall off the — 


First North Briton (on the Oban boat, in a rolling Sea and dirty Weather). | respondents who inundate him with weakly del 


“ Tapaw tv ur, May, AND YE'LL PRBL A’ THE BETTER |” 
ee renee © an “Hues, Men, ir’s Wuvexey ! !" 


MR. PUNCH’S SELECT CCMMITTEBS. 
No. .—On Drawnse-noom Deconarrons. 
Mr. Fernanpo F. Eminate ecamined, 
a. Sates, that you gro peWaily mad upen tee subject of 


= corati 


am perfect! subjeet, and my insanity extends | 
to See iy mad po poten Loy —) 
ta ton -room to he decorated * 


rinciples * 
his a bof Pak Pinay aay that he outcome of 








frsoet 


subjects on ZazeL, as on all popular or unpopu 
| sabj 








| dull ais neutral tones of col colour. Rugs ov over matting are excellent, 
| as they kiek up at every footstep, umulate even more dust 


| the ry c 
T think you do not like pictures ? 
Z Oni E. H. Joyes’s, or an oce nocturne of ,;WHISTLER’s. 


|Asa rule, I prefer plates ‘stuck against the walls. 
Q. In fact, you would Fmt y the walls of a drawing-room as if 
you = dealing with a — 
Certainly ; except that I would have more plates in the 
fe *. room than are usually found im a kitchen. 
Q. Would you permit tables in the room ? 
A, One. It’should, however, have only three legs, and should be 


cncoenages | (by its construction) to topple over om every conceivable 
of antique ren al dingy and washed- | °??° — 
an ‘combined with diseomfort Q. You have said "or day thes the walls, 
Tos vour ef inéticed wind A. The lo should be covered with matting, and 
oan glass * me si ¢ glazed with | 11, : upper Sok ik opened a paper of sombre or sickly ground, 
A. Lam, The lattices you refer to were abolished years and years *” t gy oo what would you do with it? 
ose, ® ad imitting more light. The BE: I you had fill it t with delf and lias abiaal 


ee. glass is Patesive to , a great desideratum in nine- 
tee 
QI peek, dovint favow of eurtains with grotesque 
“Zi eee o dl pil Tooling of nlanohay nel 
am. ins mo a feeling of m: y uld 
be thy and | know of no better 
ie seed than those & te which you Ay. alluded. | 
to Prost that the chairs should be of the most 
with oonline warranted | 


— 


of comfort, and there | 

ya = at once x con radition wi Moe rgd principles. I much 
preter straw matting, which is bitterly cold in winter and horribly 
a iffy in summer. 


2. Would you permit rugs in the drawing-room ? 
. Certainly. But I shonld insist upon their being of the most! 


¢ r= ~~ My sitio w 
tococo Dute Po igntl . 
ugh st specimens ot fee rama Pang thn this, I all 
fall bagi u — kitchas. - the on century 
Q. about the comfort of the room. 
A. joy foo Dee A Dar g hp ~ “Aap ge 


shanty — t ‘s rive a ee sites 
. To sum @ reali a e 
t and man ra a cell in 

| converted ae an exeslient drawing- vai Sipe in the 


fashion ? 
colours and a sten- 


inly—with a few neutral distemper 
[ The Witness then withdrew. 


cilling apparatus. 








Tue Besr Scnoot or Nespreworx.—A Husband’s wardrobe. 
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THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. 


(Being our own Handy- Book to the Exhibition of the Royal Academy.) 


ere on board ship, with the shi 
Anon Lippow, or the Emprror or 
itought to be * Hoijekae 
—it oug ~ ~Kilt ! 
Room, Bath. By G. A. Sroner,A. With views of the old Pumps 


if Lowe, A. The Mammy at the feast reminds the 
Lo mgn aealy should have been, “Ars Longa, vita 
Specimen of the ars Longa, too. 

R.A. It illustrates the dialogue in the old story. “ I 
» "Seawater, by Jingo!” It should have been called he 
icated to Stn Wiirarp Lawson. 
. . “* The Boy at the Nore.” 
No. 208, R. Awspett, R.A. 
i ts rising on the Lad 


No. 67, The old 
of both sexes. This 


Queen or Scots 





ayy of the Pictures appearing to me to be 
i either to 


misnamed, I have ventured 

re-christen them, or to comment, very 
briefly, on the ideas ed by them, 
without reference to ial Cata- 
logue. Let the Visitor take this guide 
first, and then let him refer to the 
Catalogre. Now to business. 

No. 44. Man and horse in a Morass. 
More ass he for being there. Clearly a 
good subject for Mr. Honse-.ey, Jon. 
The man is evidently erying out for help, 
and probably shoutin reely. Brayvo, 
Mr. Horstey, Jun. 

No. 62. Another by the same rising 
oung Artist. Coloured Gentlemen at 


Chaplain (a Canon) in the midst of them. Perhaps 
sstA, might bid for this picture. 
By J. Perrre, R.A. There's only one name for this, 


A rebellion in the Isle of Dogs, with 


of the Island. 


No. 282. A. Exmone, R.A. Without reference to the Catalogue, can see at - 
y 
” 


No. 210. 1 cistern, 
effeet that ‘‘ No dogs 


are 
No. 216. By Goopatt, R- 


» RA. Kensington Gar 
tinless led with a string.” 
aring for the Baby Show. 


J. C. Hoox, R. t referring to , this a to be a 
ing to Catalogue, 1 fad logue, I fied that his is not the iden | 


there we are again!) tickling somebody's (proba 
. And he doesn’t seem to like it. Title, ** 4 
Gardens before the notice was tp to the 


, RA, 
who must have had time to get Get ee tight Ghile the Duke was putting his top-boots on, 


as he is not in 


Punch, for 
No. 1363. By D. 


0. on same, ony LLIP. to T . ARLOW 


of his lamented friend's stirring picture of a i 


YN¥YIELD. Without reference to Catalogue, I should imagine 





that this is some one in the Past listening to 
the Music of the Future, and naturally much 


ae ices fe what I found in my 
Boe he cael Weak again, before 
for + 


oo 


After-dinner 5 ok 
cetuel dear 
409, By J. E. Mrtxar, R.A. Gen- 
him, and he sternly asks his nds © ae 
ou quite sure you up my p” 


TRY AGAIN, 


“Drury Lane GARDEN.—A correspondent 
ites: —‘ Last week it was announced in The 


trampling on the ornamental grounds, and in »ome 
instances bio, Be of plants and shrubs, that 
they gave immediate orders to have the garden 
cleared and the gates closed until further notice.’ ’’ 
—The Times. 
[Punch is glad, for the sake of the Drury Lane 
pop" i to learn, by a letter from Miss 
aviA Hiv1, that the damage was neither so 
serious nor so wanton as is here stated.) 


Decowseea. that Drury’s hordes un- 
"Gainst ’s influence their hearts 
- should n. 

Sad to see beds trod down, and shrubs 


In thie, the “* God’s-acre” ever given 
The “slums’ brood for garden ! 


! Yet let us not lose heart : 


We all Kow “ C'est le premier pas qui 
Foiled by one back-cast’ "Twere a braver 
To plat asin, for growths that yet may 

F’en from least hopeful root. 
If crushed beds, trampled plants, seem poor 

For Vicar’s and Churchwardens’ well- 


meant 
Think it time, for s to learn 
brotherhood with which kind natures 


intended to coerce for a To ease their sordid burd 
¢ Colaoy | sue foekiy ilicn x ecarcalll, Whose oven, on dno yoctooct ef Rese items Gand by sear eek 
0 % f children’s nd by roug au 
-h- 2 in the back. oo ee! , r be marred ? 
No. 981. By James Ancuer. Painful position of a Seotch Gentleman sitting for his| Shame to let pity to mistrust so harden! 
1 the air. For the remainder of his life must he always sit in this dress, in | Be not kind purpose by first failure barred 
this pos way = is identical ee ee And v'en peaghe yet mey learn to love and 
recognise t! 
No. 1263. 4 8 6 . “His Grace the Doke or West K.G.—after God’s-acre turned to garden. 
J. E. Mrtrats, R.A.” His Grace, K.G. will overtake J. E. POPre aes 





SUBJECT FOR ALMA TADEMA. 
Antitnt Philanthropist (to Collector for 


. | Classical Charity).—“ Write me down an 
as!” 





VOL. LXXII. 
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VERS NONSENSIQUES, A WUSAGE DES FAMILLES ANGLAISES. 


(Par ANATOLE pe LesTER-scoveRE.) 


j ras Aus AMCUARS Du Pe teTE— 
| MADAME YEUVE AMAEGUL , fou & | 
, i —_— o 1 ae ned - 








tLAR)S 














——— 





sme ts: 





L' ANDALOvSE (Marquise et Lionne), 
Qui naguére habitait Barcelone, 

Et démoralisait 

Tant le Sieur de Musset, 
Vient douvrir une auberge & Bayonne. 




















** Cassez-vyous, Cassez-Vous, cassez-vous, 
O mer, sur vos froids gris cailloux !"’ 
Ainsi traduisait Laure 
Au profit d Isrporz 
(Bon jeune homme, et son futur époux). 


**O jument de la nuit, ombre sombre ! 

D'oad viens-tu 1—de ces radis sans nombre j— 
Ou viens-tu cette fois 
De ce lapin gallois !—- 

Ou viens-tu—de ce maudit concombre ?” 


ee go Uhr & Choe 
. av , \ 
a? en “ 4. *2 f | 
a ff ry 4 a \ Aad, ' S | 


4m 






/ 
ol 
4. 
an 





4 
on 
\ 


\ 





“lam gai. lam poet. I dvell 
Rupert Street, at the fifth. 1 am svell. 
And I sing tralala, 


And I love my mamma, 
And the English, 1 speaks him qvite vell 1” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


—— 


RETORIA preterita est. The Boerish 
spope has oud tho Insets ot 1G RDS AE coved tad tae heed, ee 
STONE cut not geot s ut a . 
and decisive i of I i +» with 
British South Africa. Let us hope we have not taken the territory 
of the Boer at a Trans-vaaluation. But there seems to have been 
nothing else for it. 
“« Who dreamed of pirates loose— 
et y eo on 
Would have us cook their oo! 
in Adair |"’ 


Republic is no more! So'Lorp 


Lorn Waveney, who seems to have piracy on the brain, moved 
an Address posing, Geo QuxEN to invite the tion of her 
allies to maintain security of commerce in the Mediterranean, 

so far as Lonp Denar is in no way threatened, As 
if we *t scares aa om already ! 

(Commons.)—The House of the Session. Strangers as 

as thieves, or bees at swarming-time, in the Speaker's 


t 
gallery. A ballot among some four hundred for some eight: a 
inn dette at be tone is tee ‘eers in 
every place that Peers could be into—as in the Ministry. 
Members wherever Members sit or stand. Both galleries 


‘ immi ; and M.P.’s seated on the below the gangway. 
Ne ‘ it ; es poy gy Fee pe aw out-siders to see 


" i Retian ene Seeaeey + who were be- 
hind the scenes, to see W. E. G,, turned tactician, his differences 
and his Resolutions, in order 

Let Punch remind the readers of the substance of these four now famous Kesolutions. The first 
ian atrocities at Lonp Dexsy’s bidd 
land, until she mended her ways. 
ourth committed us to the principle of a Euro concert to enforee 
omer yy chee ty ee Sim apn tay wees mad ren 8 
ve t into strong re antagonism 
our Resolutions, and the more moderate majority, 
fom prveey Lenore One question between sections of 
, and more important at this moment, lies between a 
kept one line on the coercion question. Unless n 
erence, she should never have taken part in one without 
our record, turn back to the Cartoon, in which, y on 
eee noeien, “If you So non eee SaLissurr, 
t oops I Government proclaimed ; of 
n to have proclaimed theirs of coercion, if they dared. They did not dare. 
ain Loup Baarreasen, nes mesa Sassou and 
the Majority promised themselves on y was the 
Gladstoneatii. They were di inted. Mu. Grapstonz, 
throw over the third and fourth ations, on which the wings 
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two, so that the Opposition mizht fight shoulder to shoulder in their 
support. 

Punch won't say if this was a wise or unwise, a brave or 
cowardly, policy. e would, as a rule, rather see quarrels fought 
out than stifled. This wa quarrel sooner or later to be fought out. 
Bat whether it should be fought out by Her Majesty’s Opposition for 
the amusement of H. M. Government te another matter. 

Naturally, the Majority themselves — ill-used in 

entertainm 


1 ing thus robbed of their antici 

The bolder spirits, who were to face this Reht, in the strength 
of their manly principle, * ‘ thorough,” found voice by CHAMBERLAIN 
and CourTNeY to aes 3 oe regret at the com ise. Bat if 
ee sir Leader consent 4e ive a vote on his and fourth 


Resolutions, he did not te y for England and the House, waive 


his speech in their 
heard the boldest, most logical, and, as 


Thanks to them, we 
Punch believes, in most clear- sighted 


e run, 
English policy on the Question propounded and maintained 
in one of the most g speeches ever delivered in 
the House of Commons, , On * —-_—— were parties, in or 


out of the House, so divi as on ¢ Punch, finding all his 
hopes for the future, all his convictions of duty 1 present, all his 
conclusions from history in the past, reflected n. GLADSTONE’S 
noble words, does not hesitate to avow hi , far as he hasa 
personality—at one with the Member for Gr }, and those who 








go along with him, in this crisis. He been 
boldly and consistently maintained by the Goy. the first, 
war might have been averted, and the opp d have 
learnt e’er this that they had as staunch and stout a the Lion 


as in the Bear, not to say a safer and more magnanimous eter. 
But the opportunity has been fe me dk. to Another influence 
‘a veiled force that has been workin first) has been allowed 


to prevail; an uence a4 a tendies to condonation « 
for ite object to ont tha Lion aad Bear bs the em and a exaggerat 

or its o to on ears, and to e bear 
the danger to interests in tnd Russia’s hos- 
tilities with Turkey; an infil a ae the Ship of 


State to drift, if net wilcting es td “fend oe the Maélstrim 
of War—of war, if not wowndly tor Ts inst Russia 
as the enemy of Tek yg in the i oot “Enelick interests, re- 
motely and obscurely ‘puned in any probable event, and, for the 
present, not implicated at all. consciousness of ‘such a drift, 


not to say all co-operation with it, Government in the first want of 


this debate disavowed in the = y and Tae te ech of | G 


the Howe Secretary. What he 18 worst 
enemy can never o him with ting a Cron! ” Henceforth 
our ment is ged, as positively as a Government can be, 
to neutrality in this unhappy but fnevitable war—inevitable 
mainly, as Punch is om to believe, the a, shilly- 
shallying, and half-heartedness of our R f Her lajesty’s 
Opposition, as well as Her Majesty’s Governmen 
P a ae . — —— ae oy oe! at this tele, yon the 
ogs of war are yelping their est, country owes to Mr. Giap- 
— and his Kouballensnadth, es are, even this is a great 


atch then stands 


vy Monday and Tuesday, Thursday and Friday nights, the 
aking went on, with much vehement recrimination ; and, a 

the e two great guns of the week votiveh-liin, Giksansrnte ia de- 
fence of what might have been, Mr. Cross’s in re-assurance as to what 
ittle increase either of sweetness or light in the House, 
whatever may ee been the enlightening effect out of it. Punch 
waives the task the iterations of the speakers 
night node = “only noting for | acts oy ~~. as pa Russ 
Me. CmaPiiy, 6m ert Pest, talked most wild 
and whirlingly : ae on the other ‘ade, _ Guemzmas was an 
exception to the general rule of. ition. He boldly avowed his 
regret at the watering down of the utions, his iness to have 
supported the strongest of them, and his entire tire adherence to a policy 
of coercion ied to Turkey. 

e week has been taken up in a sharper definin 
parties and policies on this Eastern quarrel, an soovell ts 
making it clear that England stands Lage yer 
of the effete and unimprovable Turk—or, if she strike in at all, to do 
so only on behalf of grave national i when those interests 
are visibly menaced. they are, itis quite certain that all 
ties will be agreed that the time has indeed come for the British 
to show his teeth. iia jut ao certain that that tne to not et. 

Chaff at such a moment, and on such a subject, is im 
Punch has felt a call to be serious, and to os without 
= Srey ee ey eee 


_(Lerds).—The Doxs or Sr, Arzans had to  Wiibdeew his 


Bil tm eg Sede nate m  h  be For reasons 

no a 4 crude and im io 
able ; bul Compacioe wil he have to set their in order, and 
treat hele Covent more t consideration than they have 


er mm = th 
done, both as regards hours, rules, and protection of life and limb, 


jover to the hands of the Juries, whose verdicts now rudel 


Sot to testa ca Bobet of its 


” . 





or it will be warmer than ever for them when they are <r 
embody 
retribution for corporations that have happily & pe a pocket to be dipped 
into, if not a soul to be lost, or a body to 

Commons. )—The debate on the Resolutions ~es “adjourned again 
till Monday ; and if it is finished then, it will be less because all 
have “= their say, than from Sie STAFFORD’S threat, that if the 
House do not give the Government Tuesday night, it shall have 
its Whiteun holidays docked. The truth is, that though the 
Resolutions may mean little, the discussion meansa great deal, for 
the country, even more than the House of Commons. England i is 
mabing 02 te wae and will soon be ready to cast the weight of the 


will unmistakeably into—which scale, a of Turke -_ 
BEACONSFIELD, or that of Neutralit = D. T. and 
. Which * feel the Saban 


vay hee the former. Punch says the latte 





THE WAGNER FESTIVAL. 
Hes been a considerable time ac- 








en ed to the Trilogy, 
one dt. ~- Ae Ascerdicn, 


Wie_ viel? om 
Sie om Ww.” 

Then— 

“ Postscriptum. Inkli- 
- Be ein Posto te 
ur ein 

e und — 
yinkmdnseche 


der whole somm all-at-vonce vill poketen ! ! ae Sie es in Ihre 

Tasche ! i ile trinke to our Nexr-merre- Hoch ! 

R.. which I replied (in Saxon-Bavarian we both under- 
ae 

‘*O mein intimer Freund, Ich zee zou blowen viirst! Votz ein 
Thaler? G 1! Woran denken Sie? Das ist nicht gen 
Ich weiss wie Uhre es ist! Ich take nicht der trink-minise 
Ekse a etch bin Drei. Wenn Drei, trinke. Tomgrenn vent 
Lieben Sie wohl mein Herr Von Thaler—nicht Von Tha 
fter | Ze Drei undaz many moren Thaleren az zu ow tocctalton” f 

oe. 

Why, I coulda’, ox even get up a Torchlight Procession in Orme 
Square with one thaler. i wouldn’t run to one torch and a cab 
fare. Bo that all my ‘schemes for worthily seeectiog, the grand 
occasion fell to the d. Ihad com a Festival Hymn to 
be sung to an air of Beturer’s under Vacwen’s vinder in Orme 
Square (where he is stopping, with Hexr Tootz, who “always 
comes home to tea”’), which ran (or would have run, if it had once 
got a fair start) like this,— 

“Orme! Orme! Orme! sweet Orme! 
Ho clever Henk WAoneR, there ’s no place like Orme!” 


This was set to a bed-chamber-kandlestiickeren “‘ motive,” and 
would have been simply a master-piéce ; “Eke world matter, there ’s the 
ace = on my chimney -piece. world knows nothing 


Being & trifle “rer sighted and a little uncertain about Woe 


nerian es genera ya yikes 
-| idea of emenn Thaley), f requested Lat Sacra oe oe 
on | the ion a very we ‘ormed man, le Me me vod 
your hacer to dinner. He mistook Pet Sa 
dined with me. We were Wagnerites both— 


Well-Informed Man said he would tell ie oe 


the Hall we went in a Hansom. | we varet oar eee co 
cheers of the Monday Populace and the ort utes of the 
A bp 33 (Wagnerites to a man), bowing and right, pe 


“ Der Walkuren!” exclaimed the crowd arty 
We intimated to Hernew Honor axp Essex that we 


alone. They replied that with nearly eight thousand wished in 4 
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Mistress. 


A SET-DOWN, 


* Loox, Bripert, THere’s THE Mark oF your Tavmp ON THIS 
Piate! Don’t you Sze ir?!” 

Biddy. “ Musua, THIN, HOW 
Quaury THAT'S IW IT, wurrese |" 


Hall this would be almost j im sible. ** But,” they politely added, “ ‘ after the 
Opera i is over’ you can haye it eatirely to yourse ality 
‘ Now,” I said tomy Well-Informed Man (engag 
a Q.C. has a Solicitor below him to give him a Hees ** Tell me all you 
Oh, Sir! Oh, my dear Sir! never again with bin—I mean, 
with my Well-Informed — A 7 ena alr, ¢ a a to 
Two Ladies Re eo Immense a i are 
they y eyplauding I Tasked, of ell-Informed a re - reply at once, 
Sir? He referred to his programme. hy, Ll could have done as much. 
At this moment a buzz went round the house, mee from box to box was myste- 
riously telegra’ the words “‘Frav Marerwa.” “Ab!” exelai my 
— Informed Friend suddenly, “that’s Frau Mareiwa! She was at 
ayreuth.” 
‘ Which is Frav Marenwa’?” I asked, sternly, for there weretwo. ‘Is 
it ie maori lady ina brilliant dress, or is it the retiring young damsel 
in blue?” 


‘PARTICLAR YEZ ARE! AND SORRA THE 








ed, mind, on purpose wad 


lied my Well- Informed Friend, deliberately, ‘‘ well—it ’s either | 


Jergy ed dete Te the strength of k all 
end to accompany me on the nowing 
about it! Why, Sir, I had imagined that this person cree your Corre- 
spondent at Ba ith last + 
py cen yh pod usiastic applause. I could not see whom they were 
Well-Informed Friend, “‘Isit Wacwen?” I Teckel 
he replied, dah. **T fancy it must be WacyeEn.” 
“Is he there?” I asked authoritatively, for you see I treated Hie men, 
and treated Lat ok Ragtoeeh: e his being Your Own Well-Inform 
Well” he “*I rather think he-——” But before the egregious 
LH could commit himself to an assertion, a mysterious whisper passed 
round—‘‘ It is WrneLms!” 
“Ah!” exclaimed my Well-Informed Friend, suddenly waking up, “ that’s 
Wuszetm!” 
I frowned; he cowered. So we sat, J frowning, he cowering, until an 
enthusiastic announced the the spppeganes of Henn Wacyer. 
A Lady det ve a great start 
“Ts that ” she exclaimed ; and then added, in a tone of considerable 


disappointment, “ Why he is quite a respectable-looking, 
elderly man!” "and so he now. 
a4 “Informed Man while pretending to read 
the humbug!) 
| losing dae watched him), was ~~ Me 
over wee people’s shoulders to see when they 
over, and what t page oy were at. 
eel I clung to him. heard talk so much 
of Wacyer. In your interest, Sir, I clung to him. | 
still heges that he might be the gifted creatnre I had 


iby, Balled au I took wy ee Well-Informed Man into 
Gut my note-book, and said, ‘‘ Now 


t cappene ou knew all 
M r for } 

y seename tembied, 
turned pale, then t throwing nisnal on big ore, Whil 
the persp streamed off his agonised . he oried, 
ace mal spare me! lawned euth |” 

l eee | the Bi of this painful scene, I pity that 

He was at once con to the care of 
Folens flat (a great Wagnerite), and I saw no more 


§, ‘Dides and o wiser msn, I retuned foe Rhein- 
fiatl of the tun maringly y wonderful work. 
vetme is Mently paved ) 


of the idea, and 
yf it eras” re it was a pes bye hoe 
rink-motive ” P 
rfully 3 x a “‘ more-drink-motiye” ? Then 
before- poe -motive "? Were ie 
actuated by a * threepenn -bit- 
dashed wildly in. ee 
And wasn’t I Tati 
tevemy-torand ~sixy 
the cab, ey ae set vf to 


irresistible “ at-the-Clab-till 
iis heen a ropped . - 
ore retiring to rest, a line to my o 
friend,—*‘ Mein Intimer , a, our Rhine-gold has 
the ring (Der Ring des Nibel ungen} the true Genius- 
metal. But £-»- such a stock of I of Rhine-gold, wh _ 
ree Thaler? No matter. Success to you, Mein 
ie *‘ sleep-motive ” overcomes yours ever, 
Tue Hoory Watxynre. 


THE GREAT OBSTRUCTIVES. 
A new Irish Melody: (Air ‘‘ Let Erin Remember.’’) 


Ler Erin rejoice in a Bicoar bold, 
And a Parwett that ne’er eer betrayed > 
Office, an: Smiles’ and Gold, 
the base invader. 


’s flag bould Brecar unfurled, 


ARNELL bravely 
ue-Book lue-Book hurled, 
The of the Saxons slated ! 
On the benches green in the Saxons’ hall 
These heroes took their station 
Obstruction to fling in the way of all 
The Saxons’ 


Rie ted Tike thy forums cried, 
crow! e orus, 

But Ag and Pauwett the gang defied, 
but waxed wre obstrepo rous, 





Was never 


ied her Poss her PagweLt’s name, 


- = pits” 
es 


dud Panvi talked agin time, 





And pain time inito fits, #0 cliver. 
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DISAFFECTION! 


Adjutant, *‘ Waat’s THe Matter, Drum-Masor!” 


TOO “HARD A-PORT(E) ”! 


“Mr. GLapstone may not succeed in carrying the House, or re-uniting 
his Party, or even winning the solid —- of the British people for the 
soap but his work will stand and bear fruit if he has disabused England of 
ver old Turkish pre ions, and delivered her soul from one of its most 
evil, most unprofitable, and most dishonourable illusions.’’— Zhe Times. 

Lo! the Man at the Wheel, all mysterious and mute, 
At the helm of the good ship Britannia he stands, 

A nautical Sphinx, dumb as death, cold and ’cute ; 
Hard-a-Porte he would steer, were her course in his hands. 

’Twould go hard with the ship, if with dangers around, 
Whate’er the crew fear, or whatever they feel, 

None a question dared raise, while the rule all propound, 
"Tis high treason to speak to the Man at the Wheel. 


We would fain know the course our dark pilot is steering, 
For the water it shoals and the rocks loom ahead : 
ere be those who believe that the breakers he’s nearing, 
But yet to “ go aft” in a body they dread. 
For they that a clamorous part of the watch 
Would as mutiny punish alarm or appeal— 
And they think, come what may, no disaster could match 
Such an act as to speak to the Man at the Wheel. 


Bat a stout able-seaman, one W. EF. G. 

Has long had an eye on the chart and the course ; 
He the skipper distrusts now Britannia’s at sea, 

And declines to take silence for Butt’s best resource. 
So he ups and says he, ‘‘ Howsomever it be, . 

You ’re steering too much on the Porte tack, a deal. 
The rest of the crew may be dumb, but for me, 

I’m a-going toe speak to the Man at the Wheel.” 
And then comes a chorus of ing and threat— 

Fierce charges of mutiny rain on his head ; 
His messmates fall off in , or in pet, 

For irons some call, or strait-waistcoat instead. 








the 


con’ 


Severat Ladies propose the formation of a Club opadede fo 
i to 


Drum- Major, “* Purase, Sin, THE Daums Is IN A STATE OF MUTINY, AND THESE ARE THE RiNGLEADERS !!” 








But that sturdy A.B. is not daunted, not he ; 
Fank or flare-up who will, true and trenchant as steel, 
Come foe or fail friend, there is W. E. G. 
Determined to speak to the Man at the Wheel. 


Says Wriram, ‘‘ Belay! This here Porte tack, I say, 
sn’t safe for the ship—with the chart doesn’t square ; 

The war-rock you should clear lies full in your way, 

And the sands and the shoals that you funk are not there. 
All your bearings are wrong: you must try t’other tack. 

For diseipline’s sake one can stand a deal. 
Bat ere on the rocks the Britannia’s run smack, 

’Tis time some one spoke to the Man at the Wheel.” 


Says the Man at the Wheel, ’mid a volley of cheers, 
** If this isn’t mutiny, my coat ain’t blue: 
To question the course your ship’s officer steers ! 
You deserve to be clapped in the bil you do! 
But the poor men you ’’ve gammoned your leading discard, 
They ’d rather we steered her than you, by a deal. 
You deserve in a rope’s-end to swing at CY x 
For daring to speak to the Man at the “ps 


But “‘ Belay, there! belay! ” sings out Apwrrat Bott. 
. “ Whether pal ary 3 right in the en Ne steer 
8 a question, perhaps ; but by running rap- 

On this Porte-tack the reefs you have ~ = the ship near. 
With breakers ahead, and more too, one 

In the ward-room about the ship’s handling, I feel, — 
Howe’er etiquette or Queen’s Articles rym 

It is time we both spoke to the Man at Wheel. 








ALL FOR HER AND HER FRIENDS. 


promotion of feminine pleasures 
istinction to the Grtnen the All She ’Uns Club. 
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only save a salary, 
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DIARY OF MY ‘RIDE TO KHIVA. 


(Continued and Forwarded by Private Wire.) 






















Waa’ ver. 


igh-driver, 
the wolves. 
ht it would never 


frighten 





‘ arte me Raemnt: Cribbage got on 
games at Cri 
sed by Fair Circassian (wh 
iver. Lost cwonty ale 


e horror 


career. There 
Retin behind us. 
this to 
ease send out Phe by 


Lew off in front, musi 
come! 


the Editor. 
yee pom 


truth. Of course if our Riding 
1 | tative is in danger, there may 


assistance. 















them. Mew idea—advertise 






—_—_——— 


Important Correction, 
Tue Woman's Rights Association 
that the following correction may be 
no | the next number of Punch »— 






as * Dr. Larx and His Little Men!” Agent in advance much wan’ 
Pape ye ben 4 he might get > difficulties with the wolves. He bo ste yal aie te oten' 0 his De 
nomad en route, a8 dir religious tenets are generally anti- on yo oe an to marry - 
this one point they are a Pi iar, but not a Pig i 4 This is what 1 ry eetnes re ey 
when I’m erackiing a joke th a friend. The Sleigh to learn 
How will this end ish I had « book of Mazeppa. Quite forgot bring one me. neces Sm 
Shall have to make it up from memory. | remem man in it~ 
Weather cold. My down to Zero-under-line 1 it ~*~ I write 
Think I hear wolves. No! .. Only Pig Wish 1) 


ways looks | 


! Russian 
adaptation of the celebrated = Triw Tiamvans 
which will be published (shortly St. ia 
etersburg under the title of “ 
on the So runs the world ena! 
night! ... " Jumped out of 
to this idea. 


Shall Il ny 


, writing, while driving in = 8 —. 
first Act of Mazeppa. 
for lunchski Ht, § Fair Moire 


zits 


insisted on bein id on the 
‘cribs aainat 


t, if I live to tell 





—perhaps for the ae time. 


messen 
ae ine, “nano, Hi “Tigntnan, 


. (To be continued by Raster Wire in my neat, if 
ed eee 
the 


ont sane the 


—How the Diary is sent to us 
wonderful. Our Confidential 


bm aw it in regularly, and says 
who delivers it is above 4 

the Confidential Boy the 

lie we have hired « detective to 

Con Boy. No collusion. Wei 


be yet'time to emnd out 


A Rusme meer tn ig B.A. 
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THE METALLIC CURE. 


ut contradicts, received axioms. This is ‘“‘ Metallo-therapia,” 
treatment of diseases 
by metallic applica- 
tions, varying ac- 
cording to the tem- 
peraments of the 
subject operated 


on 

In all the pethies 
the choice of the 
remedy is ruled 
chiefly by arom mala- 


dy, ‘| Lt, 
tient. Metallo- 


Sonn rt is found 
ifferent. Not 
- will external 
“p plications of me- 
ic disks restore, 
ie a few minutes, 
sensation to a sub- 
ject completely in- 
sensible to the knife 
or the needle; not 
only will a per 
stewpan on | 
the fore cure | 
the most violent 
headache ; but what 
these gold pieces, 
this copper pan have 
done for you, may- 
hap they will not do 
for me. Not only 
hysteria, poet 4 
sia, St. Vitus’s 
Dance, &c., own this 
new law, "but it is 
even h that it 
may be found to ex- 
tend to paralysis it- 


self. 

Each human being 
has Ais metal par 
excellence, and if 
you want to see him 
at his best you must 
put him on his me- 
tal. Let us con- 
sider briefly a few 
of the social changes 
that may spring 
from this new know- 
ledge :— 

1. Pleadings will 
be modified. The 
conyeyancer of a 
gold watch, of a at 
al silver Mate, wil 

defended as ae 
os by his constitu- 
tion, an irresistible 
need of this or that 
me 

2. When the sove- 
reign metal foreach | [) URS BAL 
child has been dis- be 








covered, as the child 
gt y the fact | 


registered 
like ee, vaccination, or Ge fourth standard. 





To avoid — one would write “Jomn Avuroum Sirs, 
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Twenty-Five years ago Dr. Burcx, of Paris, made a discovery. 
It is only at the present moment that the world— medical and other 
= penetrated with its importance. A Paris daily calls it ‘‘a new 
physiological ls law.” It is more, inasmuch as it does not supple ment, 


or 


ee i ditt 5 Mt i Lil tty 





required gold indispensably !” an dear, who on earth could 


fancy tin and h. ium would vm: we 


5. We shall not make any obvious remarks about the well- 


known effect of gold as a medicine 


, or hint that the doctor who, 


suspecting a tightness in his patient’s chest, wrote, ‘‘ Prenez chez 
mon banquier 50,000 francs,” was the true discoverer of the 


system. 


6. Once a man’s metal is demerit ~ its name may be tattooed 


1 
sr 


HN t inant te 


hoot 





iti cL (ESN Ya 





3. The metal may even be added, by _ghoice or by law, before 
the surname. This would be useful for distinguishing homonyms. 
“Jonnw Gotp Surra,” and “ Jomn Capmrom Smiru,” for instance. 


VARNISHING DAY AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


the metals is very much more than double ant “of the 
mat ail ‘the when crossed and com anded. 


these flowers fruit, we 








\ 





| 
| 


upon him. (The che- 
mical symbols forthe 
metals would afford 
suggestions for ab- 
breviation : thusiron 
would be Fe., gold 
Au., &e. 

7. In noble fami- 
lies, the successive 
inheritors of the 
honours may be dis- 
ae in the 
Archives their 
metals. t us we 
may not only see an 
Iron Duke in a new 
sense, but read of 
the ‘“ Bismuth 
Earl,” the ‘“‘ Man- 

anese Marquis,” 


manganese be the 
eure for humour? 
Oats take up iron as 
they grow, and man- 
ganese. but where 
oats grow there is 
generally no man- 
, save in Scot- 

d ; and it is said 
that Scots have this 
in their 


tie.) 

Everybody takes 
iron for the blood ; 
but everybody does 
not thrive upon it. 

De. Borck de- 
elares that where 
iron fails, he has 
found copper wom, 
or gold wor 

charm. 


lets worn by the an- 
cients had a similar 
object. Perhaps the 


nose- of sava- 
adim and 
darkling effort atthe 


cure of influenza—a 
survival of ancient 
knowledge. 


laughed at 7 


after all, is our vocation—but porous De ‘Nase asa wold be nothing strange in another 


” no | quarter of a coumery, for saying that there 
—, in finding a Perfect Cure, which would 
arriages will be a 7 om consideration of the alloy- | on all the wicked moulds of Mania, in } pos oo iet eytguben of 
shite of the —— When a ménage has | Homicidal, Suicidal, Erotic, = ime , Dipso—which spring 
y to grief, friends aay, —s whee: could one expect? Each from the central stem, Mono— Mania. 
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LUCUS A NON’ LUCENDO. 
“TI say, Covstw Constance, I’vVE FOUND OUT WHY YOU ALWAYS CALL your Mamma 
* Matzr.’” ‘** Wuy, Gor!” 
** BecaAUSE SHE'S ALWAYS TRYING TO FIND A Mares Yor vou Grins.” 





CHEAP CURE FOR CATTLE-PLAGUE. 
Mr. Purco—Onnerp Sir, 

TueRe’s some parties as olds the best way to Cure the Cattle-Plague is for to 
take all the Cattle in danger of Catchin of it and kill em for to save their lives as the sayin 
is, and particler slorterin of all Forrin Beests imported as soon as ever they Lands. Sitch 
was the coarse at a meetin eld on Wensday nite last weak in St. Jas’s Awl, Mr. 
8S. Rezp, M.P., in the Chare, to discuss the kevestion of “‘ Free Trade i 
Abolition of Live Stock Imports.” Arter a lot of Gammon from Prorgesson Gamerz, the 
Wet, about the Crewelty to Hanimels in importin of em aboard Ship, and drivin of em 
from the up to Town and the want of wot e called the “‘ abbatoir or public slanghter- 
” all which in course it stands to reason must throw sitch Eaps of meat upon 


house 
the Market as to bring Prices down ruinus—my lord Ear Fortescue he ups and moves 
this ear harbitry resolushun :— 


Cc, 
in Meat and the 


“ That this Meeting recognises the fact that the high price of meat is, in a great measure, due to conta- 
gious cattle diseases transmitted by live stock imports, and is of opinion that the importation of live 
animals for slaughter should be wholly prohibited.” 

And Bisene S eqese io-wet Leap Benganozs calls a Land of Liberty ond St. Jamar's Libenty 
All. Yaa! You ’ll be Sorry to ear, Mr. Punch, this Shameful Resolution was Cary’d, but 
there was sum present of sounder yues, i shud say the Libberal Opposition, witeh En- 
lighten’d Indi present :— 


“Mr. Jnwin, from the body of the Hall, said 
bo Gund uve the Mibten cheuié be rejected. 
(Laughter.)” 

Wot was,.there to larf at? the 
noble Gentelman got a Blue F hon— 
wot ? ides im :— 


E 
: 


FE 


Pi 





THE WAR SCARE. 
(Denials at the Service of — ~ epee respected 


Ir is not true that the Band of the Royal 
Horse Guards (Blue) are to be sent at once 
to Kars under the command of the Assistant 


Sur . Cap 
._ Tits Corps of Commissionnaires are 


permanently embodied and 
the West Coast of Africa, at the rate of 
one shilling per Private per hour. 


Lorp Beaconsrretp is not learning 
Russian. 

Mr. W. E. Grapstone is not taking 
lessons in Turkish. 
Tue Thames round Chiswick Eyot is not 
being planted with Torpedoes, 

Russian vessels have not been warned to 
leave Margate Jetty within twenty-four 


Tue Bagpi of the Scote-Guards (new 
style) heneaihiees called upon to defend 
Constantinople at the mouths of their own 


chanters. ——- 

Anp, lastly, it is the fabrication to 
declare that Mr. Punch has either sent his 
carte de visite to the Suvran or has chal- 
a the Emperor ALExanper to single 
com 


A PUZZLER. i 

A prosiem England finds to do, 
That surely may her 

And her Collective isdom too— 

** How to make Biecax smaller ’” 


a —_ _ 


PERCYFLAGE. 
Tue Author of the last failure at the Globe 
4 Pri 


complains of Press percycution. As 
Henry said of Percy—(Mr. Punch quotes 
SuaxsPzaxe for its Author’s benefit)— 


“ Ill-weav’d ambition, how much art thou 
shrunk |” 
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MR. PUNCH’S SELECT COMMITTEES. 
No. 11.—On Eyrertaryine. 
Mas. Tinset WALLFLowenr examined. 


I BELIEVE you 


entertaining ? 

A. It is my chief, 
and indeed I may 
say my only occu- 
pation. 

Q. What m 
ing do you at 
to the word “‘enter- 
taining ” ? 


Q.Are there 
many kinds of én- 


A. Certainly. 
First, there are din- 
ners ; y, af- 
ternoon rushes: 
and, thirdly, ama- 
teur theatricals, 





Q. Do you not occasionally give.a dance ? 

A. Yes, or, to be more aceurate, an “at home.” At my May 
however, I do not expect guests to dance. I therefore crowd into a rix 
capable of containing twenty people with comfort about ten times the number. 

a 


I provide a band, consisting o 
plays some thirty waltzes. : 

Q. In your experience, have you known persons who have attended your 
‘at homes ” attempting a dance ? : 

A, Frequently; but the attempts have invariably ended in disaster. The 
Gentleman has had to apologise for treading upon some one else’s toes, and the 
Lady has found her dress torn to atoms. : 

@. Have you no other place for your guests besides the drawing-room ? 

A, The staircase. On their arrival, my friends are kept for half an hour 6n 
the staircase, whilst they are slowly making their way to the floor above. 

Q. Describe their introduction. on 
_ A. They are expected to give their name to the Rese in the hall, who passes 
it on (inaccurately) to the footman on the first flight, who shouts it out to the 
greengrocer on the first lan . The greengrocer then calls out what he 
pleases to me, and I smile, shake 8, and leave my guests to be comfortably 
crushed in the so-called dancing-room. 


Q. Do you any for your guests ? : 

A, Certainly. Weak tea, lukewarm ices, and dry biscuits. Later in the 
evening I expect them to partake of supper—a meal in which tough fowls and 
liquid — play ee — 

Q. one of your parties. ‘ ’ 

A. lL ask a number of people with various pursuits and tastes to dine with 
me on a fixed date, and then ide them with a feast composed of indifferent 
home-made soup, and nasty with imposing names, obtained from the shop 
of a neighbouring pastry-cook. , 

Q. Do you not think that it would be better to provide your guests with 


piano, a violin, and a cornet, and this band 


honest, homely fare, such as a fried sole and a joint of meat, rather than the | 


motley and messy meal you have just deseribed | 


A. Certainly not. If I did, my guests would consider me vulgar. More | 
ellove ton h 


than this, they would usband was cutting down his expenses to 
save himself from an appearance in the Court of Bankruptcy. 

Q. What do you mean by an “‘ afternoon crush”? . 

A, It differs very little from an ‘‘ at home,” except that in the place of a 
band and a dance- e I substitute a concert by amateurs of first-rate 
conceit and ninth- . 

Q. I suppose that at these ‘‘ afternoon crushes” the refreshments are scarcely 
on the same elaborate scale as that you adopt for your more pretentious enter- 
tainments P 

A. They are not. My “crushes” are held in the afternoon, and, conse- 
quently, I supply-my friends with a 
coffee and weak tea. I may add that an “afternoon crush” is the most 

mical that 


something about 
into a stage 
d if have 
Berta 


tricals 
any daughters to marry. Rehearsals are 
dress your children in the most becoming costumes. 


are 
passionately fond of | 





iate refreshments in the shape of cold | 


selecting the period of your pieces you can | 
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Q. Do you think it advisable to ask any other young 
ladies to join your daughters in the aggre =p | ? 
| A. Certainly ; but you should be careful to select 
| those only who are not likely to shine either by their 
beauty or their talent. : 

Q. Do you not think that this is treating your guests 
rather harshly ? 

A. No. When your friends an invitation to be 

be prepared for 


present at private theatricals they 
Q. Will you kindl me why you entertain ? 
i entertained in return. I 


r tell 

A. Because I wish to be 

= every card I issue to produce a 

. From your own — ing is not con- 

ducive to much enjoyment. Under these ces, 

you kindly say why you like entertainments ? 

4. I presume for the same that one likes other 
things—because they are the 

(The Witness then withdrew. 





A STATUE AT LAST. 
(Joann BuLu sings.) 


1 Bave Artists, more than one, 
Who can draw and sketch like fur, 
Even decent pictures off the easel ; 
y Brothers of the Brush, 
o for bays may make a rush, - 
But scarce ever had a topper at the Chisel,— 
One to cut out competition with the Chisel, — 
A master hand at moulding-tool and 
Whom you’d quote, beyond a doubt, 
As a Sculptor out-and-out— 
A first-chop out-and-outer at the Chisel ! 
But at last L’ve got who, 
Whilst a Painter, odes 


In a manner the Laocodn to: atch you. 


Yes, at last, by Jove, I can 





THEMES FOR WHISTLERS. 

Mx. Ponce has great in. offering to Mr. 
Waisrier, and any one who may be following his 
musical lead, the following suggestions for tone-pictures 
to come. 

1. = Arrangement (with Creditors) in Blue (3d. in the 
| pound). 
| 2. A ditto in Couleur de rose (10s. 6d. in the pound). 
| 3. A Nudity in primitive colours. 

4. An Imposture in chalk-and-water (suggested sign 

for a milkman). P 

| 5. An Optical Illusion in Invisible Green. 

6. A Nightmare in e \ 

7. An Impropriety in dirty Drab. 

8. A Depravity in Scarlet. 

9. An Impertinence in any colour, 
10. A Plain Truth in Black and White. 





THE REPROACH OF IACHTMO. 
“The country will sadly 7 of him (Mx. GLapstonz) what 
| Imogen says in lime, ‘My Lord, I fear, a,” 
| while history will add, as Iachemo does, ‘ And .  — Daily 
Telegraph. 
“ Has forgot Britain?” Blatant bunkum shapes 
A Britain generous Britons would disown— 
A mock-Briranwia, whose’stage ermine drapes 
A sham of — selfishness up-blown. 
Fhe unet lever his land is not. 
e tap-room patriot of the pipe and pot. 
‘* Forgot himself?” Ayé, in a nobler sort 
Than sordid self can 
ich, the foul report, 
The taunt of treason to his native land ! 
Bah! how should base Jachimo do less 
Than scoff at such fine self-forgetiulness ? 


























Mar 26, 1877.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 339 

















PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


























O’CierRy, and Masor O’Gormay. The question clear 
the Collective Wisdom. 
Let us note a memorable utterance of the Leader of Her Majesty’s 


It touches the line of argument taken by our warlike contemporaries, the D. 7 
Empi , it be necessary that we should fight against the forces of nature, and 


(Commons.)—Close of the Eastern Debate. Among the dramatis persone of 
the evening were Srn W. V. Hancovrt, Mr. Fawcerr, Lozp Harnruveton, Tux 
CHANCELLOR oF THE Excuequer, Mr. Graperowe, Mr. E. J CHEVALIER 

ly run the gamut of 





of celibate and 













the laws of human then, I say, we have undertaken « task too great. |ships 
I say there is no power w ean restore the sap and vigour of a lifeless trunk ; 
and there is no power which can check the growth of the living, although | with such 


struggling, tree. The Turkish dominion is the lifeless trunk; the subject 
ec are the living tree: and to-night the House is asked to assert yw 


with and not with the remnants of a sad and shameful 
destinies of our Empire shall be associated.” Lorn Hantryerton sat 
these pregnant —, Punch says Ditto to Lonp Hartinertor. 


Sr Srarronp took a leaf, not out of Punch, but out of Punch’s waste- 
ee Oe fs yer peek oo eens * ¢ are 


policy of the nation. 
Mz. Grapsrorr’s reply did eee ane point that has 
I Loup Drasr's answer to Paryce GorTscHaKor¥. 
i ead of the Government Janus had spoken 







At twenty-five minutes past two the House divided. 
For Guapsron®’ 


. . . . . e v . . 


“ Worth makes the man, the want of it the fellow ”’ 
has often been ironically quoted against the old order 
clerical 
time coming, the worth of the Fellow will rise as his 
of celibacy and clerical orders fall. 

( Wednesday.)—Two Bilis of Captary Beprorp Pru; 
one for cotablishment of County Naval Training Ships 
and Schools (which the local authorities have power to 
establish Sete) one the other for Compulsory Mer- 


ie divihed ao to 17 Sols te ee, —i'th oil 


Thursday (Lords).—The fight of Church and Chapel 


ives of the think fit, or without any service at 
due provisions for notice to the incumbent, and 
80 





8 First Resolution. . 223 





soc. Lat us hope that, in the 


The House seemed to class 


ve is at an end. Their Lord- 






orderly, and religious service as the 


House of Lords a tie counts for Non- 
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or the Churchman’s kibe, though a Tory Lord prepare the one, and Ma. Huwr did condescend to say that Ae had never seen or heard of 
two aw pan ee ae Wonderful Government! ‘For any other Report, and that the only Admiralty /etter about this 
this relief much thanks”—to both the Archbishops and some of the Report was one of thanks to the Committee for the pains they had 
Bishops, but not to Da. Maorr, who showed as much of Irish taken. Mr. Punch has too much respect for Ma. Howr’s intelli 
Protestant narrowness as of Irish wit and eloquence in the way to feel it necessary to do more than hint to him, that the terms of 
he opposed both Harrowby clause and Archiepisco concession. his answer are perfectly compatible with a state of facts which 
If it is for the interest of the State that there should be an end of would rather justify Mrz. Mircuett, Hewny’s question, than Mr. 
strife—as one of the most respectable of copy-heads teaches us—how Warp Hunt's way of not replying to it. Maz. Henry means toturn 
much more is it for the interest of the Church ? his quatien into a Motion. 

Of course the Government will accept the Harrowby clause, and After disposing of a long list of unconsidered trifles in the shape 
say nothing more about it. Let us rejoice that, after all, the most | of question and answer, the House got into Committee on the Uni- 





rons nytt u 


44 WY lti,4 


a 


g | 
ao \WRD 


——— 


ANNONA 


- 2x NINN 
«axe - 


ry 





obnoxious portion of the Duxe or Ricumonp's Bill, as Mr. Punch | versities’ Bill, but without burning its fingers with Clerical 

anticipated, will have the honour of the one silent burial that will Fellowships, and finally, after another vain attempt to open the 

follow upon its introduction. Schools to the Ladies, broke up thankfully for the Whitsuntide 
(Commons.)—Mr. Mrrcuett Henry asked Mz. Warp Huyt—' holidays at a quarter past two—till the end of this melancholy 

whom the House cheered on seeing in his place again, as big and month of May. 

burly as ever—whether the Scurvy Report, published in the 7imes 

of the me he — as made, or as modified under Admiralty War Echoes. 

or other o : , : 3 

On this Mr. oe Hunt flew into such a ion, and jumped , St. Pererspure is notin a hilly country, but still War Echoes have 

so high up on his official dignity in his refusal to answer the | been lately heard there, as thus:— sss tih bn Seats 

question, that it is impossible not to think there must be something| La Prusse—‘‘russe.” L’Autriche—“ triche. Paris —“ rit. 

in the matter that made it one more proper to'ask, than easy to| L’Angleterre—‘‘taire.” Le Grand Due Nicnotas—“la.” Le 

answer. At last, under pressure of the milder wisdom of Prayrarr, | Padischa—‘‘ ah!” 
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THANKS TO THE EASTERN QUESTION. 


Sunday School Teacher. 


arp Scholar. Teacerr!” 











e “ Tae Rovsstave, 


‘*Or ovr Many Gaostty Evemize, 


CAN ANY CHILD TELL ME WHICH IS THE GREATERaT!” 





THE SHOULDER.-COLD ; 
OR, THE MASTER-AND-MISSIS'S RING! 
(As cleverly managed by Mu. Atrrep Forman, and familiar by 
this teme to all Wagnerites.) 
DRAMATIS PERSON &. 


Marigann 
LisaJaNE 
MytTripa 
Preesmawwex (a Nibbeling). 


Masrar —' Belgravians. 


ARGUMENT. 
The = is a oo. 


The three Kitchenmaidens guard the 
are taken unawares by PLEESMANNEX (a 
Nibheing who disappears with the Shou 
the dénotiment. 


The three Kitchenmaidens. 


-cold. We will 


The y + represents the interior of a House from the Cellar to the 
on the first-floor. The windows are at the back, 
looking out on the Squares of Belgravia. 

The three Kitchen (Marnruany, Lisasanz, and Mrrrpa), 
with "4 and dusters, are seen gliding - epee on the Drawit 
room ing 3 to clean the upper panes of t 
windows, descending to break the china ornaments on the tables, 
and mounting again on chairs and sofas to dust the Pictures, as 

with their iolinee they gracefully sweep the articles of verté 


off the brackets. 
Marrnann has ae lg aoe Ber the fifth rung of a light ladder 
which rests against the pene, where stands a magnificent 


Clock under a glass shade 





Waggala! Wiggala! Ways! 


LIsAJANE, 

(Voice from the upper panes.) 
Who’s on the carpet, Myrrpa ? 
Myticpa. 

I off the ladder, 
Lisasane, falling 
Chipping the china. 
(The Three laugh.) 
Ha! ha! ha! 


LisaJaxe dives down from the ladder, and laughingly attempts to 
catch Mytiipa, who throws over a writing-table, scattering the 
pens, ink, paper, and other articles on the carpet, and so evades 
her pursuer. The Three seek playfully to catch one another. 
This is musically illustrated by “ the Crockery Motive” in the 
Orchestra. 

MyrTitpa 
(Thumping the Grand Piano). 
Waggala! Waggala! 
Workingless Sisters. 
Marrnany 
(Tumbling off the Ladder). 
The Clock I have crushed, 
Cracking the Clock-case, 
To crumbling crystals ! 
LISAJANE. 
Let us say ’twas the cat! 
(the Fives gael) 


With merry cries they run oe wypdies each other, upsetti 
Cal, Mecntlle PLExsSMANNEX appears gradual 
Ci and 80 into the Kitchen. This is musically 
the * Cold-Mutton Motive.” 
PLEESMANWEX. 
Ho there! you Noddies! 
How onstiy Ls I nab you! 


every- 
‘hon the 
ustrated by 














a a nen 


PEG one 
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Am I not hung ? Left leg or shoulder 
Come, Kitchen des | Sent ee the 
[At the sound of his voice they cease their play. Of Master and Missis. 
MARINANN. PLEESMANNEX. 
' Matton for My Mouth! 
See there the Blue Man! Masterless Idelunat 
LIsAJANE. Give me, ze i 
Our play will he join in ? Shining cold shoulder! 
Myrivpa. MyTItpa. 
Bright blaze his buttons! I; Underkitchen Maid, 
Put the cold mutton 
ALL Tuer. Into the larder. 
What wouldst thou, below ? Where lies the key ? 
PLersMANNEX MakinaNn 
(With an amorous glance in his eye). I fill the Cooky’s place, 
How sweet and how seducious ! Plain bd mutton, 
On you I have my eye! Ik key 
Come, and 1’ll ies yer! ? 4 
MaatEame. (With his eyes on the Lardersteh ih wehich is now 
Now I laugh at fear cable, Wy the a the bull's-eye igh sing from Put 
° le oh} , MANNEX’S belt, Shoulder reposing in silence). 
Hat fa fa Sheivet is'the Shoulder 
PLERSMANNEX, @ yt their merriment, mounts the kitchen-table, T am the U . : 
and ascends sande apace in the ceiling left there by a Una N 3 
gasman, and steps on to. t Dining-room floor, t aaa, by sti arfully 
means, he attempts to climb to the Drawing-room. as like, 
uit MARIgANN ibbelung is nearing to Nibble! 
(Tickling him her broom, but a him at a distance), [ With a wild intense appetite he dives down into the 
Bonny, you bunglet Locth feorfct ree bangs open the order door, 
Buss y the hecematiok | seizes the cold sho “3 extinguishes *s-eye, and 
(tle teincs the bred, she escapes up a ladder. swiftly tery ea ae The ight breaks 
MytiInpa airey steps es breaks 
suddenly tn all . Bells clang, sound. 
(Stooping on Se his agen oh o the opening tn the floor, wrangling of Cobman and Fare hcond Sutacde, Masher and 
tte ¢ duster), Missis a come back, unexpectedly, to sup on the cold 
D ucky , shoulder mutton. 
Blinding with bi blinkers THE RING OF THE MASTER-AND-MISSI8 18 HEARD! 


[ He turns sharply, aly og t 
Sit of 


(He darts at her , and seizes her 
over the aperture. fa Angra a oaliee Ghidr apron, 


A ht hines below, between the 
(Aig 8 


(Pointing below to where suddenly the bright light has discovered the 
ng ae 19 





4* is taken with a violent 
sneezing, and so MYTILDA escapes, mockingly. 
PLEESMANNEX. 
Atishoo! Atishoo! Atishoo ! 
Bow the dashed dry dust 
Nebulous N. 


Nettled my N 
Nost you Noodles! 
Atishoo "xtishoo ! Atishoo ! 
LisaJANE 
(Taking his hat off, and about to carry it away). 
Ah! now! thou hatless man ! 
Catch me to kiss me ? 
on as she kneels 


yma 80 8 the Drawing-room. 8 She raged 
t trings ; floor, 
on ie he mj fal hein the Kavhenmaidens get up 
ikon a behind dhetre and sofas, mockingly. 
PLEESMANNEX 

{With shrieking voice). 
bs ot ! Woa! 
You gigeling, gubbling Girls there 

ou ere 

Give over your goading and gambols ! 
Gang of unmannerly maidens, 
Have ye no heart ! 
Ye Ideluns ! 
Nimble Nid-Noddies ! 

Att THREE 
(Gracefully dancing round a gatios together). 
Waggala! W ! 
Waggala dusta ! 

ag oa; and the Cellar, This 
by the the “ Bull’s-Eye Motive.”) 

LIsaJANE 


Skirting the Seull 


Tae KircHENMAIDENS 


Waggala! W. 

Workingless Ide. a! 

What will the Missis say ? 

What will the Master say P 

* Take a month’s no! 

Wazgeless ones, Ideluns!” 
Woe! Woe! 


Woe! Woe! 
[ They descend and ascend in 


ar; their faces are 
‘itchenmaidens ~ gaa 
then lownwar esently, t 
ascend, illustrated by “ cclleby Motte® Be, 
in, and all is quiet. 





LIONS AT HOME. 
(A Dialogue in a Den.) 


Scune— The Lions’ Den at the Zoo. 
first trial of the a Cages x Carnivora 


or Enandiden if please 
Right noneenge in Lion, oon den’ plea 
aay you try the new cage? I assure 


result of association oohng 
You are fast all sense of 


There was never but one man— 





I see cold csalien-enieeed 


—w 
spectable lion might adopt without joumagn who 


(Flying in different aivectinnn, and screaming). 


confusion. From the very farthest 
end of the Square is heard the sound of PLEEsMANNEX 
laughing, with his mouth id The Master and Missis 


with 
‘ore a tn Tecate? , and 


Idiotie ! You learn that 
RA Seana to me abd tar Th is the 


issis 
Dark night sets 


eating fier the 
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ve said to such an imbecile and illogical locution as ‘‘ awfully 


Bah!!! 
(0. 1 (aside). He is really very trying, my 4 
. Very. But we must coax D ove, OOS 


‘0, 2 
Lion hogs muttering there ? 
Bees oa was just saying what a treat it is to be 
stretch one’ a little ! 


shall have such « life 
Pooh! A poor feet by thirty! Call that a 
"I'm sick of being made 
for the artist, a 
to “* ha 
like tts, 


7a oe give . 


opr itt te penne 


ata Lao, nee shies. 
SSSA 


Don’t mention the stuek-tip creatures, my dear. 
ni give themselves airs because, f they were introdneed 

zo isa King, in his own right. 
Nasty striped nobed 


Lioness No, 2. Bor Leo, a little open-aif exercise would be good 

for you, I feel sute, and it is rather kind of out captors, I mean our 

Lion (seornfully). Kind? How purblind, how credulows, how 

frivolous is sex. Kind ? ? They trot us out for their own delec- 
tati leonine word that. 

Lioness No. %, But “ trot out” has just a savour of slang, has | will tela 


not, Leo? 

Lion. Don’t interrupt. is like modesty; what is so in 
one sex is not so in the other. sag thoy saah ba tant us out. You 
may like to be at. All shes do. T'don't dgsire to Yamble in 
public to feast eyes of the zanies of the “ 

“The prison’d eagle will not pair, nor I 
Serve crass Society’ 8 curious venciany,” 


Lioness No. 1 (aside). Poetry, eh? Then he’s melting, Salks, 
like broken hearts, never burst into song until they are mending. 

Lioness No. 2. Exactly so, Lzo. But what if they attribute your 
—ahem eet, to f mean fear ? 

Lion. ? Fear? And this to Faris Leo, the King of Beasts, 
and emblem, even men, of - -4 dauntlessness f They dare 
not so me tify th [ %. 

Lioness No. 2. H’m! hear, have lately been current 
among them—all along of those a tous Paul Prys, the travellers 
—which seem to cast doubts upon traditional courage and mag- 
nanimity of the Lion 

Lion, What! of the terror of the jungle, the friend of Awprocies, 
the symbol of British supremacy ? 

Lioness No. 2. Even so. Great shame, is it not ? 

Lion grandly), At least I have never given grounds for such base 
insinuations. 

Tioness No. 2. W-e-ll—the manner in which you—ahem !—sulked 
tov at zs ign oft of the phen Fe know—— 

lore, that was dignity, not sulks or— 


Fora 


ore now, 


odie ms thought ie. 

Lioness No.2. Of course. Only perhaps it would be as well not to 
give them a chance of mistaking di sgnity | for—well, to put it mildly, 
as that 7% ee man did—* mistrust of th ~ ee 


enimal, ind 
ey a dozen of them, and I’ll soon show whi 
animal. nh ee ee il ot ve te 
chance of mistaking dignity for pusillanimity, and se 


“Tana Me 2 K $5 ha 
0. Ow 
ae ae 


—— If you only know what 
aside), Trust any she-creature, pment tt 


“* Tf the lion’s skin should fail 
Potch it with the fox's tail.” 


Both, Ha! ba! ha! [Settle down for the night. 


2 (aside). We shall—some fan. 
led by the nove. 





An Easy Riddle. 
is the course of the resent debate Ti the Histes ot Uemitithe, Ieee 
Etcuo ing hetge F pee fe Fe eh reg than the idea 
of Rassie ' fighting for civil and religious liberty?” Why—*‘ The 
idea of England fighting against it.” Let Lonp kanp adlanstiae 





ALARMING SACRIFICE IN PIMLICO. 


ain readers of the Mornin Pest 
may have bee atreed ‘ 


yint t Reshionsble journal 
respecting— 


“Sr. Barnwanas’s Cnvancn, 
Prutico.—We are informed that 


so many 
wal aio of ae Season, eqoumbering 


lad to hie dips -date stock. Sor whet it 

: ht ryt St. Barnabas likewise 

consi bably ci economical Ladies 

if there are aif, @ inquire about the millinery now 

i in the wardrobe the care of those gentlemen, in 

to in what they would take for it ; because, though 

iterated vo Cergymen, it might be a approp priate to girls, and no 

doubt prove part convertible into skirts, petticoats, 
end elie antidles ited dow suitable to the softer sex. 





FROM THE RIGHT HAND, INTO THE RIGHT HANDS. 


Wuar less large and liberal hand than that of England, embodied 
ine aeednt of Dace ou te alin nd pon 
descendan' ANIEL DE For, now old, infirm. - 
wa, teomn the ebeten betes and the W 
of well-timed, needed, foun 
- sore- 
= famous ales, aoa 5 
it a short time ago, 
Tam : FO ening bod, tne 5 sige y= yr 
rom misery by pensions 
Gf but of « poor instalment) .of 
Robinson Crusoe from all 
the two last centuries. 


as ill- ns even as 

the Banff cobbler a and Scottish naturalist, 
t- ughters are henceforth 

ear each, in payment 
to the Author of 

men of 





Errors of the Press. 


Mr. Forsyts is not usually chargeable with strong languag 
eror | but we e find his 4 seored to him in the Daily 


tt by -~ by 
error of the Press! 
Statesmen for Patri 





A Probability and a Prayer. 
A. +o 


Di Ane fate she should ? 


Favourrre Scorrisu J judge by Mr. Punch’s correspon- 
dence from north of jn AvLpJ0. 








Tue Great Loas-Lawp.—South America. 
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MIGHT 


“ WOODMAN SPARE THAT TREE!” 


Quoth BEACONSFIELD THE MysTERiovs. 








Quoth Wiri11aM THe Woopman— 


‘Spare it?” Too long the sapless trunk has stood, 
Blasted and bare, the spectre of the wood. 
If once in stately strength it towered, and drew 
From earth and air, noon sun, morning dew, 
Their liberal tribute to its swelling growth, 

It gave but scant return. The axe is loth 
To fell the forest pride, but if the blade 
Of gallant Sonreskr had been laid 
Sheer to that root two hundred years ago, 
Nor lopped limb only, but the trunk brought low, 
Fairer had spread the forest, nobler trees 
A fertile soil had fed, the eastern breeze, 
Untainted by the Upas breath that blasts 
Where’er this trunk its withering shadow casts, 
Had been far fresher, and our Western ways 
Had known serener nights and brighter days. 
Its shade was never shelter, its foul form 
Brake not the hurricane, but drew the storm. 
won budding slips of ise ever sprang 

Vithin its ; what songsters ever sang 
Faith’s lay or AR where its umbrage spread 
Thick gloom of night, and darkness of the dead ? 
Too slow it dies ; its long decay is rife 
With nought but loathsome forms of leprous life. 
Why spare the blasted tree? That once again, 
Fed by its native draught of War’s red rain, 
It may revive a = and g 
A lit _—— the —_ of wrath and wrong ? 

dr is the plea ce not pity’s own, 
But the came of ™ ietien,’ grown 
So impotent of 
The Upas’ shadow to protect our Oak ? 
Shall we, the warrior-traders of the West, 
Preserve the trunk whose presence genders pest, 
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Or, A Farenpty Leap IN A CASE OF JiBBING Pontzs. 








In hope that its last leaves, though shrunk and sear, 
Of the steppe-hurricane may ward the fear ? 

The tree must fall, whose branches only grow 
Parasites of corruption. Lay it low! 

Blood stains its bole, and none but gibbet-fruit 

Hangs from its cankered boughs. From crown to root 
’Tis rottenness. Were ’t mercy to withhold 

The Woodman’s trenchant steel? Be just, be bold! 
Let in fresh air, give younger growths free space ; 
Forests may flourish in this blasted place, 

Of vigorous spread, of timber straig t and sound.— 
But for this tree, why cumbers it the ground ? 








EXTRAORDINARY EFFECTS OF THE “MUSIC OF THE 
FUTURE.” 

A GenTLEMAN, well known as Musical Critic to one of our weekl 
periodicals, rushed out into the road, in front of the Albert Hal 
and embracing an Italian Organ-grinder, shouted, in a passion of 
tears, ‘‘ You, at least, have melody! ” 

The Rev. Ienatrus Panpotr’s wife was taken out in violent 
hysterics, cod is now completely incapable of distinguishing a 


chant from a boiler-explosion. 
An Italian Tenor, of high , and higher salary, was heart- 
broken at finding his favourite curl had turned white during the 
ysm 


rformance, and though convinced that in the Wagnerian 
th come to an end, kept on muttering to himself, 


the musical world had 
 E pur si muove !” 

Adear old Lady from the country assures us she was extremely 
disappointed ; and wants to know whether that dreadful noise in the 
Albert Hall accounted for the deafness of the doorkeepers to all 
her demands for her money back, on the plea that though there was 
row enough for a whole battery of cannon, she never saw ZAzEL 
go off at all—and ’t believe she was ever shot from her great 
gun all through the performance. 








Articies or War.— Daily Telegraph and Pall Mall Leaders. 
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WOODMAN, SPARE THAT TREE!” 


Lorp BEACONSFIELD sings— 


*“ WOODMAN, SPARE THAT TREE! THE ASIAN MYSTERIE, 
THAT IT HAS LIVED TILL NOW!” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(Some Account of the Amusements of the Season, chiefly Musical 
—Albert Hall, Covent Garden, Gaiety, and Alhambra—by Our 
Regular. Representative (bond fide).) 
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Mr. WHISTLER would call it, must inevitably be vilgarised 
sentation on the stage. For example, admirable as is, in 
the mise-en-scéene at Covent Garden, how utterly destructive 
Léneyerin are the common 
Chorus-Gentlemen,” who ompet 
Nobles!” how poor the effect of the narrow, marshy-looking 
in the backgro i ehildren could be 


z 


£ y 
t Acts is only tolerable a Mapame 
int of view. But such a mise-en-scéne as Nii 


_— pening }- scenically, but . 
A propos vent Garden, ADELINA ———— ATTI 
astically received by a most brilliant house of 
15th May. That her voice exercised its ery 
audience was proved by the determined encore ns 
and by her being four times after that, 4 
hen thri fore the curtain. Mn. Gre sho y= 


ANDOLFINI, being the quattetts 
™ the Fool capitally—I mean in Ri, : 
programmes Mr. Grex has kindly consented to drop the 
accent over the “‘e” in Sicnor Gayarre’s name, which is > 
and not to be pronounced as “‘Gay ’Arry.” However, accents wi 
happen in the best regulated families. Why are the Entr’actes so 
? Better late than never—but still from 8°30 till half-past 
idnight is too much of the best thing. An Opera should now be 
as in three Acts and two long Entr’actes, the curtain 
i punctually at some time or other, the whole to concl 
exactly when it is finished, and not one minute after. 

From Italian to French. Artful Cards having gone with Mr. 
Toorz into the inces, Mz. HottuvesmeaD plays a fresh hand. 
Over the Gaiety for the next six weeks is to be written, “ Ici on 
parle Frangais”—not im farce, but in earnest. L’ Ami ; . 

i call it, “‘ Lummy Fritz ”—will be one af the 
Mus. Caavmowz, returns with La bonne 


which crowns 

i all Pluto’s 

in Pandemonium is as 
Divines at a Lambeth 


be invidious to single out any one 

; fair to notice Miss L. Ros- 

of the rile of Public 

y original creation, by the way, of the French 


. Hecror But for this young lady’s 
of first Act would have been a 
Poetic attended rehearsals, he 


i attempts at getting the Gods 
es correctly. Aristeus 


But onl 
Orphéis.” Rn. Jacont's 
and if it were objected to as 
its astute and experienced 
So much the better for the 
with him on this score—or on 
he = ty age is ap 
summery ; while for spectacle an 
this Opéra bouffe on the Parisian or 
a with Orphée auz Enfers as at 
These, Sir, are the sentiments of 
Your ReraresEnraTive. 





THE PIGK OF THE PICTURES. 
(Our own @wide to the Academy. Visit No. 3.) 


2 8 before, visitors to the Aca- 
’ demy are requested to take 
this list wi and 


No, 70. Burrow Riviere. 
~ The Soft Roe. 
~ No, 130. Bast Brapiey. 


Sheepish. 
No. 101. G.D. Lesuire, R.A. 
“ May-day—new stile.” 
(Observe the new stile.) 
No. 169. E. J. Povwrmr, R.A. ‘“‘ What can’t be cured must be 


endured.” or rheumatism in the little finger of the left hand. 


No, 181. J. Cuanues. The holida: 
No. 194. Artave Hix. 
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“ WHICH WILL WIN?” 














No, 313, H. Stacy Marxgs, A. “An arrangement in black and 


waistcoat made out of this ”’—referring to some stuff on the table. 
No. 413, Kars Atpnam, “ Opening her Chest.” 
No. 423. J. Cuartes, “ Giving 
Probably, “‘ Charley is my Darling.” 
Ko. 5s. B } Porwran, BA, A propos of this picture, it is worth = ee 
while a ogue over in tof this painting. Letthe er. Basin: bei - 
reader study the figures carefully and then enjoy Ge Gaines — _ a “oa J. tow Apnea e in the olden time, 
roy lee the country, making notes). Aunt, dear, what's this? eats) > seommmamg - Teaching 
P -oewbadpnee ing ¢. 


Eccl 


oh—that—(with consciousness trict accur is “5S Evening at 
_ a ' au) © numer Sveuine % | sales ths above Guide to the Aesiomm, aul cageraa Gauae 
(Her Niece says nothing, but clearly thinks that the Ladies of Ecclesbourne 





are uncommonly cool people. No. 503 must be seen for the appreciation of 

white” with a money-lender. (With Mr. Marxs’s compliments to | this mistake.) 

Mr. WuHiIsTLeEr.) No. 566. G. F. Warts, R.A. Originally intended for the 
No, 520. Wiiram V. Herpert. Naval Gentleman instructing ‘‘ Magpie and Stump.” Since altered to Dove and Dead tree. 

Tailor (Tailor invisible), and saying, ‘‘I should like a nice summer No. 542. G. Porz. ‘‘ Going to pot.” 





No, 589. Barron Rrvrmnz.’ This, in schoolboy phrase, might: be 
described as ‘‘ Giving him a licking.” 
erself Airs”—on the piano. , No. 597. L. Atma-Tapema, R.A. “‘ Stuff and nonsense.” 


(The 
: first part of the title represented by the Girl’s the second by 
Ne the ontieneare observation on hearing that ee has : 


young idea to be up 
he wrong number). That, dear— to the time of day. 


*," We would impress on our readers the absolute necessity of 





tions here given with the Pictures themselves. 
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GRACE BEFORE POWDERS (BUT NOT AFTER). 


Young Innocent about to rtake), For ALL WE ARE GOIN TO WECEIVE, MAY THE YorD 
pa 
MAKE US TOOLY FANKFUL! 





THE INTELLECTUAL “ DIES NON.” 

— own ae Aaa ne I odd f being deemed 
N ressing you, I may appear an sort of person, bei a 
thing impersonal ; Lome I venture to take the liberty of personifying myself. Please 
to suppose that I have a self to personify. But an account of myself will render myselfhood 
self-evident. Iam a Day. No relation to Jouw Dar, the famous jockey and trainer, whose 
name is borne by one of the principal horses now figuring in the racing news. I am not one 
of the Days of Danebury. I am a Day of the week, and hove Saniae whatever to do 
with racing—that is, at home. They manage these things otherwise—I won’t say 
better, in France. ‘The better the day the better the deed”—when the deed admits of 
ive, better; but betting is always positively bad, and better it can never be. 
ay ty if they like, that I have no business to be called a day, because in 
y yg dies non, whereon no business can be transacted. That I do 

but what I ’t like is being made a dies non not only for business 
those of enjoyment, and above all, for that needful restorative 
business—recreation. 

at I ought not to be a dies non altogether is evident from the names I 
Dies Dominica, both of which I acknowledge. 





from the toils 


commonly go 
But I am also ore 





nated by an alias I disown. Certain parties 

call me Dies i I am nothing of the 

kind, as Ma. Sotomons will tell you. Iam 

th ay of the week, and not the 
a holy day. 


seventh ; » whilst » also a 


holiday. As mr f everybody should k 


pee id #3 f closing better places 
a orc 

which it is the object of a Society called 
efter me to get o,ened during some of my 
hours. it met on Saturday week: at 
the Freemasons’ Tavern ; Dean 0 
Westminster, its President, in the Chair. 
Dean STANLEY was su by most of 
the wisest men now in Town, including 
Dr. B. W. 


who would, but for an illness in the 
of a noble Lady, _ been reinforced by 


still more ly by the Scotch part of 
them Sawbbath), the opening of Museums, 
Picture » Li ane epee 
of rational entertainment, at which between 
the hours of re service, it may be 
possible for the British Public to devote 
— yny! otherwise than w — 

easure or degrading excess, and employ 
tt in the cultivation of those attributes by 
= oar, mankind ss prmcigely 
istinguished from pigs. hope 
Reverend Gir, you will do me the kindness 
to assist the endeavour to obtain this right 
for the Working Classes ially, since the 
only day in the week on which it is 

ible for them to benefit by national 

xhibitions and Li and Scientific 
Institutions is your o t servant to 
command, 

Sunpay. 

P.8.—No need to deprive attendants of 
Sunday’s rest. A few extra policemen 
could supply their places. Besides, there is 
the above-named eo Mr. SoLtomons, 
and other mem of his community, 
Messrs. Annanams, Isaacs, Jacons, Moss, 
and Lewss, to name but a few, who observe 
the original Sabbath upon Saturdays; 
many of whom would be glad to earn a 
shekel or so by relieving guard at public 
Institutions on Sundays. 

SS 


**Dissent and Desecration.” 
Tae point of interment in churchyards 
oe conceded to ‘Lala. 
Ww su uous it seems on apy 
of the C and their es to 


for if 
silent ot the side of @ grave will he not, 
like the celebrated parrot of M 


A Sonsect vor THR wext Acapemy GoLp 
Mrpat.—F. Letontow, R.A., carving his 
way to the Temple of Fame. 
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history of culture. ... 
pot of some sort’. . 
always shown itself manifest in 
on Mr. Guiapstone’s Address upon Pottery at the Cymro- 
dorwn Socrety. 








: i? | Ty 
a. Ski Btn. | x 
AGAIN! 


First Gent, “‘’Eanp snout Tug Sea-Serrent THEY’VE CAUGHuT AT Onan?” 
Second Ditto, “ Sea-Buargyt cavueut um 'Ousorn! "Must se an 'Oax!!” 





THE SILVER (LACE) ROAD TO THE ARMY, 
Diary of a Training, by a Sub-Lieutenant of Militia, 


First Weerx. 

Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday.—Spent my time in watehing the men 
exchanging their rags for ill-fitting uniforms, and assisted at a in which 
the Articles of War were read to apathetic veterans and alarmed recruits. 

Thursday, Friday and Saturday.—Gazed upon the ‘men as Gog, sleepil 
learned the rudiments of squad drill. On On Saturday, kit inspection ; wil wank 
and not particularly instructive. 

Seconp WEEK. 

Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday.—Devoted to musketry, position drill and 
target practice. At the first, the men (without targets) were taught to aim 
theoretically, at something in particular. At the last, the men (with targets) 
learned, practically, to fire at nothing in particular. The markers at the ranges 
slept — than the scorers. General discomfort and discouragement of 


eve 
Thertlog. Friday ‘and Srtuedey. —Wet weather. Three days out of the 
twenty-seven spent in doing nothing. 
Turep Week. 
Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday.—The men for the first time took part 
in battalion movements. Ray in a very subordinate position, to the great 
honour and glory of my captain 
Thursday Friday, nd and Saturday. —Battalion drill continued. Captain away 


on leave, and thus first opportunity of learning something on my own 
aceount, 


Fourta Weex. 

Foes and Weduesday.—Great excitement in preparation for the 

Inepeotinn De y regiment violently to skirmishing, and attempted 
to get up in three days what Regulars would certainly have consumed six 


me hardin Tie Cocked hats, bands, f i 
ur: ¢ inspection. Coc ate, s, feasts and friends. 
Friday and Saturday teed be, todo. Pleased to think that I had got through 


one of thetwo Mai arent as part of the requisite qualification 





(plus a Civil Service Ex retnntiog) a ieutenant’s Commission in the Line. 





[May 26, 1877. 











IN THE N Ame OF THE PROPHET— 
“POTS!” 


“ Pots mean civilisation, and the bh of is the 
For what weal’ comn"he client a | 
: he en human nature has 

—The “ Daily News” | 


Whereat some one of the loquacious Lot, 

I think a SG pipkin—waxing hot— 

** All this of Pot and Potter? Tell me then 

“ Who makes—who sells—who buys—who is the Pot ?”’ 
Oman KuayyAm. 


aoe Hagenitg | tr A pocmant te thought 
ith muc suggestion ra 
Persian Own in the P . cin 
Surrounded by the ordered shapes of clay, 
Semehow marking in his distant day, 
or all his but — nous. 

the Pot-shaper ! new definition ! 

Oh, for an echibition” 
Of Pots from ’s earliest to—ah! What? 
That ys | cc 


, 


preme ot, 
Which, on this view, should mark the culmination, 
The tide- of Art-cultivation, 
h ow! hath 
Oh abet a 


got. 
} Will Grapsrone’s self 
Help us oo far to esas ideal, 
As to adumbrate that most rare, if real, 
Result from po ee mp and delf, 
pry Ryan bry mold F faints 
t the prodigious prospect. Mem yeiats 
Pictures of recent raptures wi 0 
ap o7s8 @ Sesion, Sees Som Bes ence 
ardent grey beards, over bits of crockery 
Of such amazing monstrosi 
Chaos chromatic, squat a 
mp ea See ery qualit 
o fancy they com one genuine y 
Of the great Pot-finality. 
But if ‘ee wake such ies, oh what 
irlum unspeakable t, 
Supreme and infinite, 
Should be the product of the Crowning Pot ? 


’ 
, 


Kuarrim drew doleful from its twirl, 

ir ne wes oem ae aversi 

The Uritish Philistine’s fine lip will curl.” 

Yet new doctrine of News 
fire a Western muse, 


Not such as she who sat at Oman's suppers, 

But cool, correct, and orthodox as TurreEr’s. 

If life’s a cruz, a atrene, © lottery, 

The clue, the key to it is found in Pottery. 

How pleasant ’twere, did time allow, to trace 

In pots and ns the progress of our race | 

Each page ot time the potter leaves his print on, 

From yy Hypexrstvus to Hersert Minton— 

A lo stretch, 

Through ve a compass critical to feteh— 

Diapigne 3 in stereotype all human passions, 

_ ities and ane prides, follies, fashions. 
Thus, potted and lies record strange 

Of human progress, in ceramic _- 

(Or say keramic, since our classic day 

Is very sweet on the initial **k”’,) 


The Epie of the Pot! Who'll write it? See, 
Oh, versatile and vehement W. G. 
When you have polished off such minor works 
As utter demolition of the nt 
Here is a task for you 
“ Pots, and the man Tong Rh will do. 
Its title? The Fictiliad. 
To satisfy a Neo-Homer’s dream, 
pat, in, eee show the world what’s what 
were a splendid consummation ; 
rN n , wider subject is there 
Since without Pots all Earth’s 
Must—go to Pot! 


, 
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HOW WE GO TO THE DERBY, AND WHY. 


want to get there quickly. Fatal delusion ! 
of the fool 


most im his own performance. 
for an open Ply, on purpose to take Mins 
ee, 


his Vicar come up—one thinks it is the thing to do, the | 


for a hatring to Gh 
"s obliged ; and “ Mawwixiuw Jack” goen—to see the 


} 
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A STRAIGHT TIP. 
nt.rcepted letter from The O'd Obadiah to his nephew, The Young Obadiah, containing most important information on the ev-nt of the day.) 


(a “a i. f m =< =; =. V7 






With 
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ae » 
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—¥ » 


\y 0) Roos 
" h NitWeen ct 


EAR Nevvy,— When you receive this letter you will exclaim, for I know =, 
“*O, my prophetic soul! my Uncle!” and lucky for you to have such an 
Unele on the turf and not under it yet, my boy. To-day is “ the glad day 
of all the bright new ‘year,” as our sporting poet Laureate Ten-to-one- 
yson says; never mind if I don’t = him exactly, for genius, my dear 
Young Osaprau, is above rules, and my quotations, as you know—no one 
hetter—are mostly from the Latest Betting. Rely on your Unele, 
Oxnaptag, my boy, and your Uncle will pull you through. You want no 
information from a Tout while I am to the fore. As our sporting French- 
man says, “‘ Tour” est la. There is not a better mover on the Downs than 

hata the horse I mentioned to you the other day. Keep it dark, Opaprau, 

SY RAE it dark. When’ you took 100 to 1 against that other one I told you of, 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


Nurse. “‘ Wert, Master Tom, AND so THE TwWINa ARE GOING TO BE CHRISTENED TO-MORROW. WHAT SHALL WE CALL THEM!” 
Tom (mindful of his Mother's fashionable proclivities), “Te WE WANT TO PLEASE MAMMA, WE'D BETTER CALL THEM MARSHALL AND 
Sweterovs /” 








did well. Fol dulen, ite he third ype 
im my oP ey toe i ee oe ee CELEBRITIES AT THE DERBY. 


= FB Beam pair of heels to a few of the level-made heavily- and financially, of two energetic literary 

: 2 5, : > 7 ay impersonated wandering minstrels on the 

on the munsuler colt (you Know), bet hed to get off spats, The coit| Hill at E iven rise to a multitude of imitators among 

has such a strong lling power about bo hind quarters, that | °°" first intellects, w » have made their arrangements to mystify 
anyone with his back turned to him, unconsciously, for five minutes, ay hg —_ year’s Derby. ts likely to eb 

would be a probable starter in about two-twos if he didn’t look out. 4 Fa ‘ ney Fe wy A ng ot ee = th “fiw ow 

mand coughed, Thay Gogh it was th hi I was standing near | °;" a indicate some of the disguises 

y: 


} - chosen for the occasion. 

porn Lop ee . fe 5 a man yn aah Mr. W. E. G——z may possibly be discovered under a Russian 

sent me I have invested‘ fer you; end it will be es catiafactory rs 1 beard, oolong Donel yioem or Turkish Delight. 

tenner to you as Mu. Gre’s tenor, Garaxny, is to him. I know the|,, -48- B- _b will be with difficulty recognised manipulating” the 
and you can read between do Nees; : An tor tho Gente~—sene three-card trick, and defying you to spot the Knave of Clubs. 

old Unole cam see through them. Watch the race closely and at|\c.@ B- P——t has hired the turban and table of the King of 

the right moment, you judiciously, but boldly, pat the pot on the | Stone breakers, and will be seen every ten minutes smashing rocks 

horse that is in advance of the first three at the j ’s chair bg ty oa an 6s will = eeebebiy don th sin aenal 

(I myself will give you a wink at the exact —so look Pt Y will most probably don the particolourec 

0 


y’ : huneh of Mr. Punch, and will conduct a favoured band 
7 you will be on velvet for the remainder of your o—. and have proce a: ra 


need for any tips from your venerable Uncle who signs M a See , 
himself zn. Wo——Yy will disguise himself as a gipsy fortune-teller, and 
now and ever, Tue Orp Ovapran. | thus frustrate the designs of the Jesuits, who have an agent in 
P.S.—I told your Aunt I had important business in the City to- | ¢Very vehicle destined for the Hill. , ‘ 
day, and couldn’t be back till late. Will it spin, Onapran, will it} Messrs. B——e and P——-1 have serious thoughts of encasing 
spin ? their manly forms in fleshings, and appearing as the Baffling Brothers 
of St. Stephen's in their great obstructive entertainment. 
. Mason O’G——» will go in for divarsion in the dress of the 
‘The Wane of Glory, and the Wax of Fame.” Irish gentleman who dances jigs with a shillelagh under his 


a -. tae arm. 

Poe yoy pap Saas {r, Ry me like the — = her} - Doctor K——yr will exhibit the Fat Lady and the Living Sisleten, 
Sutray, Moxuar Pasns and Generat lenariery, in belli oo Rete ft Oe Se Ee O & plae | staat 
attitudes, ready to come to blows—at least in wax. It is to be PPY ee 

none of them will run in the hot weather; or, if they do, that i 
will. be to melt in each other’s arms—as a happy omen of peace i 


prospect. Tue Patrow Samer ov Osriens.—Sr. Tires Oates. 
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FOR PROPHET OR LOSS? 
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Tusre is no Race but the Derby, 
and Punch is its Prophet! 

Here is his Tip—get all you can 

off it. 


A Frenca horse, by an English 
jockey‘ridden, 

The Turf’s Blue Riband may 
bear off unchidden ; 

But back no horse whose foot is changed too late, 

For, favourite though he be, ’tis tempting fate. 

The “‘ pot’ put on to boil his , We see no 

Hard Pilgrimage too hard for Pellegrino. 

Rob °K s the good old rule, the simple plan— 

Take, all who have the power, and keep who can ; 

On a dark horse if you would breathe the air, 

Seek one that bears the bell in Beau-repaire. 

If little Altyre no mishap befall, 

"Tis like enough the dwarf will yet tire all. 

Hidalgo’s promises loom large but dim— 

Let who will put the Spanish upon Aim. * 

And what if Silvio’s name be shorn of Pellico’s ? 

Against his backers be not, therefore, bellicose. 

While the big stake stands tempting horse and mare, 

Your ery may well be *‘ Touchet” if you dare! 

Upon Jagellon they who post the coal 

Back one who stands, by race, head of the Pole. 

Let Plunger plunge, and with him plunge who will. 

What grist may come from Lady Miller’s Mill? 

For Haps1 Bani’s sake, I’d scarce be sorrier 

To lose my old, than gain a new “ do,” Morier. 

A cell’s their place who choose the Grey Friar weed ; 

Thunderstone may mean bolts, or lightning’s speed. 

Who says Brown Prince’s backers are done brown, 

Or to Masaniello trusts a crown ? 

Since his break-down among the /azzaroni, 

Those who'd brave risk ang ee him for a pony. 

You have my tips—you see Fate’s book empetel : 

The course is clear: forearmed, you take the field. 


DERBY DRAGS FOR 1877. 


Lord Beaconsfield’s.—The fear that he won’t be able to crown his 
career as a statesman with a sensational war. 
Lord Hartington’s.—The dread that Mrz. GLapstowe’s enthusiasm 
may outrun his discretion, to the embarrassment of the Liberal Party. 
r. Gladstone’s.—Anxiety lest the pens of a belligerent fraction 


Mr. Cross’s.—Apprehension that the balance of Power in the 
Cabinet may be disturbed by the false weights of Disraclitish 
mystifications. 

Lord Derby’s.—Comparison of the aims and achievements of the 
last eighteen months’ dip . 

Mr. Whalley’s.—The belief that every second person om the 
Downs is a Jesuit, and every third a Cardinal in disguise. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson’ s.— thought of the drinking for drunky 
that will wash down the revels of the Day. 

Major O’ Gorman’s.—The regret that ali this power of joy 
divarsion is wasted over the could-hearted Saxon on a 
instead of turned to we of the raal Irish at Punch’s Towa. 

The Upper Ten and’s.—The depressing reflection that the 
Derby will have to be “ done” again next year. 

The Lower Two Million’ s.—The sad thought that the Derby outing 


mtd laatly, Me Pussch'a. eThe certainty that no Derby Day will 
,» Mr. Punch’s.—The ce no 
be conatiored 


complete without a perfectly novel @ propos 





THE FRENCH ORACK AND HIS JOCKEYS. 


An 2 propos Apologue. 
A RAcER’s points he shows—the crack French horse, 
Looks fit for any course, Q 


Though best at a sh in or rattling 
Pace is bis Seooial dees and — 
few nags have shown a finer turn of speed. 
ee ae at paw ys apne from x ith 
mi ave 8 running 
That the Frosh Favourite °s in first-rate Settle, 
lm in temper, easier on the bit, 
And with new stamina to help old mettle, 
ihe public in his a aS = 
ough there ’s a trick o per stock 
Weald rely back the big horee for big stakes, 


One thing 
The animal requires such careful 


In too much or too little whip or spurs, , 
Or strives to hold hard when the nag’s for going, 
Will find he courts a cro . This well knowing, 
One would suppose the Stable would take care 
On no acconnt to irritate the crack ; _ 
Would put their cleverest rider on his back, 
And once safe in the saddle, keep him there : 
Bat crass caprice of sense the eternal mock is, 
eee ey orth 7 agen 
most unlucky or eys, 
Though rider after rider has been iovwe, 
after race been lost, and the brave horse, __ 
In hands that took hard holding for good guiding, 
ae to oe, © t from bad form to worse, 
aeiins at le 
Still the unstable he 4 disgrace 
By changing jockeys just before the race, 
And that, ugh the man that had the mount, 
Was one on whom folks felt that they could count, 
For nerve, seat defying bolt or rearing, 
Head enough for straight steering 
Hand firm, yet light, and knowledge of 
To get the best jock could out of the horse ; 
When lo, a sudden row—a secret bobbery ! 
Is ’t stable jealousy, or backer’s jobbery, 
Touts’ trick or tipsters’? At the trainer’s frown, 
The lad that was w mast oh once gut, down,- 
While with a wicked eye, and k ear. 
Half in rage, half in fear, . 
The heme wale Sa —the Stable’s pick 


y of 
Fae ce oe us the tightest sont to tant 
Tis ten to one the new man that the Stable 
Puts up will prove to steer the horse unable, 
And find dism a easier than mounting, 


ite of the whi spur on which he ’s counting. 
v. tis | thanks to this change, that France 
“it a ot ee ey 


When will their wiser wa: 
And give the Favourite French horse fair plag? 








of the Press may drown the voice of an impassioned and impulsive, 
but much in orator. 





Op Saw pre-set uy Pants.—* Worts makes the Woman.” 
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Ma. Pexcm (to Trainer). “ YES, MAC,, HE WAS A FAVOURITE, TILL YOU CHANGED HIS RIDER! 
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ENCH HORSE.” 


} THINK MUCH OF YOUR NEW PICK OF JOCKS; AND, TO JUDGE BY HIS LOOKS, NO MORE DOES THE HORSE!!!" 


— ~~~ 








a 
































Jue 2, 1877.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








249 




















DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 
An awful time of it with Wolves—A wonderful escape. (Communicated by" Private’ Wire.) 


Ua STIS/ 
P / 





Vire. (By the way 
*ve had a picture 
chive. No, _ Iam 


In following ' account, 


insuperable to less hardy ya my by 


self, Ya: ~" to keep, during th 


terrible 


a wolf, or a bear, refuse a bun. 
Wolves. 
a situation as this, I hope 


Boy has orders to be economical with buns, 
The hood being pulled over us in the carriage, I cannot keep my 
he is to be trusted. But buns willZbe buns, an 
5.45.— Wolves heard in the distance. Roaring and hooting like one of HERR Wanmen’ 8 Wr alky 
Fair Circassian in fits. Took out scissors, a eut her hair. 
mg She is insensible! 0 Ciel! how will this end ? - We are full inside, but not all 
Horse galloping. Donkey, harnessed tandem-fashion, galloping too. Sleigh-driver cracking ~ ¥ 
Pig in the t squeaking deliriously, and gasping for breath. What’s in his wind now? 
More howling from wolves. Five little Boys 
of, the carriage in a confused heap, so that { cannot distinguish one from 
in re Tartar gat that they ’ll tell their mother. What a fearful scene! .. . 
6.—Thick f ow everywhere. 
moustaches and b are all icicles ! I should be worth my yoieks in gold (wouldn’t I feed up, and take 
no exercise to be weighed on such an occasion!) as a model for Old Father Christmas on a cake. 
Circassian woke w o cheer her, told her the story of Little Red Riding = ._—= the P Wolf 
to be her gran mother. Fair Circassian in hysterics. I communicate with in [= rumb 
asmall hole. “Are you throwing buns to the wolves?” |‘Boy’s answer inaudi Le 
Answer inaudible. 
mouth 4 
6.15.—Fearful roaring. Wolves on our track. No Buws!! Crogsed a river. The 
driver says I hired - trap from his master at St. Petersburg for half-a-crown an ho 
driver (himself), and that I haven’t given him anything yet. Fancy oa, 
t! Promise him roubles, to any amount, when we get to Gladitzova— 
: served out rations of wickski all round. None to the — with the bun-box. 
uarters of an hour we ve been pursued. A Donkey stopped. 
Says I haven’t paid her for the” last game of J ewan Told her it was she who 
wailed her the Unfair Circassian. Wolves heard. Again we urge on our wild career 
8. — Everybody’s hair turning white with fright. 


* How coudd he have heard this? There is some mystery here. But we will fathom it or perish in the attempt.—Ep. 


hs. 


uestion repeated 





— —_ no trusted 
to my imagination, but have referred to my 
Diary, which, despite all difficulties and - oe me 


and on the Be to so them to 1 
e ut, in so perilous 
nd boys will oy 


yrve lang’ 
Beat her hands. Asked her riddles. ig 
t. 


engaged to do the “acrobatic business, huddled up at the sotons 


All crying, and saying, 
be ca oa down to minus ten below double zero, My luxuriant 


Fair | 


teones | belief that she is ‘st her 
On looking through the hole at him, I see that he is pine t to speak with his | inst ; 


and a sag for th the 
a moment to ask for 
nearest posting town. Three 


Fair Circassian 
cheated : 


All except the Sleigh-driver, who has his hat on 


| The little boys will be old 
men before the day ’s out. 
The wolves nearing us. 
Nearer—nearer—nearer. 

Through the hole at the 
| back I implore the Boy, 
| ** Haven’t you got one bun 

jleft?” No! O Greediness, 
|where are thy charms ’ 

| He eaten them all him- 
| self. Imagine the horror of 
the situation | 
11.—Sun beginning to 
shine through mist. Just 
light enough to see a notice- 
board at the side of the road, 
‘** Beware of the Wolvyvs!’ 
| Near it isa mile-stone with, 
[ think, “To Khiva” on it 
. Wolves nearer and 
nearer. Boys cryi Cir- 
cassian delirious "kick- 
ing. Served out Poe ed = 
every one except the Sleigh- 
driver, the Boy with me 
bun-box, and the Unf 
Circassian. Played an > 
tract from the Gitterdim- 
merung on the mechanical 
piano, accompanied with 
shrieks from Pig in the 
boot. Through my telesco 

I see the effect on the 
,| wolves. Fora few moments 
"| they are puzzled. Oh, if I 
~\only had a music-score of 
the entire work to throw out 
to them! The mechanical 
pianois out of order. Under 
ressure the chords snap. 
t falls in the snow. On- 
| ward ! Speed onward, brave 
Sleigh - driver ! We may 
yet escape ! 

One o'clock.—Time for 
lunchski. Pr tions . 
Suddenly wolves appear 
within a mile of us... 


hours of t eventful Sendey (** Black 
Monday "Oi = A adiont connection -~ a. > Horrid 
with any other be the hour of the wolves’ 
5.30 A. Bgee Fe mw mse wrapped up in thick |) oheki Can the 
ag ob ge ry the boy i Mole’ g— ay H do it? The 
up e wolves ' ee Se 
This was a happy idea of mine ~f early pee! Se sine! vee 
reminiscences of w hat the animals at the Zoo- this io my last es 
logical Gardens used to like. I never yet knew y, ppe 


forward it by my friend 

o* if we can only give 
wolves a check. .... 

‘a —— ~~ ~ 


wait Boys 

white. Little A¢ Acrobat ys 
twisted up in knots with 
*\sheer fear. Hair quite 
|white. Unfair Circassian 
|swears, despairingly, that 
she will never accuse me 
jagain of cheating at erib- 
| bage, and says it was the 
‘Sleigh-driver who put her 

Ny it. 1 make _ 





gasp, on the back of 
Wolves 


I dare use the telescope no 
longer, it brings the wolves 
too near. ... 

© Very Putting 
aside our doubts and misgiv- 
ings, we must, in the name of 
humanity, see what we can do 
for him. There yet may be time 


(if he ésin peril) to get upa sub- 
scription and save bim.— Ep. 


an envelope. 
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REACTION. 
Shortsighted Old Lady. “Hi! Omurus! Hr!” 
Hearse-Driver (unbending), ‘‘ ALL niGHT, Mum! Most ’arpry, Mom! Dz-rectity, Mum!” 
What shall be our next course? . Ha! The old story! Epsom. The suburban resort of all the folly and rascality of the 


occurs to me—the Russian father and. mother who threw over their 
children to stay the wolves. . I’ve thrown over lots of peo ole | 
in my time, but never children. . . . But necessity is the mother | 
of invention. . . . Wolves within s quarter of a mile... . They| 
have stopped to eat the mechanical piano, which fell off some time | 
ago. Through my telescope I see them tearing it to bits. There | 

it goes—octaves, wires, key of G, chord of C. . Two wolves are| 
fightin for the Overture of Semiramide (which “was in a small| 
barrel by itself, with little prickly nails sticking out all over it), and | 
an old wolf is hard on to the mechanical drum- om t and abel | 

accompaniment in the finale of Act Two of the Huguenots. . | 
Throw out more boxes of tunes—the March from Norma, the awful 

“* Guerra, Guerra!” chorus from the same, a box with two tunes, 
* Suoni la Tromba” and “ La ci darem.” . . . Then my big box of | 
the Incantation Scene in Der Freischiitz, with imitation of full 
orchestral accompanimen a, ininding Se thunder, lightning, and the 
owl’s hooting apparatus— my Second Tenor box with voz humana 
contrivance for the voice and chorus in the Rataplan of the 
Huguenots, and the March from the Prophéte. . . . They have 
taken the tunes, oe ~ time! Besides, music hath charms 
to soothe the “San f Ionly had something plaintive and 

ere ’s. a bo 


melodious. . 
Weare gaining uponthem.... . 
(To be continued.) 





SPECIMENS OF A “DERBY ” DICTIONARY. 
(Compiled by Mr. Poncn’s own Misanthrope.) 


A pseycr, leave of. A holiday obtained by aie Deven on plea of 
ae Tae , that ean onl Ly et et 


Fae me . excuse for 3. the most eta work for the 
most hurtful play. 





Drag. Any vehicle on four wheels, from a bathing-machine to a 
mail-coach. 


| Metropolis. 

Favourite, The. The bone of contention between two rival packs 
of knaves and fools. 

Gammon. The nonsense talked about English love of ‘‘ sport,” 
and improvement of our breed of horses. 

Horses. Counters in one of the Devil’s favourite games. 

Idleness. The brilliant example set by the British Parliament to 
| the British People on the Derby Day. 

Py tn Buying penny dolls, and drinking too much dele- 

terious fizz under the name of champagne. 

Kicks. Pleasantries of the crowd; more abundant than half- 
pence, at Epsom. 

Lark. An early bird that catches no worms on the Derby Day. 

Mirth. See Jocularity. 

Novelty. Watching the unchanging brutalities of the Road, 
humours (?) of the Course, and momentary rush past of the Horses, 
for the A}.a fourth time. 

Pleasure. Driving into town dead-beat, dust-choked, and done 
out of your money, between two rows of hooting idiots. 

Quaims of Conscience. Next morning’s reflections. 

Rough. yor pay bene cuts us out on the road to the course ; 
and that we cut u en we get there. 

Society (on the Downs). A mixture of roguery in rags, ditto in 
Pootr’s best —_, sin in satin and in sackcloth, innocent imbecility, 
and vacant vivacity 

Treason. Plain ‘truth about the Derby. 

Usage. See Custom. 

Vanity Fair. The Downs on a Derby Day. 

Welsher. The one Derby-frequenter who figures on the Downs in 
his true colours. 

Meg A A fine name for wood — of impossible 

y anticipation in the ill 

Bek A poor excuse for the folly of going to the Derby made 
by a great many old eno h to know better. 
antes The normal condition of spirits and pockets the day after 

e Derby. 
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Dies AivttucAsa + 4 


HOW TO TURN AN HONEST PENNY. 


(A Suggestion for the Bathing Season about to begin.) 








THE PICK OF THE PICTURES. 


*.* In continuing this Guide, it is necessary to remind our readers that it does not profess to 
describe or criticise the Pictures, but to give them such new titles as seem to us to be 
suggested by the Pictures themselves, after a careful study of the Exhibition—without 
reference to the Catalogue. 


No. 1. Lovrsa Sranr. “ Twinkle, twinkle, little Starr, 


How I wonder what you are—— 
Bat evidentty the subject is “‘two youhg Ladies puzzled by an acrostic.” 
No. 8. C. E. Perverst. This deals with powder, and requires no puff. 
No. 9. Eyre Crows, A. Extraordinary scene in a Ritualistic Church. A Lady turned 
out of her pew by Churchwardens. 
No. 14. Frank Dicxsee. It is called “‘ Harmony.” 
song of “* Dizey’s Land” evidently applies. 
* On the second floor, for evermore 
The I’d live and die with Nancy.” 
Lady at the organ is Nancy. The region of Harmony is clearly Dicxsee’s Land. 
. No. 105. T. Fazp, R.A. “This pig went to market, this caved at home,” &e. fu . 
ig @ very great favourite with the Ladies, who seem to understand what “ Little 
amount of sympathy on the 


picture 
Cold Tooties” means, but at the same time expend a vast 
Bouverre Gopparp. Carious effect of the Music of the Future on the animals 


Judging from the subject, the old 


buxom mother. 
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No. 118. L. Atma-Tapema, A. Turkish 
bath for female patients, Hanwell. 

No. 119. L. Atma-Tapema, A. Torture- 
chamber. The Ordeal by Fire. 

No. 120. L. Anma-Tapema, A. Chest- 


y: - 
A. Sronzy, A. “ Living 
(This subject ought to have 
Mr. OncHARDSON. ; 
No. 129, AR GrpoRyE. e merit 
of this pi is that . | ap Y oe ome 
story. It represents a little gir y 
saying to herself, ‘I that nasty insect 
won't get into my bow! of milk.” It will 
no one to learn that it is intended 
for * Little Miss Moffet” of the Nursery 
— ny 
o. 134. Kate Pervert. Utile é dol-ce. 
(N.B.—This is a deeply satirical work.) 
No. 166. W.C. Symons. Two Belles at 


No. 149. C. Law R.A. Our Sub- 
fee Ye, ee ee 
onzs, “w er ’ere, you might fan 
yerself afeniend cies away in the coun’ wh 
No. 157. Marcus Srowe, A. Hesita- 
tion. Sar Sa, Tous t on 
more before I go out , 
No. 198. G. Cuoesrer. A Duck fiying 


away in the time of 
No. 239. Vicar Core, A. Pick-a-lilly. 
No. 289. E. Bewsow. The Last Conser- 


rere bowing before the Great Asian 


. J. H. Davies. “ Coote’s 
Where ’s Trxwey ? 


the Smith family. (N.B.—All “ Por- 
traits ” unnamed in the Catalogue may be 
dismissed under this a? head. Noe. 
82, 146, 166, 276, 294, &c., are in this list.) 
No, 366. Sra Joun Gripert, R.A. 


Doge (in Council—a little uncertain), Is that 
the law ? 


Ww 

Chief Clerk (showing him the “ Justices’ 
Manual" of the period). Thyself shall see the 
Act. 


No. 375. F.G. Corman. “ Keeping him 
quiet ; or, our little boy is so fond of 
music!” 

“ And so his Papa 
Played him a tune on the gay guitar!” 
Minstrel Boy, Act 1., Be. iii. 

No. 614. F. Goopart, R.A. The Water- 
Carriers: Egypt. View of the Nile—of 
course, or, An ile Painting. 

No, 1059. Luxe Frrpes, Ticklish times, 





THE SEA-LIONS’ DREAM, 

Tae Brighton Aquarium’s in arms! The 
f -bred Lady Sea-Lion 

Has just brought into the world a genuine 

And, true to his kin and his kind the baby 

in an \ 
= ta’en his first header 

And come up with his eyes all the brighter, 
al it may be, all the redder. 

His father and mother are planning a glo- 
rious future for baby— 

Though their dream of high-reaching ambi- 
tion is clouded as yet with a may-be. 

Is it true that the old British Lion is turned, 
as some say a land-lubber, 

To the grief of Burrawwia’s heart? Why 
not go, tell her no more to blubber, 
And, phoeine for feline, propose as her 

tural guardian to send her 


na 
This British-born ——-* Sea-Lion, in 
place of the dry- pretender ? 





Apvicz To Too many Prorte.—How to 
make Home happy—Leave it. 
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GREAT AND LITTLE GAMES; 
Or, Betting and Blind Hookey. 


See, ’mongst the papeines at Epsom’s course, 
How strictly Bobbies moral laws enforce, 
Practitioners of thimble-rig pursue, 

Card-sharpers chase, and rout the bling crew. 
Behold where, bearing him with er hand, 

Roserto proudly guards the Ring and Stand. 

Can Law, whieh no respect of person knows, 

Protect these gamblers and prohibit those ? 
Itcan. From the two heads two currents spring. 

| Betting from gambling is a different thing. 
Card-sharpers’ customers are spurred : 
None such moves him who ot the ie steed. 

| So Cads are barred from playing pitch-and-toss ; 

pat 5 oe may lay, a¢ lib. upon ~~ 

| o fraud can in a sporting 

| the least ye ay a loaded die : seid ate 

e pure green ,’ tis known, abjures fo : 
With man or beast ne’er tampers to betray. _ 
Dishonest Touts all betting-men disown : 

And by sound judgment make their ‘‘ books” alone. 


Down then, ye Bobbies, with uae handy staves, 
Be down on outer gangs of gambling knaves. 
Drive such profanum vulgus from the shrine 


Where the Turf’s “‘ Upper Ten” hold rites divine. 





Late Hours in Hellas. 


An Occasional Correspondent of the Times in a recent 
‘* eush”’ over the Parncess or Wates’s visit to Athens, 
thus begins his description of her visit with the King to 
the Cathedral on St. George’s Day—St. George being 
patron saint of Greece as of England = 

“Tt was a high day and a holyday. The sun which shone upon 
it received a royal salute on rising at noon, and again as it sank 
behind the mountains of the Morea.” 

No wonder Greece is behindhand in most things, if 
her sun in May only gets up at noon! Better the sun of 
A CREDIT TO THE ESTABLISHMENT. | Hellas should set for ever, than set such a bad example. 


Enterprising Butcher. *“‘ 1# YoU WOULD FAVOUR U8 WITH YouR Custom, Sir, IT . ) See: 
WOULD ANSWER OUR PURPOSE TO SUPPLY YOU AT VERY REDUCED Prices, Sin!” | Toe Sportove Man’s Own Parer.—The Levant Herald. 














My ’Arry, in his Sunday togs, a-tootling on his cornet !— 


M. AN N HC VAYS. | Ah, there! if ’tadn’t been for Aim I think I could a’ borne it. 
[ABY ANNER ON HOLIDAY But there’s that Bett Matowsy, Sve, the artfullest minx in 
Dear Susan JANE, Brixton !— : ‘ 

You ’u be serprised at seeing of this letter, Ah, well! I know my ’Arry’s heart a Certain One is fixed on ; 


Leastways a-looking at its date. As well one might do better Yet still one can’t quite picter all without an innard groaning,— 

Than yom Whit Monday evenin’ thus a-scribblin’ in the kitching, | Yes, Suz, that smudge means tears, not ink, and so I don’t mind 

Which while I write with right down spite my fingers is a-| owning. 

twitching. They laughs, Sve, at our Cockney ways and style of pleasure-taking, 

Drat her! (That ’s Missis.) 1’d arranged, as well to you beknown is, | But hearts beneath a cotton print may happy be—or aching 

With my young man and Liza aon e Smirus, and the Matonrys, | Like mine jest now. Best hold their row, or give us something 
ir 


And severil more, in all a score, to hire of that old Caampron better. . ries 

His werry smartest private wan, and drive to ’Appy ’Ampton. Which, Svsax Jane, you ’ll now perceive why I indites this letter. 
I do assure you, Susan Janz, the whole turn-out was proper, Just about now they’re nearing home. Hark! That’s their band 
A noliday as promised fair to be a true tip-topper : a-playing ! ; 

None of your paltry eotton-print and billycock collections, | And, yes—there’s Angry on the roof, to the brisk tune a-swaying ! 
But all the height o’ fashion and the werry fust connections. | Bett ’s at his side!—oh, I’m a fool t go on in this manner ;— 

[’d bought the loveliest laylock silk, the sweetest primrose bonnet— But—well, no more at present from 

But there! ’Twill drive me right down mad if I go brooding on it. | Yours sadly, Mary AnNER, 
Which jest at the last moment, when all things was adjusted, | | Whitmonday Night. 


Missis goes and puts Aer foot in it—I thought I should a’ busted! | 
Ascuse the metafore, Susan Jann, it’s unpoetick, slightly, 








But when a party ’s right down riled ’tis hard to speak politely. A Safe Rule. 

Which riled I was, and all along of Missis’s onreason “The Hon. Member for Maldon (Mr. SANDFORD) proposes on the re- 
As goes a-wisiting in Wales at this rediklus season. assembling of Parliament after the Whitsuntide Recess to move for a Select 
In course I know her little game. To settle that Miss Crara Committee to inquire into the possibility of improving the present system of 
She ’d pass the height o’ summer in the heart of the Great Sarah ;* | selecting Members to address the Chair.” 

Or winter in them Hark Tick Zones as Mister Nanes fought shy of. ‘“ Wao should speak first?” Let Punch reply. 

’Tain’t many things as goes on but we twigs the how and why of— | His rule would cut down claims, ’tis clear. ' 


But holidays és holidays to Ladies in our station ; 
So I shall take the earliest chance to leave this situation. 


** Let no one catch the Spxa KER’S eye, — 
That Missis must be a bad lot, dear Sux, beyond all doubting, But who can hold the Hearer’s ear. 


3, 





Who'd rob the British Servant of her favourite Whitsun outing. 

O Sus, that Wan! that nobby band!! them dapple greys!!! them 
streamers! !! ! 

I'll see ’em in my sleep to-night, which I’m the wust of dreamers. | 


Suspicious. 
“His Excellency Mrpuat Pasua has arrived in London.” — Times. 


Mrpmart in London! Who doth not smell rats ? 
* Mary Anwen probably means the Great Sahara. Suspicion gathers round that fez—mid hats. 
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Sciences?” 








ROFESSIONAL PRIDE. 


Smart Tailor (to dissatisfied Customer). “1 MUST Ask YOU JUST TO BEAR IN MIND, Sr, 
THAT TAILORING HAS NOT YET BEEN BROUGHT DOWN 70 THE LEVEL OF ONE OF THE EXACT; Wuat THe Upas Taxe xeers Deepest 
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| GLORIA IN GROCERIBUS., 


Tuere ’s an erudite man, 

Whom ’twould be a good plan 

For the City to render its Freeman. 
Who his fortune has made, 


- SS 
a 


a 


By the grocery trade, 
That distinguished explorer, Herr 
ScuLremany ! 


In Grocer’s guild Hall, 
As he told the guests all— 


— 
SS 


—s 


<> 
. 
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In the ’ 
His th when they drank, 
He had twenty-eight years a Grocer ! 
He at Mecklen had, 
As & young ’prentice lad— 


And, at hap’ 
Put up rum, hog coff 





Steady culture of mind, 
And assiduous self-education. 


"Twas his | of trade 
well- q 

Tact stem in sale in purchase, 

FE bore such Le fruit 

n his later pursui 

Of ancient Homeric researches. 

Else he never had found 

Such things : 
Unless he a Grocer had been he, 

Troy had ne’er disinterred, 

Or revealed all we ’ve heard 
Of the treasures and tombs at Mycene. 


Then for Grocers hooray ! 
Was not that a proud day, 
When, to Grocery’s glorification, 
ScHLreMAyN made such a treat, 


Brother Grocers to 
In the Hall of their great Ceaesthe ! 








| Hoty sy.—Its Tap-root, 
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g How is Russia bounded ? 


- To write pamphlets in de 
from Westminster to Siberia. 


_ wh 


was the 
The Isle of Wight. — 








(A Prophetic Edition for the Year 1887. 


you know about Brewarcx ? 
nited 


LITTLE TOMMY’S FIRST BOOK OF MODERN 


STORY. 
By Punch’'s own Alarmist.) 


fence of his Master, the Czar, and to 


superintend the transfer of the few still surviving English patriots 


y, and, shortly before its 
ich he so materially contributed, 


was 
ee eee, who = eee in Modems single- 
hagied coapettion ‘o the absorption ussia. 

portion of England to be absorbed ? 


Emer interests ultimately centred ? 


Se Ge dative Yow wht 





>? Why did the natives ~ the invaders with open arms, and 








hem as their deliverers 
A, Beeause the Governor-General for the time being (Roperr, 
Lorp Lyrrow) had published a ion of his Poems in Hindustani, 
and had threatened to publi remainder. 


Q. How | the Russians finally establish their authority in 


the Pall Mall Gazette and Daily Telegraph, 
ial arrangements with the British Army, the 
British and all the English Railway Companies. 
Q. What became of the British Colonies in 1478 ? 
y of the Colonial Office they annexed one another. 
hat a position of France, Austria, and Germany at 


been successively absorbed by Russia. 

this time the position of Italy ? 

. had to the rank of a Russian dependeney, after first 
establishing the Czar as Russian Pope at the Vatican. 


. On the North by the Arctic Ocean, on the South by the Medi- | Great 
tefranean Sea, on the West by a part of Ireland, and on the East 


the Premier of Russia ? 
ion. W. E. Granerore. 
is principal duties ? 


A, By sw 
and fe 


E 
é 


nen Fes 
a 


Q. You have deseribed in outline the marvellous advancement of 
Russia. Of course this cost money. How was this money raised ? 
A. wy See Leane. 

> did Russia pay off these Loans ’ 

. wi 

| 

4 a ‘ 

Q. How did feata cone to be practicable 

A. Because Jouw Butt, the Lion, all the 
Corps the generally and the nations of 
Europe in , the whole of the Weasel Family, including 
the happened, unluckily, all to be caught 








| With his hosts to knit sympathy closer— 
h be ty to thank 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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ERE we are again!— with 
the merry month of 
June,—M.P.’sat West- 
minster, the seat of 
Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment, and W. E. G. 
at Birmingham, the 
head-quarters, for the 
moment, of Her Ma- 
F : jesty’s Opposition. 
From the elected to the electors is an appeal known to the Constitution 
—though the regular way of making it is by the head of the Govern- 
ment, and not the head of the Opposition, ‘‘ going to the country.” 
Those who don't like this sort of appeal call it ** stumping.” The 
Pall-Mall goes further, and calls it “ stumping down” to the folly 
and froth of ithe masses; the Daily News and Punch call it 
smmaing up” from interest to principle, from the lower terrors 
of the Upper Tens to the loftier convictions of the Lower Millions. 
All depends on the point of view. If, as the D.°7. and the | 
P. M. keep on asserting with as much iteration as if they felt the 
need of reassuring themselves, as well as their readers, the 
wa Ay the nation is with Lorps BeaconsFreLp and Dersy, and 
against . E. G. and the Doxe or ArGYLt on this question, why 
don’t they send the biggest of their big wigs on the stump too, and 





| pendence of the Turk ; that by their paltry, 
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Hall, in favour of the view taken by Guiapsrone and those who 
think as he does—that the Government have come hopelessl 
and helplessly to grief between the two stools of intervention 
non-intervention; that they have gone just far enough in inter- 
meddling to estop them from using their sole ples < Se inde- 
’ & poi 
of words without weight, remonstrances without earnestness, 
representations with no determined purpose behind the varnished 
mask of their diplomacy, oe have en d the Turk in his obsti- 
nacy, roused and justified the distrust, and incurred the contempt 
of Austria and Germany, Italy and France, thrown the e into 
the hands of Russia, “| after forcing her into a war which a bolder 
and a braver policy would have rendered unm » put her in 
the best position for dictating the terms of ce when that war 
shall come to an end—given her the credit of having done, dared, 
and sacrificed all that has been done, dared, and sacrifi in 
the cause of the misgoverned Christian subjects of the Turk ; 
in a word, they have done everything ney onan not to have done, 
and left undone a ey ou ve done: w 80 

d left und ll that th ght to d hile so far 
from Russia showing as yet any ition to attack or interfere 
with British interests, she has shown the most cautious determination 
to ~ 7 them in the widest construction of which the words are 
— e. nial i 

hat is about the sum and substance of the Gladstonian 








try to raise London or Edinburgh, Glasgow or Liverpool, Man- 


chester or Leeds, Bradford or Birming 


, to a declaration in 


favour of the Russophobe and Turcophil view of the matter, as 
enthusiastic, whole-hearted, and unequivocal, as this of Birming- 
ham and the Local Liberal Asscciations represented in Bingley 


ment, and on that W. E. G. has 
Stephen’s first, and at Bingley Hall 


heard, tant bien que mal, at Westminster, and has 


for the Government. But there is an ap 


indiet- 
the Government, in St. 


The case has been 
ended in a verdict 
Lower Court 


of Westminster to a Higher Court of Appeal—that of Public Opinion, 
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DILAPIDATIONS. 


Architect (who has come down about the ** Restoration”). *‘’Goop pRaL or Day-Ror asovut ners!” 
Garrulous Pew-Opener. ‘‘ Ou, Sis, IT AUIN’T NOTHINK TO WHAT THERE 18 IN THE PuLPiT!!” 








in which court so much of the judgment as has been as yet delivered | everything, from the salary of the Lord Privy Seal to the costs of 


has been against that of the Lower Court of St. Stephen’s. an. of all sorts and sizes—Mining, Factory, Poor-Law, 
But let us return to our muttons of Panurge—the sheep of the | Sanitary, Vaceination—till, at last, Panwert brought things to a 
Parliamentary Pen. reductio ad absurdum by moving to reduce by £10,000 the vote for 


Mr. Sanprorp began by getting rid of the speech he would have the expenses of Vaccination, and had the pleasure of dividing— 
ken had he caught the Sreaker’s eye during the debate on the | 2 (himself and the faithful Brecar) to 115. ry 
lutions. If 1 - is to be — ery ee omens us te ie post 
Mr. Bourke answered ina solemn sounding string of ‘‘ words— | Prominent advocates in the present House of Commons. k. DoD- 
words—words ”—with no more kernel of meaning than can be got | 0" ought to know better than allow his respectable name to figure 
out of the assurance that when it came to settling the terms of | im such toute ta : : 
pence he presumed we should have a voice in them. It is to be|, M®. Mutton brought the cheese-paring and candle-end business 
so. At any rate we may trust to Lory Deer, in any such | t ® climax of contemptibility by moving to strike off £530 (for coal, 
deliberations, to represent England bravely—upon paper. oils and candles supplied to certain offices) out of the £37,895 ask 
Then Lorp Excuo proceeded to air his apprehensions of war, and | for the Office of Works. . 7 
our unpreparedness for it, but was called foaeien for irrelevancy, proh Mr Parwext stopped the desultory discussion at half-past twelve, 
pudor! by the O’Donocuve. Loxp Excuo being by the Speaker | the £24,000 wanted for Secret Service Money. Ah, my worthy 
irrelevant, sat silent—if not corrected—through a dis- | P@'F of obstructives, there is one appropriation from the amount 
cussion—raised by Mr. Drttwry—on the national importance of | ##ked under that name that would not be grudged—but perhaps it 
telegraphs communication between Lundy Island and the adjacent | Would want a bigger vote to do it, so Punch will not work out the 
island o: 


Great Britain. Can the price of granite and guillemots’ | ™ ° , ‘ H 
be matters of much national mauat ? Or is it of the a h House then seuffled half-a-dozen Bills through various 
0 ile fleets and invading armies that Lundy Island is to whisper stages—one of them, the Bill for securing some State nten- 
to Great Britain in lightning—if not in thunder ? dence for the wretched Women and Children of our -boat 
That matter di of, Lorp Excuo got up to cleanse bis stuffed | 8#vages (for which they may bless Mx. Gronox Surrn, of Coalville 
bosom of the perilous stuff that weighs upon his heart, touching | first, and me py him)—and finally broke up, with the happy 
England’s yng oper pe for war, and said his say, till even Mx. | Comsciousness of a first of June well begun, at half-past one. 
Harpy told him he had better have held his tongue. To have been Friday.—Till the Government has made oP its mind how dee 
rebuked for too much out-spokenness by the out-spoken Secretary | it will dip into Jon» Bui1’s pocket to pay for Harbour-making, anc 
for War is a distinction Lonp Excno ought to value. when it raised the money where it will spend it, it is little use 
Mr. Hanpy said, that with the fullest sense of his responsibility, | for Lonp C. Hamrirow or Mn. Brassey to press the claims of Filey 
he had kept our forces on the peace footing, but not without looking | to have a Million ton turning it into a Harbour of Refuge ; 
to the ble contingency—not, he believed, a probable one—of war. | or for Mz. Pzasz to chow that if a Million is to be spent on Harbour- 
who can say what may ha with such a loving, | making, Tees-Bay is the place ; or for Mu. Faesurrecy to urge the 
war-hating, non-committal Foreign as Lorp BY !) same claim for er. Every Member is bound, of course, to 
the House went into Supply on the Civil Service Estimates, | speak based the rights of his own ituency to the Lion’s share of 
and the cheese-parers—Ryiayps, Mettor, and Sir Groner Batrour se ic money or public works that may be going—all the more, 
as lively as Mother Carey’s Chickens on a dirty night—went in at | as Members know very well they are not likely to get it, and so may 
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win cheap credit for zeal on behalf of their boroughs, without any 


cost to the country. 


Both Ste Cuantes Appertzy and Sie Srarrorp Noxracore 
pointed out that a great deal of we | was being spent under the 
an 


{arbours and Passing Tolls Ac 


that there was more where 


that came from, viz., in the till of the Pablic Works Commissioners 
and the pockets of those who would reap most profit from the work. 
Lonp Ciaup had no right to expect more than 28 to 99 on his 


Motion. 


Cotoret Krixescote was Counted Oat in a vain attempt to set 
forth the wretched state of the poorer population of the Forest of 


Dean, where, under the noses of private mine-owners, and 
the Crewn, the biggest mine- and -owner of all, a race of uncared- 
for savages seems to be growing up in disease and ignorance, 


on ever-accumulating cinder-heaps. But what cares the Collective 
Wisdom? Let the Local Wisdom look to it. Shall the Crown 
submit to be crowed over? Office of Woods forbid ! 





FROM THE OLD OBADIAH TO THE YOUNG OBADIAP. 






in private to 





ir 

\ 
SN f 
ar, Ow | 
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ae ie some valuable Instruc- 
j tion for Youth.) 


My Dear Youne Opapran, 

Ir gives me, as your 
Unele and adviser, great plea- 
sure to think that you have 
netted a considerable sum by 
coms upon the strong recom- 
mendation conveyed to you in 
my last letter. Silvio was my tip 


you, as you well 


remember ; and I cannot yet be- 
_— that you should have al- 


. almost a week to pass by 
without acknowledging jour gratitude to one who dandled you as a 


oO 


babe on his knee, and w 


been more than a parent to you since 


you were left, by circumstances over which no one seemed to have 
any control, on my hands. Your father, my brother-in-law, may 
return in a few years’ time, or he may not. Facts are stubborn 


things, and his attempt to set up a resemblance be 


tween himself 


and me—which, however, signally failed, as I was in court at the 
time, and in a position to personally instruct the prosecution—was 
unworthy of his undou but generally misdirected genius. 

Send a P.O. order, my dear boy (not cheque, distinetly not cheque), 
to your old Uncle, in his retirement, and never forget that a blessing 
awaits those who are kind and charitable to their aged relations. 
Reeollect it was through me that won your money. I trust to 
hear from you yan. My is legibly written at the top 

now, 


of this letter. my dearest Nephew, 


let me make a 


few general remarks. You are commencing your career, and will 


benefit by my usteane. 
That you should have been offered a seat on 


Lory Newpett’s 


coach, gratified me extremely : though, at the time, you were unaware 
that I was of the party. It was your by appearance as a Noble 
t to 


Sportsman, and, I am glad to say, 


our family name 


and ancient reputation. Your white hat and white overcoat were 
nearly faultless; but LA fortunate discovery that Noses’s ticket 
i to the skirt, 


(marked ‘ 30s.”) was 


was a bit of fore- 


sight on my part worth a fifty-pun’ note to you on such a day, and 


in such company. 


But, correct as you were, and even imposing as was your appear- 





ance (at some distance), yet I regret to say that, to the ised eye 
of an old bay-window observer like myself, you ually fell off 
towards the which, like the gaiters and the trousers, were 
evidently relies of a bygone and age. My Pere: 
half do anything. Be dressed up to * nines” exactly, 
merely up to the four-and-a-halfs or even the fives. Also, not 
a over — : Your hat, _ coat ee he Denke 
» your tie, and your gloves were rigueur ° 

But you were only attired for si with your legs hidden, 
and not reckoned on walking the Course, or on 
i= the box of the drag, or on a cormer seat at the back. 

er . 

I was pleased to notice that if yom Rete nebo Rand of eotesteiaies 
pone gee at command, Bae you are an inexhaustible 
ve 
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bsol led jnite equal to ¥, ya 1 
sal Soe laliicithe to, tho maeeath ns 
when, on reaching the “‘ Cock,” Dick (do ae Eras 


E 
i 
qs 
8 
iF 
3 
er 
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N pagne, sun been, I 
admit, uncommonly strong. Besides, any companions—as many 
of them, at least, as still remained on drag—were not in such a 
are A as —— have given weight to their observations, even when 
intelli e. 
The last thing I saw of you was that you were engaged in kissi 
your hand toa bevy of elderly damsels in — before — succum 
to drowsiness, when you reclined on the roof, and slept with your 
head ina hamper. As the grooms were looking after you, I retired 

wy nl to the interior of the coach, and meditated on the events of 
the day. 
Take these remarks in good part, my dear boy, as I am anxious 
for pe in your new career. It isn’t often that a nephew has an 
Uncle who not only knows the ropes, but knows where to draw the 
line; and every line I send you is worth its weight in bullion. 
A propos of bullion, do not forget P.O. order for per-centage on the 
Silvio tip, for which you have to thank 

Your ever affectionate Uncle, 
Tae OLp OBaDIAz. 
P.S.—Not a word to your Aunt. I respeet her seruples. 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
Reports to the Editor, after visiting the Lyceum, the Gaiety, and 
the Opera. 


ie. Theve is a portent ie Hie Busteiad see. Mr. Cna® 
READE, author of Wandering Heir and The Scuttled Ship, has 
given us an exciting melodrama whose sole fault, in the eyes of 
an appreciative ae Mh is—its brevity ! ‘ 

The Lyons Mail, as the new version is called, is, in some respects, 
an improvement on the former one written by Reape for the 
pose gle CHARLES ep tng 7 For et Pe in this 
present piece is made o' , Lesurques’. A ‘eannette, 
Dubose’s wife, and of Jerome, Lesurques’ father, than in the former 
adaptation. But these it to me, have been 


and. Dubose, both forcibly ape Mg. favane, "ia Hae how 
scene 


eve, Eee vn mas ween Jerome and his 
which is most powerfully written most 
ested qenadt the mad have, wile tha ight of the pA 


borne by Mr. T. hose performance of old Jerome is 
throughout), the foree of the xoting, af 
in painful intensity 


at moment, is 
Mx Invine, and, to my mind, this bit” is the thing he has 
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ever done. Those who have seen his bye-play in Richard the Third 
— cee See Sum come ides of how 

artist develop in such a situation as this, w 
pre dpa Vg rh i aocaed by his own father of — 
ai , is upbrai by him as a co ‘ 
because he refuses to commit aoe in order to save the family 
name from the ignominy of the scaffold. 









e 


neyer been seen to 
raion om ele Wire 
Paeture of the fashion under the Dir ‘ 


g 











in 
it yourself . -— —— ~ all necessary 
y 4 ty) accomplice at 

to him is Durochat, the traveller in the mail, played by a gentle- 
man appropriately named Mr. Hetps—and this Mister helps eon- 
siderably. In the last Act, where it is all Dubose—Dubose drunk, 
i j rospect of i the 
ilty, fiendish as 


uilp, brutal as Macaire 
to Jacques Strop (who finds a parallel in Fouinard, carefully played 
by Mr. J. Ancien), and i 


. y, Dubosc, like some wild ani at 
bay, desperately ling for existence—Mar. Inviye gives such a 
icture as will never be effaced from the spectator’s memory. The 
rutality of this scene is so appalling that I do not wonder at the 
cheer w! arose from the house at the re-appearance of 
vine asthe noble, honest, gentle Leswrques, to replace the 
wretch whom they had seen, but a few seconds before, hide behind 
the door, prepared to sell his life dearly. That The Lyons Mail isa 
teal success goes without saying. 


F 


M. Faeperic Fesyree as Friend Fritz was inimitable ; 
Mapame Mags, as the old housekeeper Catherine, and Mapame 
Goprs, in Lisbet the maid, amall as the parts may be, are the 
very persons represented, and help out the completeness of the per- 
formance most materially. . ’ 

M. Frsvee’s Marcei—in the piece which we have had Englished in 








at least two forms—is a wonderfully pathetic and powerful pre- 


ean of 0 ee ae, and the acting 


what we have seen in the 
gives us a list of French plays in 
yy Plays in pro- 


Ma. yey 
ont, rate artistes to act 
e this letter Turrtsa will have made her bow to 
the audience on the 4th of June (the great Etonian holiday), and is 


where | to in with us till the 18th, when comes ever-welcome CHAUMONT 
with things mew and old. 


Covent , Parti’s Zerlina, in Don Giovanni, was, as 

a On the night, Ricnarp Waewer 

r but Rremarp (who seemed 

again) left after the Act. ALBant was - 

ree we are all hear that Mure, Trrrens is 

evening I saw her in excellent 

» at the Albert Hall listening to the 

Gararne hes got rid of his accent—| 

mean $he accent that was placed on his “‘ E”—and looks and sings 
is the opinion, quantum valeat, of 

Your Representative. 








Tus following articles picked up 720 
on the hill and near the Grand 
Stand after the Oaks may be had (on Z 


sprueetion y their owners) at 85, ZA 

Street :— 

of Thanks in Turkish, 

Babs pte fey | tly cut fro eniatie hile 

al cu m w 
‘tate of bewidermen 


novisti rectius istis 
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matters in an elementary manner, with inscription 
aeahies Fcrae hndeleg fron the Barkest 
rom Tw 
account off the latest Mpsom abrocitics, initialed 
the title Notes on e: No. 18. On the cha- 
hy Ae eee Tie eee 9 tel Ry Raper deed 
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Chopine. . 





F 


Addressed to the Editor of the Nineteenth Century. 
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WORLDLY WISE. 
Pirst Mother of Daughters. ‘‘ Hav& YOU CALLED ON THE CHOLMONDELEY JONESES YET!” 
Second Ditto. ‘‘ Yus, 1 HEARD THEY WERE GOING TO GIVE A BALL, AND 80 I CALLED LAST SATURDAY.” 
First Ditto (in a tone of superiority). “Au! I HEARD THAT THE BALL WAS NOT COMING OFF, AND 80 I DIDN'T!” 











“QUIS TULERIT GRACCHOS DE SEDITIONE QUERENTES?” 


Tue Pall Mall Gazette is astonished that Punch should have 
quoted Mr. Fonrsyrn’s. attribution of the description of the 
b M. G.,—‘‘a journal written by gentlemen for gentlemen ”’—to 
those who s' the paper, and not to THackeray, the author of both 
name and description. No doubt Mr. Forsyrn thought, as Punch 
did, that when the projectors of the Gazette took its name from 
TmacuERay, they wished to be understood as taking also the cha- 
racter he had coupled with it. It is true they have done their best 
of late to remove this impression by the rabidness of their attacks 
on those who differ with them about the Eastern Question, and 
the recklessness with which they ascribe motives, and attach abusive 
——e to their opponents. have in fact made their dis- 
claimer of THackERrayY’s description superfluous. 

But the funniest thing is to find flingers of hard names 
and harsh imputations complaining, in a late number, of “ the 
essential want of generosity of that party who, not content with 
adhering to their own narrow view of a great question, refuse even 
to admit the —— that the view of their opponents may be the 
true one, and to judge fairly of their conduct by the light of that 
consideration.” 

When has the Pall Mall Gazette, in dealing with this question, 
set an example of this generous appreciation of the policy, motives, 
or conduct of those who in this matter would rather be wrong, i 
wrong they must be, with Mr. Grapstons, than right, if right they 
can be, with the Pall Mall Gazette ? 


A League of Separation. 
A the last Uni the Separati Church and State, 
ee * Soot by ppg 2g Fo a i his friends.) " 
Bren of priestly ingatiense with law and its tether, 
This Ritual move leaves plain sense in lurch. 
es till now have been formed to keep Churches together ; 
But this is a League for dividing the Church ! 





“ HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF.” 


Wrrs the revival of the Old Coaching Days (we are becoming a 
pee tired of steam) highway robberies are once more coming into 

ashion. 

There have been two or three lately, but the Knights of the 
Road do not, evidently, as yet know their business. The Highway- 
men were, we regret to say, on foot! These degenerate successors 
of the eminent CLaupg pu Vat and the gallant Captaris MacnEeatTus 
of a later period wore masks, which was very considerate of them 
but there was no gold embroidery on their coats, no long boots an 
buckskin breeches, and, in fact, they had omitted to go pony 
to Mr. May, the theatrical costumier, to consult him on the correct 
costume. And they were so stupidly practical and so vulgarly un- 
romantic! In one instance there were two ladies in a carriage with 
an elderly gentleman (the servants are not mentioned), but there 
was no coranto or minuet de la cour danced on the heath! No; the 
simply presented pistols, offered the choice of ‘* money or life,” an 
decamped with all they could get. Another set stopped an Auc- 
tioneer. Why, here was a chance for some fun! They might have 
made him value his own watch and chain, and have bid among 
themselves! With just one redeeming spark of humour, they 
knocked the Auctioneer down—the Auctioneer having been pre- 
viously accustomed to knock down a lot, was naturall surguitdl 


to 
f | find a lot knocking him down—and, at their bidding (another touch 


of humour) he gave up £260. But the ungentle y ruffians ill- 
treated him, and bound him hand and foot with ropes. The report 
in the newspaper adds that ‘‘ his cries b t a policeman to his 
assistance about two hours afterwards.” This happened near 
Keighley. Where were the Keighley Guardians ? where are 
the mounted constabulary ? 








SORS HORATIANA. 
(Campaign on the Denule.) 
“ Russicus expectat dum defiuit amnis.” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Joe 9, 1877. 
“ FIAT EXPERIMENTUM— 


. “ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE A YOUNG GENTLEMAN WHO HAS JUST MADE HIS DEBUT ON THE 


DANUBE, AND TO WHOM YOU AND I WILL, I RATHER THINK, HAVE A GOOD DEAL TO SAY.” 


mein, 


hi 
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AT THE SERVICE OF ULYSSES. 





(On his Travels.) 
Ex-P. oan! TF gh ow Miya Ta Re re thanks for 
his h ata nant, mitted that he liked his 
aoa his and strong, but that he hated the 
work of , even under these conditions. 
Mr. always anxious to se.ve an ill 2 elie, bene te 
— i. pes a few outline potions 7 be hey 
to him. pgm & the = o 
has tried to throw iy 1 take off the air of i local or an 
extempore and style to the Gener oo 
Reply to a Corporation Address. 
—It is the ptm ae lasso0 one and other 
tring of platindes and pom- 
Cin fe Paleo . ant 
' 
ai. "Wien in Rome do as 0 does j GRAVE MISDEMEANOUR. 
own. ave stood q to Com ENTI M ” there appears to have 
down. 3 ioe the region oes Stout S out of your Bi d le ih aL Tit ney he the ; of Wight, wherein the 
vest, and pats of private = cont, nes relere op taiows to on alleged ge 
rh epee at i ye —— fo he - 5 


xs large 


; beg to dectete Saaee 


don’ t meted gg whi 


cise. You mean it al igo and 
(with my Lord Mayor’ 
drink i 


and a big 


Pans a i Pine ae have ae Rese me ae 

ig greenhouse, some considerab . : 

hondeone and I don’t ~s. Ww ak t ons fo best, Imperfect Accoutrements. 

eae or nl fixi = fine I ues DAILY ok EE ee Tes an Irish 5 Sih ce eatmaieenting en the 
shown "eT todeiiend public. 

I trust (as I Shee i+| “Por want of those shillings, and pe in whieh England 
¢ i vt undartana than wet ~~ Sone une == ty pany Rng 3 we find eso tien, et they 
oors on oe expenses, obo pans nage them.” 

and that the nal and patriotic 

ovations, may be# 2e™. oar ome isa a> We Ofhes. How could the 


ty fo Deptt of srl Soin. 
—You have come to see me with the 





VESTMENTS AND LAWN 





HE Morning Bagh 
portant 


SLEEVES. 





“ 


Church- 


men,” in Seber = 300, 
om ufder Canon . 


presidency,” on the Derb 
in the Westminst 


by 


er Palace ° 


whitest : _ 














us dee . 

nF y-meadod to sok Parlia- 
dita es peor tenes, Yank 
it will bo kasd to tlle oct b Gedo eoniant Ot ; 













Who 


ticipated unanimity. 
The meeting, after three hours’ seasion, 
closed with fine episcopal beundiiction.” 


we it? No a 
to have been gy as 


fan hy play the part of one. ze. 
en one. 
5-8) > 
Peiebopel avi en ae 
A Ritualioe chek vast to havea 
Bishop to bless lves 





» we 


in poked me Mansion House s 
can’t cut out Detmontco’s. 


Speech after a Visit to the Orystal Palace. 


Reply to the Leo-Hunters. 

My pushing Friends,—You are most anxious » have the showing 
of this child among the Lions of the Season. 
posed the Zoological Gardens the rightest place for an exhibition ot 


me pti hey a 
rues ou never expect 
thank you. “and 


se ge capa. 
tyle, though I you eas ; eS 













eee uestion was lately put in the 
yesterday sontved a letter from the Local 





wacom big place af 





d, req 
from further employment in any similar 


for the alleged starvation of a mere 

censured and even sent about their 

accused of having starved a respect- 
to take their trial for murd er. 



























A Query from the Danube. 


RT os ily hl tale 


is power to blow up Mcaltebs conceded 











I should’ have sup- 





Srvry asp Nonsense.—A City Banquet, and the speeches after it. 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA, 
(Forwarded as usual by Private Wive.)* 





3 p.M.—They are gaining on us! Their notes since 
their awful repast are quite changed. I can 
detect in their ls the notes of the various 
compositions r have swallowed. Above 
all, I hear the highest note (by 
. ie of the nn aes ; 
shall write an Opera i ever get out o 
this sleigh alive!... It will be Mazeppa! 
and in one Act a panorama of his wild career, 
with such orchestration for the wolves as the 
' world has never h Early application 
from music-publishers necessary. ... 
from the Boy,in the rumble... . “Oh!” It 
is acry’of agony. ... a’ wolf, in advance of the rest, has come up with him. The Boy, over- 
dosed with buns, was asleep as he sat leaning forward with his head on the hood. Like Achilles, 
here was one vulnerable point. The wolf saw it! ... ; ; aes ee” 

Halt !—for one instant. Unfair Circassian fainting, Sleigh-driver invisible in his capes. ' 
boot suddenly opens. Pig out furious; flies at wolf. Wolf, a young one, astonished at Pig— 
never seen a pig before. Deadly encounter. Wolf floored. Triumph. Dance of everybody in the 
snow. Fireworks. Waickski for Pig. Wickski allround. Onward! ... Wolves eat their com- 
panion. . . . Another respite. ‘ pe aes 

5°30.—Donkey and Horse dead beat. If they stop, we are lost. They are panting, lame, limping! ! 
Ha! The private telegraph wire with battery! Attach it to Horse and Donkey. Wirein! Work 
the battery. Send startling messages to both of them. On they go by electricity! Steam sur- 
passed!!! Saved! Saved!——for the present. 

8.—Dinner-time. Still flying onwards. Wolves distanced. Ha! The towers of the old Cathe- 
dral of St. Vitus within four miles! ! 

8'15.—Horror! Wire broken connecting Horse and Donkey. Donkey drops down dead. On 
examination we find that he has been defunct for some hours past, but his muscular power has 
been kept in action by the electricity. We leave him for the wolves. On again ! further 
examination I ascertain, having been something of a Vet in my time, that the horse also has been 

ead some hours, but the electric current is still passing through the wire to him, and so the muscular 
action is kept up. This gives the lie to the old Russian proverb about “no use trying to drive 
a dead horse.” 1 am doing so, and we could win a Derby like this. What a subject for a legendary 
poem! The Flying Phantom on the Dead Horse! I must send it to Wacwer. He would have 
preferred it to the Flying Dutchman. (I make this note in my Diary with my hands frozen as 
we ame onward in the moonlight.) 

10.—Night. Moon shining. Battery getting weaker and weaker. Horse consequently more and 
more feeble. Wolves gaining on us. Now—how about throwing over the children as they did in 
the story? The Fair Circassian suggests giving the:Pig to the wolves. I open the boot. Pig 
has overheard us. He has the letters of the Alphabet before’him and has spelt ont “‘ No, please 
don’t!” Touching scene. Reminds me of Arthur and Hubert in the Tower. Arthur (by Learned 
Pig) Hubert (by Myself). This will be a good interlude when the Circus is once 

in the season at the Egyptian Hall. Music. ‘‘ Woodman spare that Pig!!” . 
us.... The towers of (Giaditzova in sight... . Electricity ang ew dropping. . . 
Children must be thrown over, or the Unfair Circassian.... Begin with -driver’s Boy... . 
Sleigh-driver’s Boy suggests beginning with Sleigh-driver.... The wolves are within two- 
yardsofus.... It must be done.... The Sleigh-driver has five ca: a thick far 
coat, and a whip. ... With the whip he can defend himself, and the wolves be a long time 
before they get through his capes, his boots, and at Aim. ... Wolves within one hundred 


* Next week we shall have someping to say about Private Wire. At present we can only guardedly remark 
that we think a Private Wire is a Wonderful fevention. tie. 


yards. ... One wild.cry. » . . A 
struggle.... "Tisdone!!!... 
. . . . 
Gladitzova at last! At the gate 
of the town the electric battery 
bursts. The faithful Cireus Horse 


= Black Bess ! 
! Better mare 
! Ah! 

chance I ’ve' i pang aoe to 

Dick Turpin’s Ride to Khiva! ! 

a, well, thou wert eighteenpence 

hour, and the contract was, dis- 

tinetly, from London to Khiva, Thy 

master will lose his money, fcr thou, 

O gallant mare, hast broken con- 

tract, and my heart ! Pas Soot por 

alium facit per se, and 1 do not pay 

thine owner, my sweet Black Bess ! 

Peace to thy manes!—I mean thy 
for thou hadst but one. 

the Sleigh-driver! He was 

to have reported himself to the 

livery stable at Gladitzova—but he 


at Khiva, and here we are at Gladit- 

zova, only a few miles from our ulti- 

mate destination ane he See Tesken 
a 


his t thro eaten 
by ds waleas and id herd yore 
no one to . Buch is life! I ex- 
lained all this to the livery stable- 
keeper » Who is in 

wi 


my Sleigh-owner at Be Peters. 
e 


benefit * anderers’ 
Then on to Khiva. We expect to be 
at Khiva early to-morrow. 
_ My beard and moustache are still 
in icicles. On applying hot water 
to my face, it caused my head to 
swell out suddenly to the size of a 
tomime mask. This will be use- 
ul in the Cireus entertainment, but 
I can’t go out till night baggy Ma 


The | ever, it’s good for business. 


of Our Boys is quite white by now, 

They are premature old men. Ah 

me! a thing to shudder. at, not 

to see. On to Khiva. Where's 

cheque ? 
* >. * 

I have just walked round the 
ramparts. In the distance I can 
see Khiva. It is within a walk. But 
I am ‘bound to ride—not walk—to 
Khiva, and I am a man of my word, 





FOR OUR “TWO GENTLEMEN,” 
THE HORSE AND HIS OWNER. 
(Slightly altered from SUAKsPEARE's.) 


Who is Silvio? What is he, 
That tips nor touts commend him ? 
Flyer both and stayer he, ' 
And luck did Axcuenr send him, 
That well-ridden he might be! 


Was he fit as he was fair, 
Whenee the tipsters’ blindness ? 
Blair Athol s son by Silverhair 
Might have earned more kindness 
Than twelve to one, and backers 
rare ! 


Then to Silvio let us sing, 
The Derby field excelling: — 
And Lorp Fatmovuru, from the ring 





Tribute fair compelling— 
To both their Blue Ribbon bring ! 
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SABBATH-BREAKING. 


Scotch Cook. “‘ Waisut! Tasre’s Master Wavustirm’ o’ raz Savsara! Loss 
save us! AN’ ‘Macore Lavpgr,’ Too!” 





A VOICE FROM “GIB.” 


We are, thank Heaven, familiar in these days with all sorts of kindly 
movements for all sorts of improvements in the lot of all sorts of people, from 
Cabmen and Costermongers upwards. But few classes have poole more by 
this kindliness of the time than our Soldiers. In our home barracks reading 
and recreation-rooms, but lately altogether unknown, are now the rule rather 
than the exception. On Stations abroad, as such resorts for leisure hours are 
more needed than at home, Punch had supposed that they were quite as common 
as in British barracks. at was his surprise to learn, the other day, that 
there is no such thing as a soldiers’ reading and recreation-room at Gibraltar, 
with its garrison of more than five thousand men, its oppressive climate, its 
temptations to vice and excess, and the exclusion of its garrison from most of 
the out-door amusements accessible to the soldier at home and in our more 
temperate colonies and dependencies ! 

here is a movement on foot for supplying this strange sin of omission, 
which Punch presumes has but to be known to be put an end to. A “Gib. 
cat” is a recognised symbol of melancholy, and a ‘‘ Gib. soldier” is not the 
image a man would choose to convey the idea of joyousness. But though the 
tock ‘is not a “ quartiere allegro,” any more than the Rock is a joyous news- 
paper, under the best of circumstances, the cut of its jib would be materially 
improved by an “‘ Institute,”’ (if that imposing word is the right one to use of a 
modest place of resort for the soldier when off duty,) with reading and recrea- 
tion-rooms where he can join in unobjectionable games, and a coffee and 
refreshment-room where he can empty any number of the cups that cheer but 
not inebriate. For his own part, Punch sees no objection to the provision of 
wholesome beer or light wines as well. But probably the canteen-keepers have 
a vested monopoly in these, within barrack bounds, and would object to the 
granting of any licence for even the wholesomest form of tipple on which a man 
could get A | even under the most insuperable difficulties. 

Punch has only had to receive notice of such a want to give it the benefit 
of his world-wide rooti-too-st, and to add that donations may be sent fo the 
Treasurer, Caprarw M. Wrrpranam Taytor, Rifle Brigade, Gibraltar, or to the 
credit of the Soldiers’ Institute, Gibraltar, at Messrs. Banctay, Bevaw & Co., 
54, Lombard Street, or Mussns. Ransom, Bouvente & Co., 1, Pall Mall East, 8. W. 





Fornrppen Faurrs.—Those of Philosophy ¢@ Ja Brapiaven. 








A POET ON SPELLING. 


“Tam not afraid of ridieule, and I have a strong opinion on 
the spelling question. I cannot be present at your meeting, but 
you are quite welcome to my opinion. There are, I am in- 
formed, thirty-nine sounds in the English language. There are 
twenty-four letters. I think that each letter should represent 
one sound, that fifteen new letters should be added, so that there 
be a letter for every sound, and that every one should write as 
he .—Mr. Lowe s Letter read at the Conference on Speil- 
ing Reform, held at the Society of Arts, Adelphi. 

 — man, ae These are em times 

or poets. s are meddling our rhymes. 

Js ’t not enough that measure ’s set aside, 

And every ancient rule of rh defied, 

By that amorphous lunatic Watt Warman, 

But that the likes of Ma. Isaac Prruan 

Must make a raid on rh and Capuvus-LowE 


fifteen brand-new a blow 
‘o our redundant alphabet ? -nine ! 
An ominous number. divine. 
’T will tend to strife if particles 
made co-numerous Church’s Articles. 
very prospect fills me with ; 

"ve now an inkling when my r are right, 
right from wrong I’m ‘lt be no telling, 
frMAN plays the mischi our spelling ; 

hat pleasure would e’en 's muse . 

i Ils reshaped by an : Wann! 


Would gentle readers sighs # shillings 
On Braon, if ici 
What bard would care to write of Love, if he 
Were bound to spell it ? 


: ies P07 Who'd ne refuse 
Who'd pipe of ladies i's? ’d not 
To invoke a crabbéd creature called the Maz? — 
And where’s the amorous bard could be so stupid 
As chant the praises of a god named Qpid ? 
Absurd! Methinks Fd py I gaze, 
Of typeset tangle Grama Iai ier ethan? 

f typo; ton 

To save young spellists trouble! Horrid rot! 
MiLter may mouth, and Brexers vaunt how much 
Oar spelling falls below his crackjaw Dutch : 
Pitman may swear “‘ e-a”’ defies all law— 
(His favourite vocable should be “‘ e-haw! ”) ; 
Ets may make his ‘‘ Glossic” system known, 
And Sweet be very sweet 7 his own ; 
(Tis nice to know the rival hobbies clash— 
One hopes the tilt may end in general smash)— 
It will not do. Bards must not have their lines 
Defaced by diacritic marks anf diene, 
Or spoilt by comic spelling. bores, 
Drive not the sickened Muses from our shores ! 
They can put up with doubtful etymology, 
They do not care a fraction for philology, 
But they must leave Old England, with regret, 
If Lowe lays hands — her Alphabet or 
And far from the Ade i make their dwelling, 
If Prrmay sets his spell upon her spelling. 





Tue Homeorarny or Wan.—Treating a revolting 
tribe with revolting cruelty. 


NAME OF THE DEFEATED Dersy Favovurtrs (adapted to 
English pronunciation, by a disgusted Backer).—Sham’un. 





AN EXPLANATION. 


Tre Editor of London begs Punch to remove an im- 
pression which the Editor thinks may be left by a para- 
graph in a late “‘ Essence of Parliament,” that a 
on Worpswortn’s “ We are Seven,” quoted 
CHANCELLOR or THE ExcHegqveRr, in the debate on Mr. 
Gapstone’'s Resolutions, had been actually sent to Punch 


the been consi to his waste-paper- bask 
jog mp as a eae a ee ee 
to well- 

this that the lines were Sm StarForp Norrucorer’s own. 


the misinterpretation which has been put on his very 
innocent] aged ter bit of chaff. 














‘ 
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SUNDAY OUT. 


of : 
Mp hn em sg edb Mortlake Bho and Ke 
e es, Mo een, Ww 
and Bushey Park, and Hampton Court, ‘ 


Hawg fom brskesand mori aa + 
air invigorates their frames, : 








Whilst heavenly influence on their smoky souls 
Streams in from fields and flowers. And what if they, 
Mostly, from roll of leaf convolved, or bowl 

f meerschaum, briar- 








MORE INJURIOUS INSECTS, 


Last week a Conference was held, at the rooms of the oor of 
Arts, on Insects to Agriculture. After much useful dis- 
i the Privy Council should be requested 
into consideration with a view to 
asites. Mr, Punch ever ready 
¥ to be of service to his f 
also be held on tngoote just as to 
Vine, or Doryphorus 
a few examples of the most noxious 
very virulent venom in stinging all 
i pd = noes of which the principle is the 
intensely acrid Sarcasma itiosum, has been known to uce 
serious effects on nervous and weakly temperaments. Luckily 
it is as cowardly as it is offensive, and so may be easily fri htened : 
off for the moment, but only to resume its annoyance on the first 


. , 
far as its hebite have been studi 
it seems to employ itself entirely in impeding the labours o 
others, With this object it is to be found infesting the rooms of 
authors, artists, actors, and other busy people, particularly the 
easy-going and amusing businesses and crafts. When it has 
stoma jp ectabiich 0 heteiat, 1 wil be tend met 
of. 
Locust. This parasitic insect generally makes 
about meal-times. If not at once supplied with 
bogring, shest the drawing-room, till it sees the 
dining-room, when it will attempt to 
and aaly. eoehee food will sometimes 
who suffer from this 
sect. 
- ’ ider, This horrible creature’s favourite 
-streets leading out of fashionable thoroughfares. 
advertisement columns of the ‘ne It 
softer a of flies, whose blood it sucks with 
incredibly short time. Itcan be easily detected 
per cent. 
i Worm. This insect infests dob-sems, wets. 
, and indeed all ero social 














y 
getting it. In that case, the 
,” will be bus a new form 











Cran 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 


» 


~ OO \ : Y \ 
WOO \ \\\ \\ 
BAY MAX WOQ |) AH ALAQY 


AFTER... KNAUS , (serenrly arene) , 


REAT rejoicing! Their | bound, con. Mr. Hansvry, though he thought Clerical Fellowshi 

Lordships met (Monday, | not only useless but injurious to the Church, would leave 
June 4) after their | Colleges with their clerical heads on. 

Whitsuntide holidays,| Mn. Giapstows liked to see a large clerical element in the teach- 
and adjourned at five| ing body, though he did not think Clerical Fellowships the right 
minutes to six, after a | thing. is speech hazy, and scarce consistent with his vote. 
pleasant little chat | Mr. Harpy opposed the clause ; Lorp Hartrvetow supported it, 
about the discomfort and danger of Railway Stations used!by more | Finally it was rejected by the narrow majority of 147 to 138. 
than one Company. |_ In the present House such a division sounds the doom of Clerical 

(Commons.)—Lonp G,. Hamrttor, with characteristic briskness, | Fellows. ‘‘ No admission by orders” will soon be the rule in the 
promises the ie Budget in the course of the next fortnight. It | Universities, as in the theatres when the house can be filled without 
will be followed by a request for leave to borrow at home what can’t | vn ** papered.” : . ‘ 
be got in India of the Five Millions the Madras and Bombay famine| After dinner, Sr C. Drtxe revived the discussion of the same 
have cost us. point on another Motion, when it was defeated by 173 to 151. 

Str Srirronp Norrucore having asked for Tuesday Morning|. “No Clerical turnpike-tolls,” will be the rule of the road that 
Sittings, does not, for the t, mean to ask for more. leads to snug College » for our grandsons, if not our sons. 

Sim Gronce Bowrer asked, but was refused, leave to ‘“ heckle” Another Church-bulwark sapped,” exclaim those who look 
Mr. Gtapsrons on bis share in the formation of the Birmingham backward to the past. Another source of Church nm dried 
National Confederation—in which Sm Gzorce seems to smell a Up,” cry the Liberals who look forward. But it “has to be,” asour 
Brummagem House of Commons. American cousins say, Why should Dissenting wranglers and First- 

The Clerical Fellow was, with difficulty, threshed through the | Class-men be so heavily handicapped in the Oxford and Cambridge 
Universities Bill Committee, but not out of the Universities, as at three-year-old races ? P ‘ 
one moment seemed likely. Tuesday.—Their Lordships knocked off a few Bills at the usual 

Mr. Goscuen moved that the Commissioners should disconnect pace, and were up, with clear consciences, let us hope, and appe- 
Headships and Fellowships from Holy Orders. tites for more, by twenty minutes ne five. They don’t insist upon 

Sie C. Ditxe, Ma. Osponwe Moncan, Mz. TRevetran, pro; Mr. talking, @ tort e¢ d travers—and there are no Lonps Biecar end 
Mowsrar, and Ms. Berxsrorp Hopsg, as in representative duty Parwett. Lorp Repgspa.e is their worst obstructive. 
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THE SKETCHING SEASON, 1877. 


Sroper’s Sxercutne Equirace—(ae cAn’T WALK Across COUNTRY 80 WELL AS WHEN HE WAs YOUNGER)—cOMBINING CELERITY 
wits Parvacy awp Economy. 











(Commons, Morning Sitting.)—Messrs. Wuattey and Govuriry 

much exercised on Lory Dersy’s Suez Canal Despatch. That enfant 

E. Jexxmys, in spite of the frown of the Srzaker and the 

howl of the House, wanted explanations before the House had had 

time to read the papers, and Mr. WurrereaD, a great stickler for 
House of Commons decorums, ra: him over the knuckles. 

Me. A. Eczrron was i to deny the report of a mutiny 
aboard the Alerandra—the last ship in the Navy, to judge by her 
name, for Blue Jackets to mutiny in. To be sure, there had 
some extra drill, some dissatisfaction between decks, some mess- 
traps and gun-sights thrown overboard, but no = ry bless you ! 
—or if any, like the country girl’s baby, ** Such a little one!” 
** But where there ’s smoke there ’s fire” —and guns without sights 

i prove, on an cmenpeney. as useless as Admirals wi t 

the Admiralty may find it desirable to look 

y into this little “ flare up” Zboard the Alexandra, 
sideration of Prisons Bill, as amended. Messns, O’Conwor 
Da. Warp, Mr. Panwett, Me. Waatter, and De. Kewzaty 
briefs for the convicts, and against the prison officers, as 
r “* A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind.” I shouldn’t 

to be a prison officer under a Home-Rule Parliament. 
evening sitting Mz. Mrrcuert Hewry, to a bored House, 
i often-urged theory of the inequalities of English and Irish 


mp Norrucore pointed out, for the twentieth time, 
ualities of taxation between the two countries are 
of ex the spirit duties, and those the Irish 


diminish ves. 
And why could Mrz. Hewry find no 


; 


of 


i 


ae 


ed 
ate 


E 
3 
+ 


Cy 
: 


was the Major silent ? 
thirty-four Irish Members to su him on a division ? 
with hi i who will 




















| the market” im the ease of the Humber Iron 
| Warxrw replied with ff 


| duct in r 
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| fare always goin on above 


| destined to be a victory 








calls that something like business! Lower Palaver House, go thou 
and do likewise. 

(Commons.)—Again much exercised about the Suez Canal. (See 
ante.) me r-¥ has made known sponse will _i~ — 
to the effect that anything or everything may pass through the 
Canal, but nobody shall be allowed to stop the way to it, or fight 
in it, unless England knows the reason why. How about Turkey’s 
rights in the matter? Pooh! The independence of the Porte is 
one thing, the ind of the Canal another. 

Sir > Watkin eee oo al ad Tope of the vor 
Carer Justice, in v. Grant, ing & a Ibs, 
pronouncing "rigwing the market,” Rao bm He od, for 
** vetting poner on pretences’), Srm Ropeat Pret asked « 
qnestion, in effect E. Warkiw with Devin ** rigged 

orks, Sm KE. 


had, by his been pies at law, and his own con- 

of it cleared of all evil imputation. Sie Ropert 
should have known , but he doesn’t, and we presume—after 
all the schooling he has had against the habit of flinging dirt 


never will. 
Then the House, on the Prisons Bill, led for some hours 
against Dr. Keweaty’s, and some of his I friends’ t 


ttempts to turn the prison tables the officers, and to make 
attemp w LT ga a font f 


their treatment ere. 
Serseant Srwow’s more reasonable ion for abolition of the 
, was negatived by 


tread-wheel, the crank, shot-drill, and flogging 
229 to 72. These punishments are to be kept—it chiefly in terrorem. 
The House and the co should be mueh yy Vides Cross, 
not only for the framing, but for the fighting of the ’ Bill. 
Friday (Lords).—Eart. Detawanr (the a Peer) moved 
for returns of the killed and in that but too deadly war- 
underground with the powers of 
ble allies—ill-governed machinery 
dix, the Duxe or SomenseT 


nature, aided by those f 

and human carelessness. As af 
asked the Board of Trade for 
brake-power—not break-power—on the Railways. The Dvxs or 
Kicemony assured my Lords that the Companies are improving their 
system of brakeage—again note the spelling—and that the Govern- 
ment have their eye on them. 

(Commons).—A vast deal of talk, including a ‘‘ heckling ” of Str 
Starrorp Nortucote by Lorp Ropert Montacu and Mr. Wuat- 
LEY, which roused even Sir STarrorp’s i patience into pro- 
test, till, by the united efforts of the House and the SpeAker, Lorp 
Ronert Monracu was snuffed out, and Ma. WaHatter silenced. 

Then came a miscellaneous rush of questions and answers on all 
sorts of subjects, crowned by Mn. Tartor’s defeat (by 229 to 87)— 
some day, and the sooner the better, on 
a Motion for the Sunday opening of the National Museums and 
Galleries as rivals of the Publie-house, now sole sharer of the 
lewsure of that holy day with Church and Chapel. 

Lonp F. Herver, Mr. Locks, and—Mr. Punch is glad to note— 
the Kiewr Hon. W. E. Forster, for the first time, pro: CoLoneL 
BeresrorpD, Mr. MacAnruvr, and Mr. W. H. Smira for the 
Government, con. The Treasury has a natural weakness for the 
Licensed Vietuallers—those‘root-trees of the revenue. Still, Clerical 
majority at Sion House, Conservative Government and Gin-spinning 
interest to the ere A notwithstanding, magnus est sensus com- 
munis et prevalebit ! hold out, Hansarp (Kev. Sepromvs)! 

The rest of the night was consumed in a chat on the working of 
the Judicature Act, and a desperate s 
the impatience of the House and the patience of the SreaxER, to get 
a hearing for Mr. pz Morean’s | gm in the course of which the 
Member for Peterborough had pleasure of calling Ma. W. H 
Surra to order! Such a new sensation for him, poor dear! 





‘Put out the Light, and then ”— 
From some provincial jottings we extract the following item of 


news :— 

“ Bevrast.—To-night the General fea ne the Presbyterian Church 
in Ireland commenced its annual deliberations —. when 4 ¢ermon was 
preached by the outgoing Moderator, the Rev. Jown M‘Neery, Belfast.’’ 


“ On Moderator”! It is to be hoped that he was speedily 
exti sy HS seotansier 1h, Claes 5 £6 ont by Hisall, he 
consequences are most unpleasant, But surely a moderator oughtn’t 
to be permitted to A moderator be “ turned down,” 
like a collar, or an 





A SUPERFLUOUS SPIRIT-REVIVAL. 
(4 strain, and @ great strain tuo, on the syllable for a new Beggar’ s Opera.) 


Wat! Highwaymen on Black-heath! 
They ’ve rapped up Carratr Mac-neatn ! 


ion as-to the of | Hi 


truggle of Mz. Water with |, 


OPERATIC STATISTICS. 
A BILL OF THE REAL ITALIAN OPERA. 
(Adapted to either House.) 


ing will be presented the 
T ,,cslebrated Opera composed by Hann 
Mevenrserr, entitled 
LES HUGUENOTS. 





Stras Frxuves, native 
ia ty Massachusetts, 


Irbano .. . Mute. Drra v1 
PAsTILANI 


. -— . (real name, 
eS am Fasten ae, na- 
——— ive place ogne). 

oy il Ones enn 
gon Caporrt (real name, 
Harrow, native place, 

John Street, aa 
Conte di Nevers . . . Sianor Dotorp1 Dewntt (real name, M, Havir- 


OUTSET, native place, St, Petersburgh). 
Marcello... Sugden Seman 
zeztn, birthplace, tinople). 

Soldier (known in French as Le Soldat, in Italian as I/ 
Soldato) .. . Stexon Moscuerto (real name, Van Scuvt, 
native place, Rotterdam). 


name, MustaPHA Swez- 


AND 
Raoul de Nangis . . . Stawon Foto Grarro (real name, Mr. 
PaThick Murpny, native place, Dublin). 
Conductor . . . StaNon Tempo Fvarrro (real name, Proressor 
Vyrtp Tyme, from Vienna). 


And, to make it complete, the whole Entertainment should be 
under the sole management and direction of Mr. McWueesties, of 


Fife. But what’s the odds? Viva La Liberté! and Italy for the 
Italians ! 





A SPIRIT-LETTER. 


(From Mr. Josern Apovrisow to his friend, Str Ricwanp Srse.e, 
from where Burron’s Coffee-house once stood.) 


My pear Sreere, 
Sovce my return to Earth for a brief change of scene, I 
have seen many fringe which wae not ee ej our = 
imitive philosophy, not even in the capacious brain of our grea 
Ere Isaac, to whom, in all humbleness and sincerity, I beg the 
f to be remembered. , 
e told you in a former letter that the present time prides 
on being a knowing age, in comparison with whose prin 
the lucubrations of our good a’s reign are but as 









. | babbhi of a ehild to the reflections of a philosopher. But one 


point 1 must mention, in which the present time and the past to 


lance, which but make 
more apparent their 


. a Fcc reg ith Mr. D oy and Dr. 
RBUTHNOT, you first, pleased hear 
the p morte Rae | Tatler, the Piain j Remy afisman, and _Ez- 
aminer, and all the rest of the countless i 


brood ryt 
mere, which sprang to life in our dey, have vield a santas 


But although of these ve taken our and 
masquerade it in oar dethes, there is fot le ies bettocen 


our clean, if narrow, sheets their 
i boast 





the stable 
tickle the jaded palates of an i 








plutoe: which affects their vices the - 
which half excuses, or the hereditary grace which half 
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parvenus or who, while they at once foster 
and ape the Sar pates, lve wing ete Ee 
int attention to the weaknesses, expose the inconsistencies, 
eclaim against the vices, which they imitate. 
To stimulate the dull papilla of such readers, plain truth, if it be 
ever served up, must be spiced and folly in its essence 


them ; or still en to feed the unwholesome appetites of the silly 


be made by @ sauce piquante. Penners of smart pata- 
prqua ; 


seandal in an epigram, 
of an acrostic or the 


to give wider circulation to 
will pass away to the large Limbo 
r their fine days’ lease of noxious life. 
and conductors of these papers pride themselvés on 
call “‘ men of the world.” Having grown grey 
y claim to a special knowledge of that 
n have experi most of the failures 
as of life. They naturally delight to rail or meer at a 
wi ase Tol, has treated them to their d 
quests of efel deawing Somme and their fr of 
able élabs. Their acme of enjoyment is to be adimitted 
seat on the least exclusive four-in-hand of the Coaching Club, or 
the Mie seivilege of a nod from the Guards’ bow-window. 
mS to know the Ba -“, a lives yh wren ers of 
uu ages—im s ieve, across =o 
has of become the mania alike of town and country. These 
pa are at much pains and cost to describe, with the most offensive 
and obtrusive on and in the pettiest particulars, the homes, 
haunts, and habits of about whom the world can reasonably, or 
unreasonably, be supposed to feel curiosity. An effigy at Mapame 
Tussavp’s (a Wax-work of the town, as now as Mus. Satmon’s 
- our re Sans ae Se ——. > af note seem 
a e chief insignia o n ety which passes for fame. 
Viren such and so are the avenues to popular reputation, 
to be wondered at that charlatans should be applauded, 
magnified into importance. When I reflect that these 
ving re are ne rs either he! rey and 
= or by unscrupulous enemies, I find it as easy 
to account for the = whey bw of the one class of articles as for 
the malignant depreciation of the other. The objects of this adula- 
tion and objurgation were for a time usually, if not exclusively, 
of the male sex; but you will readily understand that a custom 
offering such gratifications of vanity should have, ere long, ex- 
tended itself to the Ladies of the; beau monde. ‘As every Lady 
fosters a secret pride in some feature of her face, some trait of her 
character, or some iarity of her dress or manners, she readily 
yields herself an offering on the altar of cheap admiration. So 
that my Lapy Lispwetu’s portrait ean now be bought for sixpence 
in the streets, or hung at the book-stalls for any puppy to gloat over 
or crack his low joke upon. Tis true the Ladies are limned in 
delicate colours, and with a flattering, if not idealising, touch. 
Time was when women of breeding and fashion boasted a pride, 
if not modesty, which would have shrunk from such public exhi- 
bition of themselves. But now they seem to sacrifice alike pride 
and modesty, so they can but attract attention. 

But for the present I must take my leave of you. Mr. Devror 
will be gratified to learn that the excellent Queen who now occn- 
= the throne, and more than rivals our own Anwa in the loyal 
ove of her subjects, has granted a life-pension to his three great- 
great-granddaughters, thus relieving them from a state of indigence 
from which the services of their ancestor, alike to the cause of out 
popular literature and our national liberties, had not availed to 
preserve them. I remain, my dear SrEeEz, 

Your obliged Friend and Servant, 


June, 1877. Jo. ADDISON, 








**In the Queen’s name, I charge you all to drop 
Your swords and daggers.” — Critic. 


In Mactise’s Caxton-picture the printers wear swords, and 
though Mr. Brapzs, the great Caxtonian authority, asserts that 
this practice was never in vogue, it would seem that now-a-days 
the manipulators of type are expected to wear daggers, to judge by 
the following advertisement from the Daily Telegraph :— 


PRINTERS.—A Sta able, and reliable Compositor can have 
ver gna EMPLOYMENT. Scale. (Good references indispensable. 


Here a “ quiet and reliable” man is offered “ regular ‘stab em- 

” and that not in B i eh ae wn Spt per = 

country! But why, in the name of the Police, should good refer- 
ences be indispensable for such a calling ? 


REASONS FOR GOING TO ASCOT. 


me Dvcuess or Brompron’s.— 
Because it’s an agreeable 


the d Park, 

and yy po Fs 
Because lunch on is rather 
nee t otherwise. 


— use.one way of d- 
. A ing one’s 2 abead te 
-/ // good #8 another way. 

Tat Doxe or Bromr- 
Tow’s. — Because the 

wishes it. 
ayp Lapy Mop- 

Beeanse 
sweet 
there. 

Mr. arp Mad, Prawrs- 
Swures (ne/ 


seestnin gt rt peo return gt 
cari Bogus Maing wants op tnd we 
bored, one ont cro ee th thm aca a 


Dr. Vion Dosr’s.—Because I shall meet so many of my 
patients, and like to show them that I am not always the medical 


man. 

Mr. Varrp Vacvr’s.—Because some other fellow asked me to 
come. Because I am sure I don’t know. : é 

Cartan Ecartré.—Beeause one can amuse oneself in the train 
with a little mild play. Because I am going to dine afterwards 
with young ScaTreRcasH. : 

Mr. Porcn’s.—Because it’s my pleasure to pick up good cha- 


racters. 
Poticeman X’s.—Because it’s my duty to lock up bad ones. 





EDUCATION AND EXTRAS, 


Tue concluding passage of the police below-quoted may 
seem to some misgiving as to the kind of education imparted 
at industrial schools. At Brentford the other day a youth named 
Hewny Barcer was charged with a deplorable act of mischief; an 
assault infli remediless pam | on 4 little boy named M‘Cantny, 
three years old. Prisoner to the child, told him to 
“Took him straight in the face,” and when he did so shot him in his 
face with a catapult, knocking an eye completely out. 

“The Bench considering it a wilful and deliberate act, remanded the 

isoner with the view of sending him to an industrial school, where, as the 

airman remarked, he would be taught something else besides knocking 
other boys’ eyes out with a catapult.” 


Is it not rather to be one eee Masrer Barier will be an 
something besides not knocking other boys’ eyes out with a catapult? 





A Powerful TDlustration. 

(North British Daily Mail, th inst.) 
Ar a recent dinner of the Irvine Farmers’ Society, 1 Member, 
ing “ The tural In ” said of the irvine Town 
i F seems to cherish a 
was to die on the Irvine Mains Farm 
wanted its skin for Lara 
would require to write to the 
would require to lie a month 








Sowe vor Derecrives.— Let us speak of a Man when we find him.” 


A ALLARD” 
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ALL THE DIFFERENCE! 


Haberdasher (to Assistant who has had the ‘* swop”’). 
Assistant, ‘‘ We BAVEN’T GOT WHAT SHE WANTS.” 


‘“* Way HAS THAT LADY GONE wiTHOUT BuyiInc?” 


Haberdasher, ‘‘1'Lt s00N LET You KNow, Miss, THAT I KEEP You TO Szxu wHat I’ve GoT, AND NOT WHAT PEOPLE WANT!” 











TREMENDOUS EXPLOSION. 


Ir is not merely the experiments now in progress with torpedoes 
and their employment in war, with that of shells and other 
explosive missiles and machines, that render the present time pecu- 
liarly an age of “‘ bangers.” The “ ” referred to in the sub- 


joined telegram from a Newspaper Correspondent at Bucharest, ma 
be deemed a imen of many other reports exemplifying the kind 
of report to which the denomination “‘ a banger ”’ is applicable :— 


“A rumour is current here to-day that Turkey has offered to pay five 
milliards as a war indemnity, and allow the Russians to retain the places 
captured in Asia. I merely mention this as a flying report.” 

So one would think. Turkish credit must have wonderfully re- 
vived, or — cheek be enormous, if it be true that Turkey 
has offered to pay. five milliards of money. Of course it is merely a 
flying report. ild ducks fly. Bat to describe the report above, 
metaphorically called a “ flying” one, in plain language, retrench 
ay participle prefixed to it bya letter. Rescind the ‘‘f” from 

ying. 





‘Which you please, my little Dears! 
(See Report of the late diseussion at the Archeological Institute.) 
A KNOTTY « grastion, but to prudes alarming, 
’Twixt Mapame ScHLIEMANN and ve‘Gxaperone rose—- 
Was it her clothes made Aphrodite ¢ in 
Or Aphrodite charming made her clothes 





Two of a Trade. 

A wew work on the subject “ oe has just been produced 
by Mr. Home, the Medium. It beac A pep hag ne in an exposure 
ot the deceptions commonly sed by other Mediums. Nobody, 
therefore, can justly afirm that this publication of Mr. Home's is 
all Home-bug. 


Y | been celebrated with all peasiblo ta 








A ROMAN HOLIDAY. 


A more than commonly curious coincidence which occurred at 
Rome on the third instant was wired as follows :— 

“ To-day the fiftieth anniversary of the age consecration of Prus THE 
Nryru, and the thirtieth of the promulgation of the Italian Constitution, has 
=, solemnity both at the Quirinal and the 

atican.’ 


Pity that such an opportunity was lost for the celebration of both 
anniversaries at once by the reconcilement of the Papacy with the 
Italian Kingdom. Church and State ought to have made it up. A 
Pontiff who has attained to the fiftieth year of his episcopate must 
have known how to live, and is surely well enough able to arrange 
a modus vivendi. 





Chanson for the French Chamber. 
By a Legitimist. 


Yes, Liberté, Egalité, 
Are words enchantin 
But if the Left shoul 
Let but the Marshal's othe mal make ht, 
The Right will soon show i makes Might ! 


yarey dave 4 





Lincoln’s Inn Logic. 


Str Henry Hawxrns, in an admirable iy of at the United Law 
Clerks’ Society, could not speak too highly of the integrity and 
honesty of this most invaluable body of men. Sm Henry seemed 
inclined to frame the syllogism thus: ‘‘ An honest man ’s the noblest 
weak God:” “* A Law Clerk is, par excellence, an honest man 

, ‘A Law Clerk > ar excellence, the wothent werk of Oui God.” 
at must a Chancellor 
































Russta. “* LOCK, AHOY!” 











THE MAN IN POSSESSION. 


Locx-Kerrer. “ LOCK IT IS! AND WE DON’T MEAN TO LET YOU, OR ANYBODY 


ELSE, MEDDLE WITH THE KEY!” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


A Visit t the Horee Show at the on =v Hall and to the 
Gaiety for Mux. Trenbsa. 


ap ns 


the Agricultural Hall during the Horse 

maomtatiye in Sporti oe, visited e 

that is, Thursday. It wi unnecessary for 

escribe the “‘ humours of the road”’ from Belgravia, t h 
Bohemia, to “‘ Merry Islington.” Any one acquainted with 
racy character of omnibus and cab-drivers, and the solemnity of 
tramwa’ knows all about it—et cela va sans dire ; and, 


y 
the way, | ‘‘ went without saying anything about it,” so as to 
ercrowding. 


. Nobody knew I was there, not even the R. 

» mounted on a , and shouting to invisible people to 

‘Come on!” as though he were challenging outsiders to a joust in the 

tented field. The Prince and Princess were there ; they entered the 

building half-an-hour after I had taken my seat, which I obtained 

i ing into a new patent cab exhibited as a model 

ad, at the moment of my arrival gone 

a friend. A waiter saw me, but I‘ squared’ 

is, I — him a shilling, and asked him to 

» Lsawthat Waiter one again, We met: 

and | thought he would shun me. But he didn’t: 

he smiled. I reminded him that he owed me sixpence. He replied 

(with his hands full) that he was just going to get it. He dis- 

ap I never saw him —_ However, he kept my secret, 

and did not tell the Exhibitor I was a a seated in his 

new patent cab. If the Exhibitor had appeared, I was prepared 

with answer, He would have found in me (for this occasion 

only) the Secretary of a New General Patent Cabbinit Company 

roposing to try Aw invention. However, he did not turn up, and 
4 remained the man in possession. 

Were I Mn. Stoney, the Manager, I would not allow, on the 
occasion of a Horse Show, sevetal specimens of new Sausage Ma- 
chines to be exhibited at the door. Verbum sap. 

I inpene Mu. Snawxs’s cab, which, of course, can only be 
drawn by one of SHawxs’s mares. It is a remarkable construction. 
You go one way, atid look the other. The passenger, going forward, 
looks bac and I would suggest that the name of the vehicle 
should be “‘ The Lot's Wife Cab,” or it might be called, “‘ The 

hur Sullivan,” i being associated 


f drawing-room furniture is a ay Le 
young lady sells a remarkable glove-cleaner, 

far off, an enthusiastic gentleman — a counter, 
There femal 
e Trojan horse— 
to “‘ get inside 
observed) “* 


A ing smell of tan, and an atmosphere of small dust. In 
the a the oval—the ‘‘ judges are—a terrible show.” 
in green, was taken bythe crowd, who 

affair from a circus point of view, for a new 

idea was favoured by the sudden appear- 

a white box and a pole stuck in it, of the 

machine generally used by the trick horse that 

» Tings the bell, and fires the pistol. 

ly used for, I do not know. There it re- 

, and nothing was done with 


had been trotted d perform 
for the Prince), Bye Ny ded, 
‘questrian er to Harle- 
. moun t to 
, for the large heads, No. Only 
» aoe the h 


steamboat stewards 


prize, , 
—e very or 
attempt to _ . 
Selenite: ater That "s the 
hate is the horse that hesitates, thinks 


it. B now then, 
ool enk seoatl Gee, Wak taaioen, 
This time it must be 
Exeunt 


Gone. Now tor 
sia eh ey 


more 
at leaping—for they nearl 
hurdle or the gs 80 @h lest my noble 
seat in the patent 


and from my 
“Yah!” The take it up. @ are 
chorus: Air, * We’re All Nodding” — 
We are all yahin 
Yah, yah, tive , 
Oh, we're all ing 
At th’ Agricultural Hall ! 


I stamp my feet. ‘‘ Now, Sir!” Le 
his horse over the gate. 
him his head, Sir! Now then, 
gate, and all the crowd cry, ‘ Yah 
What a rage I should be in with the crowd! of Vahers, were I 
that unhappy man on the horse that won't go. I pity him, but I 
“yah” at him. ‘‘ Get inside, Sir! im home to tea, Sir!” 
I y; when at that moment it struck me that the 
gallant veteran Gewenat Stpwer had eanght my eye. From his 
expression I thought it better to—refer to my watch, and finding 


that I had ed my time ipo Sanaa, | ettered 68 sf the 
eab, and gained door as kly as possible. Policeman A. 2 
left i iately after me. So did the Prince and Princess. Whether 


had been too, L can’t say. But altogether it was a 
Kd soot ta Si ep tonee band ond douea{t 


to a muff who can’t get 
ut him at it, Sir! Give 


ing of music, I went to hear Tuenisa at the Gaiety. She is 
might add what Dx. Jonson said of the 

\ is La Mére Angot, Junior, sud- 

et refrains meah as mich as the 

of comic chorus. there are 

As far as I have 


SY, oe 


18th, with Madame attend 
nd Madame, I sign myself 
Your Keraesentative. 
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ARBITER ELEGANTIARUM. 


Housemaid, “‘ On, puzasx, "M, coutp I Go our THIs Evenrne? 'cause Coox 
wex’ Door’s cot a ‘Lano’ace 0’ Flowers Bex,’ AND 8SHE’S REQUESTED ME TO 
BE OnE o' THE JupGEs !” 





WISDOM IN WIGS. 


On, Ma. Perrys! If, Sir, you citizens of the invisible world take in and 
read our Sanpepem, | ow immensel you must have been delighted with a 
I e in a recent law report of sitti in the Queen’s Bench Division at 
Nisi Prius before Ma. Justice Fretp! In case you may have missed it, Sir, 
here it is; something quite after your own heart :— 


“That prevailing uncertainty which characterises the practice and procedure of the 
Supreme Court of Judicature has now extended to the question as to what clothes should 
be worn on red-letter days. His Lordship appeared this morning in those brilliant robes 
which learned judges wear on days which commemorate the birth of Her Maszsty or 
the death of the Saints. On taking his seat, one of Her toh Counsel proceeded to 
address him. But his Lordship drew attention to the fact that his wig was not of those 
dimensions which the solemnity of the day required.”’ 


Perhaps, Sir, _ were almost as much geptiied by this judicial animadver- 
sion on a Counsel’s wig as you were vexed by a great man’s culpable inattention 
to your own, in an interview at which you a i 
of ill-breeding which naturally disgusted you. 

As mightily, no doubt, were ified by the Queen’s Counsel’s alacrity to 
apologise for the undesigned of his wig, and his promptitude to 
repair that grave deficiency forthwith :— 


‘The learned Counsel in question stated that he had noned it would not be supposed 
that he was capable of any want of respect either to Hern Maszsrr or to the Court, and 
that he would without attire himeelf in the full-bottomed wig; he had, however, 
understood that the full-botvomed wig should not be worn at Nisi Prius.” 


Pretty, as you, Mr. Perrys, might have noted, to see the importance of a 
ig so solemnly asserted and acknow: , and the “‘ wisdom in the wig” a 
hty true saying. And, Lord, to think ho and robes do help on business, 
and to observe so consequence attributed to vestments, not only in the 
Church, but in the Law as well. 


in a new peruke—a piece 





Greter Over Acary.—How Marsuat MacManoy and his new Ministers make 
the Corporation of Paris do homage. By standing before them unbonnetted. 





in the House of Commons than a Liberal 
cuomtee the uesien of Hapiiien anthiii 
examine remains 0 

the great principle which She artiol ha 
was the representation of 
school of 


schools, you will find that yf pe principle 
Greek sineepentations is life motion, .... You wi 
Eapptic that ~ a ag idea ove 
i inciple of repose; but in our Liberal party 
ger Too Greek idee of life'and motion. ou 
See 958 have ont 6 & Cee Gee is not very 
eult to i 
were to become suddenly 
to walk about the halls in which they were placed, 
— of drill would become much 





THE SPHINX AND THE STATUES. 


“It is much easier to keep a Conservative majority together 
majority, and that 
case 


z 


rk 
FP 
FR: 


if you examine the 
which is admitted on all hands to be the 


: 
Phy | 
eFerest 


gE 


I need not tell y 


keep them in order; but if all those Conservative statues 
denly animated with the power and the wish 
no doubt the 
more serious and more 
cult.”—Mnr. Giapstons at Birmingham. 


The Sphinz soliloquiseth— 


Against unresting 
Backed by a more than feminine ty : 
my Guiapstone! Gladly I accept 
apt comparison. You’re an 
In lore Hellenic: for myself, men say 
Semitic nous is more in my calm way. 
say! What say they not? The mob must have 
Its Thistopheles. 
quidnunes quarry ; 
Arcades ambo— them 


F 


calm i 
Who have t little cause to dread a blow 
From statues who can’t keep in statu 
7 mee hinx looks on, and 


Till, as with smashed antiques in learned shows, 
od ae grew leg, —— Nn ane nose. 
,» 80 prom pose for every 
From Nestor to Achillon, nil tres Art 
Aims at Repose. Ask Rusxmy. There 
When you are up with harness on your back, 
fas Unie nie, eee odds, 
Your swashing blow ’s a spe for gods. 
I’ve felt it, and speak f y: 
zoe ~~! - ap yout 
or can you shape its semblance, or y 
The surfaco-calme which covers imweed y; 
Like—well, like any Artist. Foes may tremble 
At your hes weet, yes he eiaeees ble 
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EVE’S CURIOSITY. 


Young Wife. “‘1 wis You’D LET ME GO WITH YoU TO THE CITY TO-MORROW, FazD !” 











Repose is not inertia,— nothing less, — 


I own they ’re dummies, half, 
hose pose oft moves their mover to a laugh 
Sub rosd. But I’ve pam who tax my spe 


How done? Why half my lesson you would learn, 
The other half, as infra dig., would spurn. 

Well, fine and fiery Greek, perhaps you ’re right, 
Did not your fuss so often lose the fight. 





PROPOSED NEW PRISON RULES. 
(See Debate in the House of Commons, Thursday, June 7.) 


No prisoner is in future to be exposed to the indignity of being 
ted to his place of detention in the official yan. If h 
his own, he will be _ to ride i. it. 
policeman otherwise, a cab wi 
ied for his journey (the constable in plain clothes sitti 
ide), and the expense defrayed jointly out of the Rates an 
lidated Fund. 


(not in uniform) ; 


panied by a poli 
su 


Each prisoner on his arrival will be received by the Governor, and 
accommodated with a seat in the Governor’s parlour until the apart- 
i for his use is ready for his reception. 

Governor’s wife will also be in attendance. Refresh- 
i provided 


can refuse to occupy the apartment provided for him, 
reason to suspect that the sheets of his 


Prisoners will be allowed to wear their hair in whatever way they 
ir own request, the official hair-dresser 


bed have not been 


please, and, except at their 

will not interfere with their coiffur 

After the ist of January, 1 
the officials) will be abolished. 

will be discontinued, and only such 

to the best feelings of our common nature, and | 


e. 
8, all prison dresses (except those 














Young Husband. “‘ Way, uy Love!” 
Young Wife. “‘ Because I suovutp so Liks, JUST FOR ONCE, TO TAKE A WALK THROUGH THE Mowzey-Manxer/" 


cause no compromise of a prisoner’s moral dignit 
the Governor is empowered to deprive a 
to (or certainly to dilute) his 


pd: A off from 


) " spirits rations, to 
e companionship o 


other a me oe pe ~ be o 
momen use, for an not exceeding 
twelve hours, of his flute, accordion, pn Liye “ 

Bowls, skittles, ninepins, Aunt Sallies, &c., 
the Recreation Grounds for those prisoners whose conduct has been 


meritorious. 


‘will be provided in 


Prisoners can subscribe to a Circulating Library, on application to 


the Chaplain. 


Female prisoners will be allowed the use of a piano, by permission 
of the Visiting Justices. ' bes 


It will be 


duty of the Visiting Justices to satisfy themselves, 
that each apartment is as snug and cosy 


at their weekly inspection, 
as the few simple and lenient rules which in future will be en- 
forced, will permit. They must see that 


floor is in 


the Kamptulicon on the 
condition, that the pattern of the wall- 


cheerful in nice taste, that the 
sound, and that the feather-bed is pe t 

Prisoners may see their friends once a week, but no visitor will be 
allowed to remain more than i 
can receive more than three visits on the same day. The interviews 
will take place in the prisoner’s own 
precaution will be 


intrusion. 


gs of the easy-chair are 


two hours at a time, and no prisoner 


vate apartment, 
lf and his friends from 


comphetaaniosen wit 
wi 

When the thermometer reaches freezi 

will be supplied with hot-water bottles at 


prisoners’ private corre- 
ut not postage stamps. 
int, female prisoners 


he can demand to be 


a practitioner 


icin 
as is usually seen on the tables of the 





Smoking allowed after four o'clock. 

















| hair of “i 


| working classes, some men, even in the 
| drink, are occasionally subject to D. T 
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| to exhibit aleoholie stimulants. Lik 
doses ?”’ 


IN EXCELSIS. 


MEDICINA 





The front seat of the 
four-in-hand, to 
the right of the 
N ver, Was 
by 
IsHor oF Ascot, 


C 
a and CLags 
“ hi those 


l in n- 
ceb he Times, 


Ch in, “th 
H ouas pethiate 


=a 


“ ay th em ”» 
Da. Cranks 


RNHAM, 


dest you me 
heresy | 


asked the 


“ a 
-—> name <7 


A the Media) Lady, 
Er npr en 


Certainly a arise bt 


gee matter of history men ats 


eumetimes be 
good for wl a common ol AM 


nervous disor oita the edad of the period termed 1 
ness,’ was a glass of bitter ale. So like cured like. 


7) Ves: 
The truth 


~ 
= Cortaint progertial tw ages. ‘ A 
propel generation, 
um over- 

y found 

y Zz their 
think, ‘seedi- 
Among the 
ao day, from excess of 


you 
night, 


** What is that ?” 
‘ Delirium tremens, When it attacks a hospital patient, we have 


e curing like again.’ 

* But not in infinitesimal 

“No, indeed. Infinitesimal doses of would, however, cure 
dipsomania—if the patient could bear to gy nothing else stronger 
than water—but, then he would be cured just as soon without them.” 

“ By the water cure, instead of homeo sg 

“Just so, Infinitesimal doses are all heresy, if you like. But the 
homeopathists make another mistake.” 

‘** Wherein ? ” 

In calling the regular practice of medicine ‘ allopathy,’ as if it 
consisted wholly, or mainly, in — —— - 5 qupceed to 
homeopathic remedies in the sense of specifics, cs, 
drugs which directly counteract diseases, are, een thic 
or homeopathic, comparatively few. The great majority of com- 
plaints are nao if = by diet and exercise A —- » by exercise 
and diet, assisted by physic, which  sounteracee disease indigeatly, 
in mere) L benate wring bindranoes to natural ? y getting A, 2 : yal 
ticula rp’ i) eliminates mn to eir duty 

ren of blue 


Our ald fiend. the Cs reviver ——’ 
“ The what, D im. CLARA 
“ Don’t you know P Bhue pill os ond | black dose. Why, that is all 


the physic necessary to =e of different names— 
given due regimen as ‘yell is not 
allopathic, neither are ais ts simply promote the 
functions of the b “We are not Allo- 
pathists any more than Hamwemnn’s followers 
not call us names, volt Haw n’t, and when 
they get to understand hej perhaps, we may eases ailh them 
to pat our horses sao toguther: 

Good,” said the Bisuor, who overheard the chat between 
his Chaplain an and Da. Clana, our little penny 
sweep, lunch.” 8o " sent round the 
of the combatione for the Narawes bas band 
of the com’ a Wor was to 
over the stakes to the Aid " 





Berrish_ AND Forgten Pourrics.—How can people, intent on 


Epsom and Ascot at home, poythly take any interest hateasuee fn in 
the Greek and Slavonie Races 


| 





THE MORAL OF THE “OAKS.” 


wee read by ia Pg -legged Fillies to two-legged.) 


ul fillies—you that fume 
ft for Man's F fable espana, nn 
ou, fast 


sal he House of Commons 


Pt Lt ay to ay i day 
In the eieeeie you ails ena , 
And you, hysteric shriekers 
Be it your own or other’ +) — 
Whether of crumpled rose- — you com 
Or social, legal,  Stiovanes sets y its, ; 
ou go for pleasures, rights, or wrongs, 
, , shrie slaving, sighing, 
Take your hearts, s in this of songs, 
precious moral of ist Oaks, won flying. 


*T was not Adres, at, danghter of stars, 
———- irobolante, nor 


hing of the ‘* fastness 
me: though € 
‘vik th Siwy her oe eS 


Nor b 





Oaks ftom tat to 
“ a la 
a pk and et the of kept the lead, 
Placida, type of all her sex should be, 
fhathcr Un ure the Allon’ fais ideal 
In her let all her | bined sisters see 
No fancy picture—Placida is real. 
*Tis calm and gentlen control of 
Of wind and limb, ambition 4 Peace pity, 
That make the winner of the 4 race, 
Biped or quadruped—so ends my ditty! 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


*,* Once for all we beg to inform our that, though we, of 
course, know everything, these questions ought to have been sent to 
the Editor of the Musical World, 


A Fin» Be.isver ux Everyruixe you Say.—You ave an idiot. 

Onz wHo Knows.—Wrong again. He never was. a Musical 
Solicitor. 

A Timm Gazette —The Composer you allude to came of age at the same 
time. This did not, however, prevent him from attending to his usual 
business at the office. 

Proronpo.—Prarti is not the first violoncello player. The first violoncello 
player must have lived a very long time ago. 

A Tennzer.—You will find the symphony in his early works. All his works 
were Mogi as he ay Be wrote between three and six A.M. every 
morni Compare Op. 6, Symp. 10, and count six to four bar one. 

Aw Acuts Eax.—(1) Lift the dominant ; (2) Yes; OS ioe example of a 
Major in the Lancers; (4) Seections (6) Try A Vietoria Street. 

Manyes J LA pea neuen! ernee adie ae be wenive 19 © in ©, But it is 

ly necessar uw. wi every mariner 

Count Faure. Pooh t Knock tin right into the big drum, and plan 4 
on the head with the cymbals. 

TweepLe Dums.—If taken slowly, you will find it do you a lot of good. 
Two-four at a time. 

Waenzr.—The overture to Die Washerwimeren commences with fifteen 


eg OS ee Oe 
doeen’t like Ohureh music, and asks us what he shall 


GREGORY ea 
do?”’ Goto yey 


Douy Douom seks “ What time ought Lurpsay SLorER’s Nocturne to be 
taken at?’’ Bed time, of course. 


*,* Being pressed below the line, we have forwarded the rest to 
Pn Li DA dys hea S 4 


[SSS 


SOMETHING LIEE ENTHUSIASM, 
Wuew Ds. 


ScHLIEMANN was pad yen 9» Pm such gt his 
Homeric enthusiasm, that Ln PF 
the counter by Troy weight instead of Avoirdupois. 
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EPITAPH ON AN UMBRELLA. 
A Dirge by 8—x G—P. 
Here lies a weapon flourished oft 
In face of *s threatening foes ; 
A glorious beacon held aloft 
When Rads would plot and Whigs oppose. 
It awed the ring Russian host 
It smote false GLapstons hi and thigh ; 
British ’ 


pride boast, 

Hore let it'lie! 

sword and in alas! 
int Ly LN 


teous 
Pa eboek! fate ccourst! 
e friends i age thene 
y 


tad ft and thrust it > 
ae lee 











now invent ’em, ‘em, sing ’em ? 
los li 
All, all is lost, so 7 ~ me, 


— SS 


“GERMS” OF INFECTION. 
Da. H. Cuantron Bastian, ina on the controversy 
and Pro, ALL about “ Spon- 
one of the learned Pro- 
the statement that 
for some time 
, re 


The only 

SSS > are the Royal Institution, 
| . ieee ees “wich ‘putsid Toren 
with putrid fever 

SUNDAY AT HOME. : infusions. The ques- 
suburban 


Mamma, ** Now, Jack, Tasne Ans Taw ComMMANDMENTS YOU HAVE TO EEREP. 
Iy you Took 4 TaiNG THAT WASN'T YouRs, You'p sezak 4 Commanpuser!” 

. (remembering something about some little Niggers), “ AD TERN TERRE ’D 
Be Nivz/” 








GOLD-STICKS AND OLD STICKS—ALIAS FIELD- | sc 
MARSHALS’ BATONS. 


Mr. Puncu assisted last week at one of the most instructive and | 
imposing ceremonies it has ever been his good luck to witness. The | 
much-coveted bdton of Field-Marshal was conferred, in his presence, | 
upon Gewerat Sre C. Nive G.C.B., M.Y.1., &c., Gewerat Sr 8p, | 
James Goxpsticx, G.C.B., 0.L.A., and Generar Lozp Mupprs, | 
K.G., G.C.B., V.A.8., &., &e. 

The gallant and effete Generals arrived at one o'clock, for 12°15 | with 
P.M., at the Horse Guards (old style), in Bath chairs, provided by a | ceremony of i 
Paternal Government with india-rubber cushions, rugs, and hot- ed with. 
water bottles. Sin C. Nize showed considerable agility in throwing 
bis hot-water apparatus at the sentry, who gave the wrong salute, 
and an admiring ie, consisting of two messengers and a commis- 


sionnaire, and our office- had plenty of o unity to compare 
the svutt-and ieecknams of tho onllont Geneate anti 
and hone. 0 jok ¢ whieh he dropped on the steps as he 
Was assis an Aide-de-Camp. He was supplied | became 
a bottle % a 2 ; 
7, Ipecbersen; bad fo be sozried in by the united efforts 
es the dear old General px in 2 desire 
eine with ¢ of cosmetiq 
Boch Pog 


a box of 


VOL. LXXII. 
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rye ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 











. Ww W\ 
es, en 


(Monday, June 11).—‘‘In the name of the Prophet— 


“In the name of England’s Indian Empire—a Consul !” 
m....% and s0 eeromtiens’, peroration to dona, S lew De 

AULEY’s proposal. In th We ge thperbnn wants a Consul 
** in some selected town of Central Asia, to watch over the commercial 
and territorial interests of British India,” threatened + ape bal 
dious advance of Russia. (Punch knows the man for 
Mr. Partinctorn—Mus. Partineton’s husband.) Lorp De Maver 
‘* prefers the human buffer to parry attack.” The wild tribes are 
such a buffer. His lonely Consul, on his weary Central Asian 
watch, would be another—of whom we might sa once with per- 
fect truth and ft er oy ympathy, paynat ong FaTHEr 
Murray, in the Irish tellin roomed stop the moa a 
twelve-pounder with 


man proposed to ahs ee tities etna eds aie 























Juxe 23, 1877.} ___PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL. 279 
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\ mel Wihy w Al} wiih | ‘\ ‘ 
\ AU PRUCanEnN Fr 4) Mt WN easiteb dy Nay . 
| ie 1A} ; et} rar 
iH! 
| 





Si dwealt y 
yA 
a 




















| ay 
| y y 
i Mus 


Wa 


4 
an | 


TURNING THE TABLES. 


** Young Person” (applicant for Housemaid’s ‘‘ Sitwation”). ‘May I asx, Sm, mF vou xzep a Bor?” 

Old Gent. “A Boy! No. War?” Young Person, “Ou, To cL¥aw Boots anp Kwives, cangy ur Coats AnD-——” 

Old Gent. “‘ Ag, may I ASK—CAN YOU PLAY THE Piano!” Young Person (dubiously). ‘‘ N—xo, S1x-—"’ 

Old Gent. “‘ Au, Tay, I’M AFRAID YOU WON’T—THAT 18, WE SHALL NoT suIT you. I AND my WIFE ALWAYS CARRY UP THE 
Coals, AND WASH THE DisHES, AND ALL THAT soRT oF TaInc. ALL WE WANT If SOME ONE TO PLAY THE Piano!” 








empty title, we have not had sug s0 formidable a barrier | five times! Evidently, that was what the bad characters were 
the Russian Bogey as Lonp Dz Mavizy’s Consul. It is true | about while my Lord was out walking over the Heath— 
suggestion savours of political homeopathy—*‘ similia simili- | “I went to Trwo’s house, 
bus”—a phantom sentinel against a nightmare foe! Loxp Dz} Tauro wasn't at home, 
Mauley, too! The name smacks of the noble art of self-defence— | Truro he was on the Heath, 
i y ** Lord Fisticuff.” But if the Russian | Bo I his goods did bone!” 
** rally” were really to be feared, what should we have to say of | Lorp Tavro wants to know if the district is to be 
ouch 0 * counter”? | againgt the recent” revivals” of Captain 
LozD SaLisBvuRy was at pains to explain that a thousand miles of | —* ? 
waterless desert and inaccessible mountain between English and | 
Russian frontiers, and between the Russ and his base of supplies, were 
y barrier than Lozp De Maviey’s “‘ buffer,” and 
that the — —— fae sg | ene . wa 
is not a Consul for Asia but the Viceroy of British India. their stock evidentl: 
es a oe oe Sone Fs rule, ae ak ont ee 
‘ay thanks to their continence of speech, Commons.)—8m. G. 
my i ing and dining without clash—in a { . 
the a Cartoon. “it has 
to be m idea, 
ig F 
to use of India’s peril from | 
ill, Lozpy Dersy endorsed it, | 


. T. and P. M. G., and M. P.—meaning, of course, 
Grand Master, and Member of Parliament. 

, recording his Blackheath experiences, dwelt on the 

he seemed to think curious, but which to/|i 

had been in the habit of 

day and no gy Stock 


or a poli t 
robbed four or 
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Teaching of Cookery,—eame the old question about the release of 
the Fenian prisoners, and elicited the old are onl 
six of them: two for murder, , and one, senten 
after special consi of his case, to fifteen years,—a term 
which may be shortened. 

Of course Paseane Gee Bisse ompe in Ree thick of S. Tho eles 

more power to him—poin great mistake made by 
these men was, they did not succeed. He quoted the case of 
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the drawer of a crossed cheque write ‘‘ Not negotiable” across it, the 

banker who pays it does s) at his peril. Ma. Hussarp wants to 

extend this to all crossed cheques. It is purely a question of mer- 

atte eqvestenah, ont the ease dectined to disturb last year’s 
to 66. 

Ladies find cheque-law hard enough to understand as it is; but if 
the House kept on altering it, what would become of the unhappy 
ey who enjoy the masculine right of keeping their own cheque- 

s? 


Count AnpRassy, who once bore arms against the Emperor of Austria: | boo 


‘The man had been a political offender, but what was he to-day ’— 


Prime Minister of Austria.” 
The Major should have the ease of Gavan Derry: ‘‘ The 


man had been a tical offender against the British Govern- 
ment, but what had he become sines?’—Prime Minister of a great 
British Colomy.”’ 


A fight in Supply over Pinte Tne which the Major came 
out in good “ ”—and Service Money, a great chance 
for Pamwett and Ryrtawps, who boasted, not without reason, 
he had unearthed one indefensible appropriation of the fund to 
1ugmentation of the salary of the man who managed it. But what 
service could be more secret than spending secret-service money ? 
After all, if you can’t trast your Government to do its dirty work 
1s cheaply as possible, what can you trust it to do? 
Tuesday (Lorda).—Nothi 
That is the distinctive 
Commone, M ; 


ity of the 


Montaev at the oats ‘ll tell him anything about 
vhere the Jaly di Egyptian Stocks are to come from 
Sach is the style in Which Foreign Office ineolence dares insult the 
landable desive for infermation in private Members! 
, Beseap and Pauwenn had such Tt of it on the Prisons 
sill. ey moved @ carry anything. 
these noble Arcadians the ordering of prisons, what pleasan 
places of sojourm be—i.c., for ! But wouldn’t 
the Governors and wg of it! 

Mn. Sueervar’s clause, no prisoner should be 


in custody untried for longer three months, was only lost 


Let Ma. Omoss see to it. He will have to fit our judicial 
that Lean: auvant and fed 


ments te seeure . 
should ere this have been of the past. 
Evening Sitting. —Sm E. Witmor moved for revision — 
Me. Pease, for abolition —of the Punishment of Death. An 
interesting debate, marked by a speech from Jon Bnrient, 
prompted and uplifted by real feeling. The discussion has at least 
got lifted out of ita old ruts, All now that it is i i 
maintain rationally that death its are peqoas 
Governments. The question is as to their policy—their effect in check- 
ing capital crime. On that authorities in and out of Parliament 
differ, and will apparently continue to differ. The statistics are un- 
trustworthy. Cases that Pease quoted to show the non-deterrent 
effect of death punishments in ef murder, the SoLicrror- 
GrwERAL appetied te w eff 
Punch cannot but believe that 
only checked by fear of the 
to those in their power be cruel 
gallows ought to be maintained 
to abolish the terror of it would be to expose to new d 


helpless class of sufferers. Bat 


from carrying 


a most 
of sense who studied 


the subject ie agreed that_oar 


F 


violence ; that the 
xy wretches, and that Co 


Thursday (Lords).—The Priest in Absolution, and The Priest at 
Prayer, are manuals sevouring, even in their natiaa ts of Popery 
than Protestantism. But when it comes to the of them, the 
savour becomes something that can only be described ae a stink. 

Lorp RepespaLt their ips’ sttention to these offen- 
sive, insidious, and indecent little shoves to before a 
House in which the Bench of Bi was by five 
prelates, of whom the Arcusismor or CanrersuRy and the Bisuor 
or GLoucasTER A¥D Barstor joined in denunciation of prurient 


and pernicious aids to ty, and the Society of the Cross under 
whose aus are Punch would like to cateh one of 
the priestly of these poisonous manuals on his 

Mr. Toorm $S coemas, 5 Eeeostary t» Sie Tovcigs Mintee ot this 
Society. A so eminently foreign to the h 
meng wel oe ee 5 _ Dens ee a 

its For Secretary insist on ying - 

cubating the eggs of P »,at a? they 
sn em 


gested that Srm Witrarp Lawson should give up the 

has bean hughty enecel, 06 aos Se Tip Seating ee 

missive hobby. Sta Wiirarp agreed, if Government 

Ma. Saucrrn’s Bill as a Government measure. It has all but boun 

the’ Prlsons Bill, was got through Report in spite of all th 
e , Was e 

obstructive of Mx. Panwect. . 

Ma. Wapor Ma. Goscuen drew down rebuke from both Irish 

English, by against ‘‘ kid-glove treatment of treason- 

One can understand such an outburst on the part of those 

be supposed to look on the i treason-felony as 

of a National pulpit. But that English Liberals should 

protest inst treating treason-felons as crim of a very mis- 
ones tind is less easy to explain. : 

When Mr. Cowen invokes the right of insurrection he seems to 
forget that this is one of the rights which must have a wrong at the 
bottom of them. The right whieh is sacred when exerted against 
brute-force and oppression, becomes 4 weg, Dees of a right 
when invoked against law-governed liberty. -felons at 
day in this country are unjustifiable distur of the peace; rebels 
not against oppression, but against order, progress, and law-regu- 
ines iti ill ordered f Third Reading on Monda 

niversities Bill orde or Thi ing on ° 

Hurrah !—two of the Bills of the Session past the talking stage ! 

Daylight at last ! 
Friday (Lords).—Of course the Foreign Office was glad to publish 
LONEL re dispatches, showing how Russia 
Greek Uniates by whipping and cell impri e 
Mary converted Protestants to the true u Foreign 
iecular pleasure just now in_ slapping Russia m 
iety enjoys the slap. Loa» Hovemton isn’t sur- 
pretty Rassia’s way. That is why the Catholic 
Wishes God speed te the Turks. StaxLey 
RD GRANVILLE’s answers to COLONEL 


j 


much as 


harch, like the J 
or ALDERLEY wants 
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hap’orth of Scotch bread, in the shape of a wrangle over the Roads 
and Bridges Bi 


advance,— , and Committee fixed for next Friday. 
Mr. Biecar was then led over in an attempt to stop. the 
Sommery ee Be pe Be a 

orous, attempt a Borough 
Franchise with the English—defeated by 239 to 165. 


A BOOR AT A CITY BOARD. 


“T have been excluded from all Committees, the résolutions against me 
being proposed or framed by and at the instigation of one icular member 
of one of the House Committees, Mn. Joww Cox. ys let me ask? I have 
not partaken of any of the soup, fish, flesh, fowl, jams, jellies, custards, dessert, 
&e., &c., furnished the Committee at the ratepayers’ expense. I have not 
been a party to the splitting up of large bills into small ones, so as to pay 
them out of petty cash, and thus blind the Government Auditer.* I was not 
aware of such a practice existing, until the matter came out in evidence before 
a Special Committee on which I was placed. 1 thereupon tried all I could to 
put a stop to such a state of things, by attending at proper Committees, 
with the necessary ions for putting an end to the manipulations. I 
was defied, and the told not to answer my questions.” 


** Questions,” indeed ! mestions! Objections to refresh- 
ment accounts and pastry-cooks’ ¢ for entertainments to which 
Boor was never asked ! 

And serve 


Boor, and all such boorish kill-joys, right! ‘It’s a 
heart that never rejoices” (according to the old saw), and not a 
oor-Law Guardian’s. 

* Clever dogs! 








“WHEN GREEK MEETS GREEK, THEN COMES THE 
TUG OF WAR.” 


Greex has met Greek with a vengeance! Four ex-Premiers, 
Comonpovros, Zammis, Detiezorers, and Tricovrt, in one Ad- 
ministration, with Constantines Cawants, the old Sciote fire-ship 
captain of the War of Independence, at their head ! 

e question if he then commanded a craft laden with more com- 
bustible and explosive materials than he is likely to find in this 
eurious Cabinet of ex-ministerial marqueterie. 

Think of GLapstows and Beacowsrizty side by side, and Harpy 
lying, or rather, sitting down on the same Treasury Bench with Bos 

we! 


What should we infer froni sich 4 Coalition btit fhat the public 
had uttered “A on both Houses! ” in accents so decisive 
that Ins and Outs, igs and Tories, Conservatives and Liberals, 
had been to the conclusion that those who said so meant it, 
eS eee of the 


Bo it is said that this portentotis Codfition Ministry in Greece 
means business for once—#.¢., that Greece feels that « orisis is at 


hand, in which the fortanes of the i not of a Minister and 
ole greg a Rs mg hy to So Hellas has 
the National flag, in the ship Great Idea, with this 


queer crew of Premiers and gallant old fighting CaPram 


but ending, More Scottice, with two steps in| Ex 








es did, more than 4 
of bie the right tho viet plabe, 0s deat 
Salata. eee 








MORE OF MOTHER SHIPTON’S PROPHECIES. 


Wuex 


Phy 


mutts rere fit 


waxen loose, as cotes wax tyghte. 


fo ere het ah tap of 


oe ft 





| life of the Eng- 
lish Printing 
Press. At the 






























































































which the 
and the 


history of Henry 
THe E1enrTu, in 


are brought to- 
gether by no less 
there states the 































a 
prayers in their native and 

as Latin, how much would the 
might this prove unto all our 


persuaded cmc they alae th 
were 


















When read, let RidsHalists and Ritualists make a note of. 


* Printed by Bewzamax Haman, 


Castle Works, Liverpool. 


At more than fair exeliange Great Britain sims— 
Making a Civic Grawt for Alabama claims! 





Mareewat Parrwatiry. 


any ie 


—The old Seal’s inrpression (at the Brighton 


Aquarium) is that her cub is a Signet. 


thiéir own way to God, and that 
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FASHIONABLE ENTERTAINMENTS FOR THE WEEK. 


** Gorse To THE TaRoaT AnD Ear Bart, Lapy Mary!” 
‘* No—WE ARE ENGAGED TO THE IwovRaBLE IDIOTS.” 


‘‘Tagw pernars I MAY MEET You aT THE Ertizrric Dance ow Saturnpay?” 
“ Ou, YES—WE ARE SURE TO BE THERE. Tae Epitertic STEWARDS ARE 80 DELIGHTFUL!" 








THE THREE RAVENS. 
(New Version.) 


Tuere were three Croakers la a » bed. 
(Down, a down, a down, down Fe 
They were off their feed and off their head 
(With a down UP 
The three, ere they slept, had chorussed in 
“ What will become of England. Oh dear ! 
(With a down, derry, derry down !) 


They drowsed, and dreamed a gruesome dream. 
(Down, a ‘down, a down, og 4) 
A Bogey stood in ee we pale 


A fal dim —~y tinead, 
Which a Boge; din and their bed. 
(With a down, ny 3 Se are down !) 


Its nose did glow, eee See: , 
It had 2 shock of matted hate, ; 
(With a down !) 

With seven-leagued boots it did bestride 


Its stride 
Its maw might swallow nations 


| 


These Croakers three they kicked and groaned, 
(Down, a down, a down, hey down !) 
They gurgled, grunted, sighed, and moaned, 
With a down 4 
Ant, like tub-thumper o’er his book, 
pp 4 noddle py Loe and shook. 
Bach wen a down, derry, derry down /) 


They shouted “‘ Fire!” Pram | cried “‘ Police!” 
wn, a a down, down !) 
They shrieked at all who bade them cease. 
(With a down /) 
And they cursed for fools my 4. - foul 
All who would not at Bogey howl. 
(With a down, derry, derry down !) 


mat) ore om — Se 


Upos their slambers rudely burst. 
, (Wath a down !) 
“gar! hese te te, 
. y his tmare e.’ 
CWS canon , derry down !) 


They rubbed their eyes, the their head 
oa a do cree en ™ 
They paced the oe with ys os 


gs Nightmare!” qu quoth one, Oh don’t tell me!” 
‘* Dream!” said another. ‘‘ Fiddle-de-dee! ” 
(With a down, derry, aortael 


The third he cried, ‘‘ This is too bad; 
down 


¢ ,a » @ down, hey ‘j 
That Lord who woke us must be mad! 
( With a down !) 
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What can he mean, ont does lee D. . 
Pretend to believe no more than he ?”’ THREE ANNIVERSARIES. 


itn tary , hae ta ~~ down ! 4 
jouw Wreurrs, 1877. Writ. Caxton, 1477. Pros IX., 1877. 


Twnee dates ; three links, unsevered apart, 
e , On Time's ing chain.” I le the brooding hen! 
Ko Hosen Mahe ety confit ofthe Light gaipt the i 
Less row the three may learn to make. Unchanging, and i. 
(With a down, derry, derry down !) Caxton's type ; zeal that flung 
ee ’s gage against all odds, the sober wit 
on Se wings, and bade her flit 


MR. PUNGH’S SELECT COMMITTEES. Pa hos Fepad Gel Gat Me Vena mee 


No. Iil.—On Amareve Acrive. The oe high 
selfsame light—whose 
7 rota aammat | rom Lutterworth five 


Q. I believe 
your chief em- 
ployment in life 
18 amateur act- 


A. Yes. lam 
a clerk in 6 
Gevernment 
Office, but I de- 
yote most of the 
time not claimed 
by the Service 


to learning my i qoute 
various parts. in fetters. Gneeory failed ; 
Q. Have you had much ex perience His fiery fulminations nought availed 
i Against the beacon-fire that Wryciirrr raised— 
I was which a kindling brand soon brightly blazed 
seventeen I lapes the First Officer ngland. But what hope, 
in the La Lyons, and at hadows, buoys our later Pope, 
eighteen doubl Romeo and the age- man, whose Jubilee 
Nurse in Romeo and Juliet. ‘ a foes could wish that they were free 
Q. What are your favourite To celebrate in kindness? Yet o’er 
parts ? Wrveutrre iliumed this would » <i La the pall 
A. Daaale in London Assurance, Of pricstly obscuration ! aith 
Sir Peter Teasle in The School for That well might femnnn nor safle scaith, 
i Seandal, 3 4a ao aa pe pane free thought, libert ates md 
> e r. Golig in Lend Me Five ings, an o sacred winning access 
acheth, atte These Wrciirre stood for, these stout at Caxtox’ $ press 
Ne the desiine r hele rov cod Sn guards Ven Soe wou 
A. To o learn my words, and to go to « theatre where the piece for hin guards een now woul 
which I am cast is being played constantly, with a view to copying regd = at the full noon of day, 
every movement of the actor aio part [ am afterwards to sustain. at its dawn, 
. Do you not think that it would be better to think out your isdom’s seed as Evil's I 
parts for yourself, instead of giving a weak imitation of an old the loan lecten, ohare at the saddening si 
original ? while smiles, yet, loyal ts the lit, 
A, Certainly not. My First Officer in the Lady of Lyons was Checki a oe the Jingle ot his mirth 
never a success until I had seen it played by some one else. pepe 
Q. objects in acting ? peal sah pocbewnng ona ghar blood, 
A. First, to show myself im various costumes to my friends and as calmly wise, as brave as good— 
relatives, and, a aes to benefit some obscure charity. his baton that stout soul to greet, 
the obseure charity benefit very largely by your exer- the laurel at Joun Wyc.ivvy’s feet. 


tions ? 
A. Not very frequently. After all expenses have be paid, a 
five-pound note is rather a handsom for the 
"a. Are you pon that st amateur performances Te oy country Something Like Military Intelligence. 
Sepeety fo Ore seee S patton ates! “ The troopship Assistance, with the 104th Regiment on board, 
Q. 














have been told. at Kingstown, from Jersey, and proceeded to the Curragh Camp for the 
foo 3m Suen wens © . apenianis mecitees and his com- season.’ 
pany ve been reduced to penury y these entertainments ? So sys = reem it ty the Military Intelligvace of 
rN Weald you be surprised if « manager were to offer you more fe ny Ce “ ; r . ’ . 
thirty shillings a week to become s member of his company ’ the city. 
should be much surprised indeed. 
ould you Lappeal to you asa sensible man) play the 
part of calinad at an amateur performance i in which you had no 
personal interest—I mean no part to play ? 
A, Under no consideration whatever, 
[The Witness then withdrew. 











Freaks of Fashion. 
How to be d la Mode. 


an Cpe —Cadsiney ng. 
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OMINOUS OUTRAGE! 
Tue World of Fashion has been convulsed with a ~ 


of horror by an unprecedented outrage on Society, as 
smeunated y » aan attendance of Aristocracy at 
the sports According to a dreadful police 
report, on at last— 

“At Hammersmith, Mason Eruan applied to Mz. Baipcr 
for a summons for an assault. He stated that on Wednesda we a 
was near Gunnersbury Station, with his two daughters, looking 


at the vehicles returning from Ascot Races, when a four-horse 
Sade driven by Lory Loxpesnoroven, passed, and he was 
struck on the breast by a bag of sawdust thrown from it” (!) 
True, indeed, is it that— 

“ Repl to the Magistrate, the Major said he did not k 
who ase he tng of weedeat” _ ai 
And of course he was under a mistaken impression in 
the idea that it was thrown by saybedy on Lorp 
LonDESBOROUGH’S a > ay , Ad = os 
BOROUGH’s party possi ve 
cnerhast om tho teteemn teen Abies ob Iodine ond Gentle. 
men, ~ indeed, at anybody, or even have had such a 
thing as a bag of sawdust ust to throw. But the horrid 
fact is that a bag of sawdust was thrown by somebod 
other from some passing vehicle on the road. A i 
event | al iocy lien GEE ena of the 
dignity and glory of Ascot ; first symptom of the 
decline of Ascot Races, to the level of Epsom an 
Hampton ? wae next? Are we doomed hereafter 


witness men and you’ —s - sd 
Wh lementary noses res Ee 

ibe our sud fate io hear them Blowing trum 
and tooting horns, and playing the Two \ 
the street-tune then popular, it may be, on 
accordion ? Is the gathering on the Heath to 


ble P: and has its decadence 
been initiated by the bag of cawdent tinewa at Mason 


as 


a 


TES 


ae Hr | tho appeceance’of «cet! unknewas Mason, ara 
- . ek e a of a cai OR 

sv. \ ms -< ' said he would write to Lozp Loypesporoven for that 

a 9 name and me, 1 of course the noble 


nows nothing possible a 
ough dn driving with’ his at, crea he t 7. 





i 


CANDID. 


Tam (very dry, at door of Country Inn, Sunday Morning). “‘ Ave, Max, YE ed, he — have imm ely Sels the peenies 
Borrie |! an off fender, whose m 


MICHT GIR ME A BIT GILL OOT IN A 


oral 
Landlord (from within), *‘ Waut, ve xen, Tammas, I DAURNA SELL oONY- effluvia of ‘the dead fly in the 8 unguent, 


TRIve Taz Day. AND 


Nromt (arrer Hoors TAR) ; IT CANNA BE A’ DUNE YET!” ee 


FORBYE YR GoT A Hatr-MuTcHKIN AWA’ WI’ YE LAST would have got him at once detected and expelled. 




















Tam. ‘Dune! Loss, Man, b'¥E THINK A’ COULD SiezP AN’ Wuosker| Too Goop ey To Be True (from a Sandwich 
THE Hooss 1!” Man).—Charing Cross. Folly. Last Nights. 

idee lig: Hawks,” ys the rb, + will not e out hawks’ een,” but 

RITUALISTS IN REBELLION. Clerical cue, A you seem, decline to follow their wise eo example, 


d are ready, under various names = of or and concord, 
Tar Council of the Church Union, which boasts ‘to have careliea | agaip pr ig against 
under its Ritualistic banner 2,586 clergy and 16,496 = ry! rt roby be Ay pheeas _— 


has at last thrown down the gauntlet to the Law. With a cool | Let Jouw Butz look to it. He ma 2 ag met pesaphen te ses te 


petitio principii it declares that the Ridsdale j t has “‘ ren- | 
dered penal much of the ceremonial which the Cfurck of England | eusep made i ek A | re Basco 
the Reformation, and reconsidered and resettled 


wh 


Now, owe for decision in the Ridsdale case There is only one duty for the Cl who take this‘course ; 


stablished ; but when a large 
a defies, disowns, 
oe | disobeys the Law, it has already disestablished itself. 


S 


the Reverend defendant had followed at at }~, off the yoke under which they re’ to bow their necks, and to 


practices 
Folkestone were such as the Church of at the Reformation | to eat the bread of an Establishment whose laws they defy. 


and Post-revolu Resettlement reconsidered and re-| 7, 
and, Sost-aare Jndges of the Priry Counall have lecided. that ety | tas 90 my Reverend Gents of the Church Union, aud no 


the Church Union, flying in the face of |“ Paris vaut bien une ) messe,” said Hewrt Quaree. ‘“ La messe 


the Judges, call on Convocation to do eaoneion, om advise the | »aut bien le presbytire,” should be the saying—followed up by 


nion to treat the Judgment as | doing—of the Ch nion 
body recently appointed, and having no’ Wesel to one. Geinsew are already—out of our 
pale. A Protestant Establishment ort ky infinitely there cxmiert- 


At the same time that this document is the Church 
Vote, Soe Spam Aanclation masta Se arpa sativtschion with able out of yours. ee 


the blow More Pernicious Literature. 


dealt thereby to the trade of the Church milliner, and the celebra-| A saceRDoTAL manual of auricular confension, privately printed, 


Ch 
speak two mouths, both purporting to speak for one head, that the other evening denounced to the House of Lords, is not so happily 
tha 


urch of and circulating among an association of Anglican 
themselves the “‘ Society of the Holy Cross,” which Lonp RepEespaLE 


am wg & = eee eS See 
i Lox Cancrasix’s Kot. Tt i itled The Priest in Absolution. An 








bodies, cd their bane of tess thete. the Sonnde- | obvicws cnither teantien, oh under prosecution, 
thons of the Retabliched Cherche and the clube et ber Clecgsr ere ae Cater title far fh aPreie of Thoalogy 
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DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 
(Diary continued, and forwarded by Private Wire.)* 





Mid-day, Saturday.—Came up with a private caravan, consisti 

Moldavian, an old Wallachian, a Merryvingian (such a funny fellow i 
irghiz-men, and one Roumaniac from Kolni Hatchski. The old Wal 

man without any moustache or beard, was very unwell. He said he’d make 


and leave me if I would only cure him. Felt his Ha: 

ici Lng --, 3. some of Mz. Buitiantive’s Eosontlal iogeneratatve 
Sti powerful oil for strengthening and darkening the hair. N.B.—Here 
would be a fine opportunity for taking advantage of my riding to Khiva asa Travelling 


* It may have been observed that we have allowed the last two letters to appear without 
Gugeniy) note or comment. The fact is we have been compelled to observe the utmost 
caution, as well in the public’s interest as in our own. But for our certainty that our Khivan 
Correspondent is not within reading distance, we should not append this Note. Fortunately, we 
are in ion of his entire MS.. which we shall either withhold or publish as may our 
convenience and serve the cause of Truth and Justice. We are not prepared, asin view of 

ings, to swear that at this moment our Riding Representative is not “ riding to Khiva.” 
e may be. We have taken Counsel's opinion, and Counsel says that “in a criminal case, 
must be verbally accurate, and the evidence of guilt be in strict accordance wi 
ording of the on tb Gaal be very Gilet to procs tent, ot sume tnd or Stich 
of these letters, our Correspondent was not riding in the direction of Khi 
it must first,” says Counsel's opinion, “ be proved (vide 1 Wi 
idi along the onus probandi is with the prosecution ; second] 
ed that, if riding, he was riding to Khiva. Now, it is evident,” says 
ing his horse in Park Lane, for example, is competent 

t, 2 O.T.) to remark to those about him, ‘I am now going to 

give a local colour to the assertion, actually turn his horse’s head 


HH 


ride 
im an 
a -eastern or South-western direction, according to his (the 
Khiva may be situated. For his bond fide intention having been announced of pe 
that a sane person knows what he is about, and is acquainted 
to travel; on which road only by mistake, to which a tune beings 
age Oenhlcy and Borie are — (vide — = Fowl and 
0 . 8, 1 , an yle's Reports), he could be possibly supposed 
left lon if he pe ry the ~ = hoagh ~* 
i were a and of honest mistaken - 
wr ckren thine wend be, and could be, no basis for a criminal Caan on, 


an action at common law.” (Vide 4 Geo. 2, ¢. 


2B. 
HL 
5 


i 


Ehi 


sf 
ais 


bh 
or 


s 
af 
= 


j 
: 


it 
3 
ts 


Our Own Coniidential Boy. We are now going to take 


I 
i 


5 
i 


bona fides of Our Correspondent 


t 


tere fund we rt» We intend Sag aad ee pursuit. 
has 


agit 
Aint 
iF Ep tril 


“2 be Lady Bright ; 
re a 2 need night!” 


KS ss me as Loxt mane, They 
think diplomatic mission ope 
between Turkey and J Oi, eles onto 

> Before retiring, cont in my bill for medieal 


on 


i distance 
upon thee, Lady Bright!” 


0 — ot Crossed & 3 
LP: 


map. 
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The Oxus. If it is the Oxus, we ought to be near Khiva. 
the Oxus, where are we’ 

11 a.u.—Fine day, Warm. Wind 8.W. by F.C. Clear. No 
wolves, Nothing visible anywhere for breakfast, and 
worked at fitting up my new sleigh with a aking mac thine,” on 
the principle of the one in the Grand Hotel, f aris. It is connected 
with . lightning conductor which stands up at the back of the sleigh. 
The Conductor is thus to exclaim, at intervals, ‘‘ Khiva! 
Khiva! Full inside! All right!” This will have the double 
effect of keeping off wolves and attracting any passengers, as there 
is plenty of room in it, and at three kopecks a head an honest rouble 
may be turned. The sleigh is with a pair of boots, instead of 
one, which is a novelty. Lapy Briout, the Unfair ‘Circassian, 
quarrelsome. Shall drop her at Khiva, and the boys too. Rations 
running short. They threaten to mutiny and eat the Pig. A firm 
hand is necessary. Onward. Ha! Khive in sight. . . An anxious 
night . . . om guard before the boot where the Pig is. Through 
a slit in the covering of the slei , 1 hear the confoundedly Unfair 
Circassian telling the Tartar ve how nice ham is! and what 
delicious things pi ‘*wethers are! Then she describes crackling 

the Tartar boys, by their religion, « are bound to 
detest pig. ‘She is trying to conyert them. Se proonigtae. 
What a subject fora romance, Pig and the I yte! a Tale 
of the Great Atrocity! . . . Another moment I burst in upon them ! 
begged them to remember the ae — they received on their 
mother’s knee. .. » they do remember the teaching 
they received on their ae knee. . . I have struck & wrong 
chord . . I adjured them by all the glories of their ancient creed 
not to apostatise . . I drew a fearful picture—or a pigture—of the 
pains o indigestion . . they were touched, and the Pig is un- 
touched! The Unfair Circassian ww at me. ..ah! what a night 
of terror!!! . . Wickskiall round. . . quiet restored. . . we speed 
onward... 
W ednesday, 44.™.—Khiva—it must be Khiva—in sight. . 


last! 

Some Dey 6 a — At the Saw a Sentinel, 
Gates?” I asked. German jeu de mot—one of my splitter sideren— 
quite new.) He pi his musket—I presented wickski, * O 
mueh-car son vol extraordinary overfed parents!” he exclaimed, 
af ne take soreies 4 early, except—a prisoner.” . . 

Sonny. = . At least, i think it’s 
ma. J I don’t . pe an I’m at Khiva, or not: no one will 
tell me, All I ean ascertain from the Gaoler’s Denghtes (a pretty 
blesses girl) is that this is a Russian outpost, but that the name 
and the uts isa secret, ‘‘ Can I send a letter by this out- 

mere 1 inquired, She smiled; and 
Prenikin in the corridor, she retired... .. 
Boys, Circassian, and Pig, all gone. I contrive to write my Diary 
by ingeniously (for I am never at a loss) making some ink out of 
brick-dust mixed with the remains of my wickski, It is an ad- 
age ee gag ye the price of the best ink, and can 
patented, on as “ Brickski-Wickski, or indelible 








If it isn’t 


. at 


* Ve 


Rhine van Inodrroive Ink.” ae have J ys ae an old rusty nail, and 
am now writing this on a leaden plate, placed here for my supper, 
which (the plate, I mean) I shall throw out of window, in the hope 
of its being found, and to you. I have no Private Wire. 
Nothing. { shall write on = (throwing them out of 

window as soon as fini ant sue! they won't fall on any 


rehiefs, linen, and sheets. 
a ans ay | s ba ole 
has to 


this. Please get fanpuishin a Subseription for “ = Buin, the Un 


Nobleman now ref is when a Russian gaol at——”’ oh f 
you know where = e is when they tell me. . but do get w 
WEG: and memorial Government. Couldn’t you bn 


to make aes od about me? Tell him it’s the Turks who 
* atroeitying” me—not the Russians. My agent in town will 
coodion subscriptions, and will forward to me safely any packages of 
lint, soap, Lo warm ) oe, cham , hannches of yotion, 

ho., &e. all addressed to the U obleman,” &c. 
Work the Oracle, or, if in don’t, I l never get to Khive! 
There 's a subject for a song in prison! It would sell immensely. 
Composed b by Dur Riding tative o. Representative for the 
Bidieg wiea in 5 “wy tytn FS erat when odin 

ater thee until we get more Suasieomenty, She 

“‘m orn,” as the case may be.) The words would be som 


this effeet :— 
“Then work the oracle, 
fa i yee 
1'll noser getto Kure! 


Chorus. pale singer's and composer's) tol de rol de 
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When shall I get to Khira 
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You see my > spirite are still above proof... Hark! a footstep. 
Hush! ‘tis the night-wa he my “Ionely cell. I must 
hide my leaden plates, sheets, and writing apparatus ! ’Tis the 
Gaoler. He wil ill enter and find me whistling in my sleep +++ will 
write more directly he has gone... . 





SPEND A HAPPY SUNDAY. 


| LEASANT can’t be 
wrong” is the 
motto of the 
| Upper Ten—as 
for instance :— 
Lapy Mitie- 
rievks Havutow 
(Grosvenor 
—Church, 
cours youkow, 
in the morni 
and then a gentle 
drive to Twicken- 
ham on my Lord’s 
drag, a dinner at 
the Orleans Club, 
and a . 
mey 
he cool of “the 


HOW TO 


Fitz-Smiru 
Suytne (Bays- 
water). — West- 
minster Abbey or 
the Chapel Royal 
(when we A 

ticket) in the 
Nice little dinner for the 
we must 





morning, and then a stroll in the Zoo. 
girls and their friends afterwards, you know, because 
think about the future. 

Tue Hon. Bertie Danoin (Noodles’ Club, St. James’s).—Oh, get 


up at twelve, don’t you know? Breakfast at one, and if’ it’s 
really a jolly day, take the train to Maidenhead, go up the river to 
Henley in a steam-launch, and dine at SkrnDLe’s after 8. 

Mrs. Goticntty Fasrwayes (Mayfair).—Can’t do better than 
take a coach from Slough, and pic-nic at B m Beec ive 
back in the moonlight with a pleasant party—particularly jolly—at 
least I always find it so, my dear. 

Capet Court, Esa Bsa, (Co rnhill and St. James's Street). —Pack wi 
bag on Saturday, and take the train to——no, I won't tell you the 
name, as the p ace is my own discovery—on the river. 
at the Inn (excellent one), and be up 
Put on your flannels, get into a boa 
and then smoke, fish, and sleep. oy hice 
claret-cup. Cold dinner with an old chum 
business at ten the next morning. That’s about 
spending Sunday that I know of. 

Mr. Dormovse (Duke Street, St. James’s).—Well, I alwa 
my Sunday in the Club ; —. on my word, I find it one of 
days in the week. "the 
eigar in the a Bn Then ‘a ae chat in the 
room with one or two old fellow-members— 
at all events, not fast—hate your fast fellows. 
and read until -time. Late dinner 
can a quiet man want ? 

Mr. CouxTER (Bond Street and Pimlico) 
out the ’osses and the earriage, and take a 
and Garter” at Richmond. Then, yer know, me 
the gals, and Tom and some of his 
dinner (champagne and what not), and come * 

Ma. Rerparyenen (Stoke Newington).— 
the same style as them West-End relatives 
the till won't run to it. No; what I does is to 
port, ae take the Missus and the youn 

g-chestnuts in bloom. had y 
owes, Labourer (Seven Dials). — 
ae. ain’t nowhere r+ 


beti "Sunday moring. 
“lee mgt Me sepa: 


cle ty Up to 
the best way of 


drawing- 
into the i 
- What 





Parson rasnare Butt Amenpwewt.—For Penal Servitude read 
Peaceful Seclusion passim. 
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Two JUDGES. 


Admiral Lous, 


STEWARD OF THE JOCKEY CLUB. 
Born, January, 1795. Died, June 19, 1877. 


Two Judges have to higher its passed, 
Leaving On pee gree m is own Court ; 
As if Fate's iron had classed 

The Bench of Fusticn with bth: Beet Seat of Sport. 


We hear the ‘‘ Bravo, Rovs!”’ in death, as life, 
From Jockey Club and handicappers’ her, 
Where—strange repose from elemental strife— 
Ha steered his Turf craft, like a ship of war, 
With a black, and ow By clear, se voice of power, 
of knavery ood ene of sin; 


Truth mth he chen, chain-cable, honour his best bower, 
Gant ampe te risk and little love to win! 


lie the turf on the Turf-J udge’s grave ! 
y bis work’s merits o’er its prevail ; 
Nor let the sorry sport for which he gave 


His life’s best part against him weight the seale. 
eer wr above Sind aioe bier 


to rest is laid ; 
the soul sincere 
worthy a th and pain o’er-swayed. 





The Bight Hon. Six George Mellish, 
Born, 64. Dio Jon 15, 1877 


er ee 
effort, pi me unblamed. 


Bap quenching sense in spirit, he so strove, 

PS carly manhood found him early wise, 

A Fade in Laem, 20 as pain o’ercame not love, 
eak body bore on high emprize. 


Sho 8 ge 


and serene ; 


mind to guide 
be cag our nies laws. 





TWO WOMEN. 


Caroline El sabeth Sarah Horton 


(Lapy Sriative-Max wet). 
Born, 1809. Died, June 15, W877. 


Owe lived for grace—one lived for good ; so runs, 
In brief, the record of Two Women’s claims, 
Whose lives, unlike, closed with close-following suns, 
Bequeathing memories diverse as their fames. 


One, the famed daughter of a famous line, 
With and ¢ with wit and beauty dowered, 
Yet on power ease, and will to shine, 
adverse star ain influence showered. 


Her bridal wreath was blent with weeds of strife : 
An ill world’s ill re; by party aimed, 
Fleshed its foul shafts in her unguarded life, 
Until fair-weather friendship shrank afraid, 


od bain anal ox ve their tongues free 
On the proud so al th te eee pom rep ad 
oe brave face to bleakest da 
RT Oe 


And mang her onan. ond enslled bet suile and staunched 
But death’ athe pele bli — nfo ber Vesa blanched, 
5 tlinht her 

And left her all but lone evened unrest. 


Bie yi gtd mcg et sport, 
lived on, and sang me prsos, was loot: 
OS ceesies th the loved and ine’ 


Still beautiful, still with her voice 
Of low, sweet m on Se it of cong ; 


of the o friendships of 
because wisely e as cheriahed thed long. 


Truest of all, the friend who, at the last, 
Gave her marred life the shelter of his name, 
a short sunshine o’er her evening cast, 
Hented hee in hs meaning of her fae. 


igh s of a} op beontitsl, endowed 
crowned a life with joy,— 


have 
Walle br rte hae pst the cloud, 
nithfal'one to join ber tov, 


py 





Mary Carpenter. 


Born, April 3, 1807. Died, June 14, 1877. 


“Bootie Hid lessons abd Iie’s lab labour fo 


home, 
Senapt to me, 


time to come, 
That where ill i, pont) | mage will, yet be. 


Her parents’ hel brothers’ guide, 
She grew as high of ed seal th elit’ ena’ 
Wik ee ee ee ness and pride, 
As one that from her own youth up was good. 


wo workin the high her chose her part, 
rnp ty few on | 
‘sa in every hea 
— ve i to wnt hes 


This faith it was that marked « course for | 
And braced her for its and its to 
gainst proofs much the best may err, 
And kept og pare as snow taint or soil. 


Out of the scaffold’s shadow and the dark 
an lives from youth-up weaned of jight and air, 
Pagetnet thered sinking souls into her Ar 
Love that rode the Deluge of Despair. 


she first drew our city waifs and strays 
the of the Christian fold, 
Wi cee, ee Se ee ore ; 
Of a world prompt to shrill to sold. 


seeds —in season mattered not, 

ne twtr rod all weasons are the sane 
appliances, of love begot, 

ves to bare, and wanderers reclaim. 


reso eyhaa aatsa 


TH lowing ied she se daa the fest ye a hm 


Not from only did she view 
Fe ee tT isesd tae soll to tread ; 
Ans a by 

and crown her reverend head ! 
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O NATURAL, when my 
Lords were engaged 
on a Burials Act, 
that we should have 
had more than one 
funeral performed 
on Monday, June 18. 
First came the burial 
—under a heavy 
heap of objections 
from the Duke or 
RicumonD, _half- 

mises by the 
RD CHANCELLOR, 
and solemn rebukes 
of the Eart oF 

Bracons¥reLp—of the ARcHBIsHoP oF York’s Clause empowering 

silent burial in cases of such ‘‘ open and notorious evil-livers” that 

in their case, = Save feels the Church Service’s words o 


Christian h trust an impious mockery. But the relief which 
both Archbi and two Bi made to ask for, the Govern- 
ment was afraid to grant, and the House declined, by 146 to 89, to 


ease clerical consciences, perhaps distrusting clerical discretion in 
grave matters. 

But the minority had their revenge when it came to the perform- 
ance of the second funeral of the evening—that of the Government 
Opposition to Lorp Harrowsy’s Clause authorising the use in 
parish churchyards of burial services other than that of the Church 


of England. This was carried against the Government by 127 to 
lll, the majority of 16 including an Archbishop of Canterbury, 
three Bishops (Exeter, Oxford, and St. Asaph), and twenty-one 


Conservative Peers. However the Bill may fare year, the Clause 
is carried, and its enactment in the law of the future is as good as an 
accomplished fact. We the Church on this‘abandonment 


by its heads, if not its rank and file, of an untenable position. 


mn ae 





Then their Lordships had a light legislative meal of Oysters’ 
Crabs’, Lobsters’, and Mussels’ Fisheries Bills and Provisional 
Orders, and was up by half-past seven. Another lesson for the 
Commons. Though Astley’s is closed, “‘ Rapid Acts” are still to be 
seen in Westminster. Apply at the House of Lords. 

Commete Sway is Monday night like misery? Because it 
makes the House acquain with “‘strange bed-fellows.” Here 
are some of the odd rubbings of shoulders in last Monday’s omnium 
gatherum of questions and answers :— 


Army Examinations and The Priest in Absolution; The 
Irish Sunda Sa Bill and New Caledonia (should it not have 
been New Hibernia ?) 


; the Richmond Park Rabbits (which Sm. G. 
CaMPBELL doesn’t like, because they a 5a the to the 
risk of horses’ legs and riders’ necks, and GerarD Nox does, 
because they are pretty creatures, and it is delightful to see them 
ing up their white “scuts” as they flash h the vy Ti 
Short Army Service versus the roster a | 
ve question of the gravel between Hyde Park Corner and the Marble 
hy {which Str H. Daeummonp Wotrr wants, and Mr. Grerarp 
Nogt objects to, because the riding Gentlemen bespatter 
walking Ladies; Srm Henry must have felt gravelled 
explanation which ‘shows up the Hyde Park equestrian 
character of ‘‘a Galloping Snob”); Mz. Rrtawps’s wish to 
if Mr. Layarp had spoken to the Suztaw about his Ministers’ 
negligence in carrying on the war (Mr. Bourke did not know 


=e 


anything about it. at do we keep a Foreign Office for ?) ; 
the Controllership of the Statione Department tobi has gone 
to an outsider, : p Meds mrmeomery/ that naturally riles those in 


the Department who had looked for the office among them. 
Bat that would have been “ promotion.” The business of the 


Department is “‘stationery,” and so, we its servants 
should be content to be)’; Army Promotion, the Denton 
Melton rifle range (where a beneficent rain of bullets seems 


to be showered on the surrounding modern version 
the myth of Cadmus sowing the ground with lead); the log 


8, 
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| YA, 


‘hy; '| hae 
Crs, iN af Jay Ys Fs 


EXPENSIVE ! 
Londoner ee € the North). ‘‘ Wet, HOw DO You LIKE THE Orzna, |i 


. “No Tuat Bap. Bor is’r No DREADFU’, May, TO BE 
SITTIN’ In THAR CHarrs at Tew Saviiine Aprece !” 








ge layed poy 
et aged Committee. 
sive Hobby-ride on the W. 


ia Neer ackle ioe eotten 


> 


Be 











the Thetis; the number of prisoners in the ‘United Kingdom 0,00, 1,000, 80 says 
Mr. Trae instead of ‘‘nearly a ae aie, ” as loosely put by 
Transvaal Annexation the pro 
;. the site pa a ‘a Naval Co College 5 the striking of Hopant Paswa 
; the Irish Sunday Closi ill 


z. G, ‘Porren); 
against it), and the con(tents with it); the 


HAW Levevre, then by Da. Lrow 
k, headed by Rexzp, Goscwen, and Szzty. 
the Admiralty for abandoning 


Examination fr Nav for 7 — and substituting what is called Nomination with 
y the bad old - of patronage revived. It 
er we may think of Competitive Examination as a 

raw material of officers for land or sea, that it is an 
Patronage System, which combined hazard and 
Saaw Lerevre made out so strong a case that it wy ~ 
from Gonst, CHILpERs, and ae for Mr. 
d on—in more senses 


od of having the priceles blessing of a Conservative 


ch ition los sing? Poor dear fellows | 
peti leaves no ‘oor 
anybody ought to be delighted that that The 


ible, restore patronage, and the 
at least for their stupid boys, for the 


stupidity should have 
system gave us very fair officers in NzLson’s 


cela,” yousay. Machinery calls for boning a 
And, however kindly one may feel for the fool of 
time of it once, that it seems as if he were 
time now), it does seem rather cool delibe- 
into the waste-boy-basket of the Uj Upper Ten Thousand. 


(with which the Government favouri 

little game, having managed to send it back |< 

so Sra Witreip Lawson won't give up his Permis- 

ednesday he has been lucky enough to get for it; and 

though Sz Starrorp Norrnocore spoke of the possibility of Mr. Suyrn’s Bill 

a geen with, he judiciously said nothing of “ pom pe 

game of “‘ cross questions and crooked answers,” 
mess, and the rest of the long night was devoted 

vy. Poor Mz. Warp Hoyt, ae scarcely able to stand on his 

loot, was regularly baited first by Mr 

enue, 098 San and then 





Dr. Lrow Prayrare touched with « gentle hand on 
the blunders of the late Arctic Expedition, and q 


party to P ust attend t 
cnctaee, party, to She Pele, ve mes fis bad of tame 


hinted, while “he 
another 


> 






dod bar eatnpendl ela oe 


p mtv the turtle. 
= shaky under him at 









ag of the 


rectionise 
Resolution 


Prisons Bill ne Pin Third Time, under a leaden pelt of 
incongruous quarters as RYLanps, 

Newpegcate, Dopson, ARNELL. 
Even men as sensible on most subjects as Sir W. Bartre- 
HIsBeRt they he al like it, but ome 


ng 


he econ 
indy and 


Hal 


wage Ts, ows ane a 
aol wank of 
these ~~ 


ugly, 


. rather 
Parmed Ty iy ei 


ve | that travel 


‘i 
He 


Crawrorn’s Bill for 
means of an arbitrary ; 
t, which was of course decisively rejected. 


Thursday (Lords).—Silent burial of the Burials Bill. 
gay Gorpon may sing— 
“igh cociafe Sete and mine ano one 
th shat that made him di, 
Save of the Bill ‘twas licensed by.” 


ov Gounoy's Bill, Punch may eatro ft if not ones a 
ee Connie : on be oy Seove Married Women's 


Tenant 


For ‘ileat 

















ips svuilling 6 on 

narmoured 
the others are riddled or 
Mr. Banwasy, head of the Board of Naval © onstruction 


8 connection and pupil 
Reep, Bamtane’s ex-instructor 






and past-master in 
, says * thane ” declaring that if 
red, the Inflexible’s 
e laws of gravitation 
t well feel his least 
e indictment of the 











Pune yh to command the Inflexible, 
till a pelt pk cn Committee has sa 
| ee that will have to be done ietore this doubtful 
uckling of Brrrawwta’s is allowed to be taken into 
her first battle, if she were to “‘ take 
action” by capsizing ! 


Tuesday Peers’ brie rh pd a stomet of Essence to be or ttled 







od ny O. Monegan gave 
the Burials Bill, he will resur- 
Lorp ated he Clause in the shape of a 


— 


ene cba be in the work for 
the new Bill. Once more, Mr. 
with the ‘am na off his hat to Mr. one 


Sitting ond up So a rattlin 


shindy 

which Fei ee and Biooar both eo in th 
te characters of * Hibernian Bore,” ait rw 

“ Imperturbable Obstructive.” 

Wednesday.—Cuartim and Race-horses ? Yes. But 

Road-Locomotives one om | have a 


“Things that didn’t 
was vented on the 


now in 
roads and lesser things 
to say nothing of frightening horses 


i egasus. But 
subject was unripe and the Bill ill- 
the best course was that 
SciaTEeR-Boorn—to withdraw it for 


f the sitting wasted over Mu. Suinman 
aed ning Irish Tenante into Land. 
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| Property for the present to take care of itself, under the Act of 1870, 
being forced by a consensus of Law Lords’ opposition to withdraw 
his Bill for its amendment. 
_ (Commons.)—Government is not going to prosecute The Priest 
in Absolution. Why should Jons Briw’s servants fall foul of a 
book that falls so foul of itself—above when Joux Butt can 
deal with the foul man instead of the foul book, as in this week’s 
Cartoon recommended ? 

Loxp Groreg Hamitton expoutded the Indian Budget to an 
enthusiastic audience that never exceeded twelve, and once dwindled 
to five. How enthusiastic that dozen and that quintett must have 
been! Low water was reached while Mr. Lamva was speaking, an 
Mr. Hamonn, anes in a void of To seats,” called the 
Srzaker’s attention to the fact of that faithful Five 

While the sand was ranning through the glass, Lory Groncr 
was running through the House, pe gag together the needful Forty, 
and Jeet made up his tale, counting the Srzaker as one of its 
joints: 

Poor Lory Groner! He did his best, and he is ready and 
willing, glib, and, for an Indian Budget-bearer, not unlively. But 
though the House has a formula of impatience over the tardy 
appearance of the Indian Budget, when ayvinion compound 
ot facts and figures, that hash of problematical estimates and ac- 
counts past, present, and future, does appear, the Collective Wisdom 
declines to pay it even the poor compliment of a hearing. The ugly 
truth is that Indian finance is voted a matter for experts ; and when 
even Punch finds it is better toimitate the House, and leave Lorp 
Grorer’s figures to those who can sift and weigh them, what wonder 
if the House goes and does likewise? India, luckily for her, is not 
goveened from St. Stephen’s, but from over the way, in Downing 
Street. 


Friday (Lords).—Drawn blank. 

(Commons, Morning Sitting.) —An Irish fight over the Irish Judi- 
cature Bill, which does something to reduce the plethora of the Irish 
Judicial Constitution by —— of salaries and amputation of 
appointments. The Bill reduces Puisne Judges’ salaries to £3,500, 
and lops away two J pigeons (of the Common Pleas and the 
Admiralty), a y of the Exchequer, and a Receiving Master- 
> but be who suffer by it will call this “a <udicious use 
of the -knife. 


Tvens: tting.—A Count Out of a bored House on a Boorp |; 


Motion about Superannuation Allowanees. What does the House 
care? It doesn’t consider itself superannuated, and nobody ever 
makes it an allowance ! 





ARTS AND MuSsS'C, 


O%Mus. Bac. or 
Mus. Doc. ‘is 
hereafter to be 
made, at’: Cam- 
bridge, without 
pues a pre- 
iminary Exami- 
nation :in; Arts. 
We believe that 
the papers will be 
drawn from the 
list of subjects 
subjoined :— 


On the Art of 
keeping down as 
much as possibl 
in the conduct 
an orchestra, the 

inent trom- 

e, the insuf- 
ferably vain cor- 
net-a-piston, the 
obstreperous 
— e, and 
grumbling 


double-bass. 





Conversation at 
the pianoforte with one admirer in an unaccompanied flirtation, or 
with many, d an exhibition of musical fireworks. 

On the Art of Refusal, combining the nsual excuses from cold 


cramp in the loss of manuscript or momery with final 
resignation, prefaced by the hands through the hair, dabbing 
the forehead with a , or ing the finger-joints. 

On the Arts of “ crabbing” your rivals, ce Se best eom- 
posers with faint praise, judiciously drawing into your own 


professional net. 


__ On the Art of Painting, as connected wii 
illustrated by a com i 


y vu t 
On peo _ of owing 1a ae 
notes ou! blishers 
the lyre of etiticism with promptitude and 


DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 
d| Still in Prison—Diary C ; 


continued ies, but Sent all 
h Marvellous ity.* 
— 











i 
144 

il; 
4k 


YW if) 


Mi, 


4 





A, 
7 
4 iff, 





grin, so that when I showed my face at the 


any outsiders, ‘ See ; 
this, with a sharp nail, 
Perhaps the washerwom 


Pig. 

they torture them. . 

ison—it is so quiet— 

the Snout—a Tr 
Sunset.— 

her lips . . « while 


On the Art of | angle 


nment improm: 
), and I Save att y 


* ANl we have to remark at present is 
had some of the best that could 


ha’ 
and toks with 





delete tig ome: 


y sentimental,’ ‘the sensationally seductive,” and “‘ the music- 





pantomime 


goggle eyes 


a 
window (‘* ome 


a 
5 


. ble for the fate of 

. » Lam afraid that these Borderers don’t kill and eat pigs, 
. . Still, Herr Grinrz (the Pig) has 

of letters hung round his neck, and if they ‘Il 

before his snout, he ’ll introduce himeelf. . 
Herr Gritz meet the Cossack torturer with his knout, 
the best of it—that snout or this knout? ( 

of travels—ideas flow in 
aveller’s Tale.) .. +. 

The Gaeler’e Daughter came to 


there is life there is! 
I am alone, with a white mouse in 
Tn tng Bitting do become a’ 
. Bi wa 

pac d wh am tail coat- in evening dress 
costume, in 

iy So ee 
e 
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, Sun down— 
st ne Gras 
ata t a 








be 


: 
feel 


# 


ES 





at this can, }» 80 
wm Toes hesitating when cudnt? the ‘White Mouse ran ow 
opped on to one of the ks, and ran off again in a frightened | I 
manner. Gaoler swore he’d have the hole stopped up. It suddenly 
occurred to me that I would c the k on which the Mouse 
had squatted, and give that to the Gaoler. Scarcely had I placed 
my finger, hesitatingly, on Voy in question, when, happening 
to look up, I caught the Gaoler’s Daughter’s eye (or the eye of the 
Gaoler’s Daughter—vide first Russian Exercise Book), which, by its}... . ) h road .... and free! ! 
expression, coupled with a movement of her hands and \ ed t i “we have now a squeak 
to say, ‘Oh, my! what a born idiot youare!!”....T 
retract without a row. Gaoler insi : up the 





BONNETS IN COURT. 
at Croydon, a 


forgotten 
pack for the next deal? Ce 
a double—that is, a two-rouble piece. Deal as before. 
mele te choose. Oddly Lonoaeh, the Spider ome om on +5 
e, hung over a ’ then ran up again, an ppeared. 

looked up: Genles Devehtors eye said ‘* Don’t!” and, by a move- 

head, indicated that the pack in igh 
totry. All this in a second. 

Mouse 


Prt... and apehes- 
extravagance.” Surely 
words t 





Scwpay OsservaNces.—See the Monday charges at the Police 

















Mipsummen Mapwess.—Going to the Seaside in search of quiet. 
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“coe RAN MOY 


“ALL IN THE DAY’S WORK.” 


Gigantic Footman, *‘ Dip you Rixc, Ma’am ?” 
Tender-hearted and Impulsive Lady. ‘‘ Yus, Tuomas. 
Less! Ger somE aaa, Suman | MEw LIKg ITs aievemn iene FRED IT! 


——————— - $099 $$$ $$$ $$$ $$ 





PUNCH TO THE PRIESTLY PAUL-PRYS. 


Pau! ’Tis a loathsome task ; a piece of work 

That Punch, as well as ell as Rupespate, fain would shirk ; 

Bu lest the a suck fresh life from doubt, 
ar to the ie! the tenn most ring out 

Stand Se yes. eps al 


Ky - from your ranks— 
SSE Sp aT cin. 
ated with half-onrelens acorn 


But w when the gnats that pester 


bad must be crushed—and so, Feckepne -priests, must you. 


What poison worse than the foul canker-worm’s, 
Dropped in the germ to blight the opening bud * 
Nor casuist ee nee sophistic squirm: 
Henceforth can clear you ; it should stir the blood 
Even of Gallios, whom your mummeries irk 
= — ge} puppet-posturings, to see 

© ieaven 0 our 1m) 

In black and white p— npatn | its foul work. 
Hearts in these fevered days are not too clean, 
Imaginations not too sweet. What then ? 

peep and pry into the souls of men, 

To scent apn pong out with snouts unclean ; 
You ’d poke and Pry .#’en childhood’s tracks 
ae the snake’s 


core easy rated than bashed, 
ae Sham-Spiritual 
ap caw peFoeupein. Aye Named > pe al 
Be ns eee ane 
Nor will we trust 
About the roots life. Let Spirit 
With hha - pede frankly in free daylight. Learn 
natures scorn and spurn 
This fleahly innatitien of the hook 
Whose pryings serve no end but to enmesh 


mack 


You sez THIs poor Kitren THE CHILDREN HAVE FOUND? 





Ir 1s Morusr- 











Confessor and Confessed i in Sense’ 8 snare. 
So stand aside, let in the fresh June air, 

ha pomeey breath to sweeten once ain 

he place your presence taints. ‘Tis all in vain 

ou ’d burrow, molewise, in the dirt. Give o’er! 
we will not have this bastard-birth of Rome — 
Will guard from it the purity of home, 
Or crush it, like a viper, at the door! 


STRANGELY MISTAKEN. 


An indignant veteran evidently of an age at which indignation 
easily overbears intelligence, and who writes from the House of 
Commons, has so utterly misconceived the drift of an article in the 
last number of Punch, entitled ‘‘ Gold-Sticks and Old Sticks,” as to 
explode in the following letter :— 


“The article in Punch, holding up to public —1 4 pened infirmi- 
ties of the gallant veterans who have just received baton asa 
reward after a long life spent in the service of their pond is a disgrace and 
-, ie 

cow other country this outrage would meet with severe punishment. 
Bea! however, at least, public opinion will reprobate, the cowardly and un- 
English crime.’ 


Till Punch read this letter he sa have thought it jageee 
for {any one to sup that the objects of ridicule this 
article were the “‘ gallant veterans” e ~ have age a their country 
whe hat shoal be we and not, 


confers such ne ded an 

t veterans who have spent long lives in oy ye 
country,” but on those who have never faced worse erree f thet 
those of a drawing .~ and whites lives have been spent rather in 
or a unkey—i one of @ gorgeous an grandiose 
kind—than the duties of a soldier. 


aa 
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“A WOLF IN SHEEP’S CLOTHING.” 


Mr. Burt (o Brrraxwm). “‘ WHENEVER YOU SEE ANY OF THESE SNEAKING SCOUNDRELS ABOUT, MA’AM, 
JUST SEND FOR ME. JI’LL DEAL WITH ’EM, NEVER FEAR!!” 
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dose—ad 
M.AN.N. ON THE PLAY. Weald lve tenegined, bat the deat 





whose presence is 
to piece, and not to 
N. Oh dear, what a state of things! 


M. Oh that Art should be reduced 
to the mere sordid worship of filthy 


_L. Nonsense. The Artist paints a 
pletare, ates if he could get as much 
money by one as by three, he would | 
pin his reputation on that particular 
" and perpetually exhibit it. 
This, the wey, is done now-a- : 
ys. Mr. A! 

A. Y A.—which stands for 
Author—has not been considered at ; 
all in this question. I confess that, 
in conditions, I too y 
should like to see yariety the rule | 
at all our theatres, and not the ex- ; 
But when we come to the 
argumentum ad , how am I 
to get my living ? for I do not wish + 
to cede my punt rights for the i 
mere sake of putting Wrcueaty, F 
VERIES suggested by a| Vanpruen, ConcREvE, Farqunar, 3 

Dialogue that re-|\or even SHAKSPEARE and SHERIManN, : 

cently occurred in the|on the everywhere. I am | 

earlier portion of the| aware that the performance of : 

Nineteenth Century. | these works the Managers of to-day o} 

N have no fees to ; and asa matter 
- Where are if’ the plays of these 
sors ® my ancients bring grist to the modern 


ills, I could blame a Manager 
M. I’m going a for obtaining Megent ible re- 
he for the talent ble outlay. 
. But, Sir, a modern dramatic 
. Then let’s| author achieves a success is 
talk about theatres | well remunerated. 
and plays. Iselect| 4. Ishe? Iam not aware of it 
this subject because | except in accidental cases. Where a 
I never by any makes a fortune by onl 
visit a thea- | one , its Author receives suc 
tre, or see a play/ an amount per week as now-a-days 
myself, and really | scarcely equals the salary of a fair 
know nothing/|low com . When Miss Morr 
whatever about the|}and Mr. Noppy talk about High 
matter. Besides, 


FE 


i 


i 


not 
but in the Catechism. an enormous population as is repre- 
M. True. Butif there were a good} sented hy on,” a good 


‘ +“ pam? 7 
pay? Wedd Lf" {dont think in tteet the Iau 4 8-y T- 
play be good? Cs good to Satin i 


a play, to write ‘ a v : for what it does 
ph oes By Ly to wed? and ths varioty ia yA my 
M. 1 do not Ce ea on Manager and Author, 


I object to their runs. I object to an actor going] Who, in my opinion, should be at a 
over and over the same ground. Ter ha tos ales GiBeees ee to hove the chase of aime gpepertionste rick. When this plan 

















it of the year. adopted, I have known the 
wm Bel ahucld vay, Theat wo thowle ; but I really don"t. Couldn’t think of such a thing. | Author receiving thousands in one 
I like . With my deaf old Aunt who listens Yo me —— j instance, and in another, a few 
practise rt on the violin. My mime’s Noppy. I in a suburban pounds. Both sums fairly repre- 
. And mine's Murr. of Islin; Sain’ Bo cules 4t tho plsse tp the 
BE St of people, Mrss Murr, who say the same as yourself ? ~ ay Ed me, They 

: say. ‘ 
N. But 't all go to a theatre at the time ; so that i want to France, and the pom 
Monday, other popl would want to see, if worth secin oD oo or rnenday ’ eo —e ‘afford to “difleently and to 

. e ¢ ’ 

me! here’s - nace inten attains cto a ince acne bestow such time and care on « piece 
E. Jemenan, ait396 hieg Ws wee Se tee Y. dilletanti people, | consids with wo When 
M. and N., seem to forget. that « Lesece has to depend for his 1 on bis Bhatt fort ities ‘Morr cid Mu. Nopor 
pees fF oe vee ae ee Sm + Ste, Co ree ee He ee eens \sagth te the pages Ot 
it can’t be given too much of this good thing. The consequently pleases the by|ing subject at length in the pages of 
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IN SUMMER-SHOWERY TIME, 





(1) Waew vou ane WALKING, AND TUE 
SumMMeR sHeps ner Teans, 





(4) Binz youn Timm, AND PRESENTLY CALL To"you 





(2) Ir a Friesp suecrens UNDER your 
UMprece A, 





(5) Anorner Faisnp; waen— 





(3) kuu vite Born Get Wer. THexerune - 





(®) Your Two Farenps witt oer Wet, But vou wit keer Day ! 
‘erbum sap. sat. 








a magazine, they had better first talk it over with three or four 
practical and experienced men—two and two Dramatic 
Authors—and so o some knowledge of what they have taken 


— themselves to prattle about in this present month ef the Nine- | duced into P 


teenth Century. I see that Mr. Lesser has already quitted us. 
salute you, Miss Murr. Good evening, Mister Noppy ! 








“To Parents and Guardians.”’ 
Tuts, from a late Number of the 7imes, is, at least, candid :— 


XCHANGE. —A near Senden, vibe PREPARES for the 
ARMY, will take a Youth in exchange for his Daughter (22). 





JUSTICE BY MACHINERY. 


ha: erally wn that there has been intro- 
aes a entitled the Machines 


Ir is not 


I Bill. This project of legislation is limited to the ot oof ee 


| sae tioe its es might be extended to —_ 
neation. presen isa aioe ery 
1 oe ta the coencts ea eee of the exeeutlners erm. ’ 
when schoolboys are whipped or caned ‘or misconduct, 

inability to learn their lessons. Surely “hae 
and ics would mave ne ae = ree - 
pag gy Sp EL FS the cane with 
just Once constructed, will Mr. P. Tayror allow 
‘anch to suggest that « omprehensive Prisons Bill’ should 
the necessary provisions for introduction into our 





“The Priest in Absolution, 
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EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 


Lady. ‘1 want some Tes, Mary. 
Tga-CaDDY UNLOCKED?” 


Mary. ‘‘ No, Miss. Bor I xxow wseres Miesis kezrs THE Key. 


UNDER THE CLOCK IN THE Stupy.” 

















PARNELL’S GUIDE TO PARLIAMENT. 


Last week Mr. Panwett delivered a Lecture on 
“ Parliamentary viour,” before an audience of whom 
Ma. Broear was the Chairman. In the course of the 
ings the Members were denounced as 
Home-Rulers not excepted, were 
various offences. We hear that the suc- 

cess which attended this maiden effort of Mz. Pannen 
hang toncien, fo Shaty t bean to 


. 


the by him of a Hand-Book of Parlia- 
Etiquette. Of this very instructive manual 
‘Mr. Punch subjoins some specimens from a copy sup- 


the courtesy of the 
vines you enter the 


and, if 
brother Mem about your seat. 
If you arrive before prayers have been said, whistle 


during the ceremony. 
Always be : with a stock of questions upon 
i character. I 


subjects of most frivolous 
these 


persons 
Interrupt most and eloquent speeches with 
the coarsest obj and t whenever an 
apy is afforded to 
ine every day in the with Mr. Breear. 


When not engaged actively in debate haunt the 
ne ag and the Library, to the great delight of 


I supposs MAMMA DID NOT LEAVE THE yourself 





It 











SOMETHING LIKE A HOLIDAY. 
(An Extract from the Diary of an Imperial Majesty.) 


4 a.M.—Much annoyed to find that I had overslept myself. Rose. 
dressed hurriedly (demi-toilette, night-shirt, pantalons a pied, and 
light pardessus), bathed in the tine, and ran round the Park. 
avin, Seegh | tek gab week {ae cme te dee. Aamepe 
sent come to-day. ry’ 
to find ¢ hadn’t an Opera ready. 

6 a.m.—Took a cup of coffee, and went to the Zoological Gardens. 
Woke the Lions, had a ride upon the Elephants, and assisted at 
fee I Hi usses’ morning bath. N.B.—Proud to be before- 

wi 


them. 
7 a.M.—Called — the Prince, and had a chat with His Royal 
managed ‘the stivadants ot ba tae nis the Diving 
ny in . *% down in ti i 
Bell singlehanded. ae scar wine 


8 a.M.— Went to Kew and had breakfast with Dz. Hooxer. Dur- 


4 p.M.—Hurried to the Westminster Aquarium, and was permitted 


by that body the Council of F to try Zazex’s - 
trick. eh = bg by Ad - 
venor 


x ru —Afer visiting the Royal Academy, attended “five o'clock 
"in Belgravia, South Place. 
Omtan, I estminster A , St. Paul’s Cathedral, and the 


7 p.at-—Dinner at Nog Freee» Took hey ahh y mane t+ 
P.M.— Egyptian Hall to see dropped in 

a few minutes at the House of Commons. ~ 

9 p.m.—Saw what I could of Covent Garden, the Lyceum, and Her 
yo s, and much enjoyed the artistic acting of Mr. Jzrrznson 
ai 

10 p.m.—Ti directions to my Ministers in Brazil, daneed 
a quadrille at TLLIs’s Rooms, and was respectfully refused admit- 
tance at the Beef Steak Club, where, I regretted to learn, no 


Il ¥.x--Sapped at the Albion. Afterwards I attended « ball in 


ing our repast a celebrated botanist was good enough to deliver a| Carlton 


9 A.M.—Called at St. Thomas’s Hospital, went over all the wards, 
and visited the museum, &c., &e. Had not time to wait for an 
address from the Governors. 


10 a.m.—Went into the City and visited the Mansion House, the | alarum 


Stock Exe te, and the Tower. Had a long inter- 
view with Mr. A at 85, Fleet Street. 
11 a.m.—Drove to the Albert Hall and played upon the Organ. 
—wtinietata7 
pon . 7 
12 —— to the Crystal Palace, rinked, ond ls — the 
fishes. m ing engagements, Directors 
allowed me to have the fireworks by day , 
2 P.m.—Went Se ented ¢ i a 
— over machinery 
Post Martin’s-le-Grand. 
to Lords’ and assisted at a Cricket Match. 


3 P.M.— 





12 Midnight.—Called upon Messns. Giapstowz, Tenwysom, and 
fans and, after enjoying three delightful chats, re- 
turned to m 

1 a—Weske a few letters, read the Times through, set my 
for three o’clock, and went to bed. 





Latest Instance of Development. 
Iw a recent record of prize-winners at a great Pig Show we read— 
pos YOUNG YORKSHIRE SOW, descended from Eanu Exizs- 
MERE’ celebrated Peacock ! ! ! 


One would be curious to know if there are traces of this in- 
teresting descent in the eyes or tails of these -descended 
Porkers, and whether are visibly proud of their pedigree, as 


descendants of the P. family have a right to be ? 
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DAILY TELEGRAPH DIALOGUE-BOOK 


For tax Evrors or tam Furunz, waenaeven Russ uw Unee is Tue 
Buxs. 


(To be translated into Turkish, Russian, German, French, and Italian, 
and any ther language, according to the localisation of the war.) 


' I wave not arrived at 
this station with all 
these boxes with a view 
to waging war upon 
an 
My wife is not a spy, 
my son is not an agi- 
, and the baby is 
& member of any 
secret y- 
Tam nota izan of 
the Ozar, or the Sutam, 


in your a 
Iean assure you 
my son is unable to fire 
that 


cannon. 
wife says she will 
aa 
» can you 





fy 
my henieetieiies to me umbrella as a flag of truce ? 
oadeten tans tee ee lnmentul, and it i to 
our Ov it is mo excuse 
tell me that du were obliged to go & long way round, because the 


enem wn > 
will you ple ow me some bullet-proof cloaks ? 
No, {do uot want any other article 
my —s is 


Can y five me our ame. I Lee 
told that there ‘would Tecseyeer a 


eae lo ee iiick aheniies letead te Giles Oe 
me mines, 
ts Madame my wife i rather nervous - 


En Mel mmr = 

ield-Marshal, you take “the matter too serouly, and if you| - 
seal mann Wh what you say about holding a drum-head court-martial, 
| I shall certainly consult my solicitor. 
| Look here! Te pon do choot mae, 1 evens I. will unite to the Tinws. 
There now! 





FRENCH CHAMBER-MUSIC, 
Cuamaer - Musso, well ple is delightful. But French 
| Chamber-Music can be any t pleasant, when, aceording to 
ear-witnesses, it consists of like these :— 
“The Left howled and hooted, the Right barked and bellowed, Members 


fiercely shook their fista, and shouted at each o-. ins din of uncouth noises, 
which the President in vain attempted to subdue.” 


lf our M.P.’s wish to emulate such 





they had better 
But we sin ely Concerts will be never 
popular on this the 


Channel we our own 
| serene “‘ Phe y | Pops,” to Wee in 


th and i ies i 

the pode one the ena, h 

ing into each other “* —OPr, a6 We Say, same 
nse—‘‘ hammer 





or the PEROR. (48}1 


ive me a sitting- indede 
Ga iat of the reach 


hat business we have here? “Wh ber we are only English, and the |. 





—— 


PRETTY WORK IN A WORKHOUSE! 


Mr. Purcnu,—Onwerp Siz, 
Tatx of joax ere’s a joak for 
Peper, giring a count of a Metin of the 
Lately eld at the Workus, wen in that onan 
coe Mr. Punch, the Union Workue thon Porochial 
ad actially led afore em a request for to sankshun, in the 
‘kus, i Repete amung the Paupers, 
‘a *Gotpen Weppine Day.’—The Clerk, 
letter from two of the inmates, in which 
ask a favour ey an event which only 
it God to spare them till the 24th of menth, had been 
married sem, Gas they would be glad if the Board would he them toa 
trifle See Iden’ day. The eoncluded—‘ By so 


I ga De cubed 9 sustine 
Board o 


©. Smrru, read a 
they 


amall 
doing you will oblige your humble servants, Jams and 





that a little extra diet should be allowed on the 
rar gnh Seat Cie wns on of Hp Bees wer of the 
% Deputy said he would give a small su ption in 
order that the old people might enjoy themselves. Whatever extra was pro- 
vided in this way was to be at the discretion of the Master.” 
5o ited to old 
their 


i them abandund hold Drupces was ral 
i Weddin in Southampton Workus. Wot a 
in and Porochial Heconnm 


Porochial y! tom 
sad Thi abut rr Workus 


Beter ta feat Wika Bet But 


—th 
sitoh Fndulgence ts Golden Wel ther Ihave ous- 
pected heven of the Southampton A Golden Weddin 
A Pinch a ten oe oldia i'd 0 bended” em 


if i’d ad the power, and they shood eech ave it in the refractary 
Ward asunder on Lo Dyet. Wy, wasn orkuses intendid to 
Punnish Weddins amung the indignant Po Pore? 

In Conclusion, Mister Punch, alow me to pint out the w 
hawiul if not hobvious suckemstance that the 24th of Joon wen this 
wus no doubt brated in South- 


if the Sunday Rest Associashun and 


come down w othe Boaters ta you will, Mr. 
Punch, with ‘witeh Cxpectiohtne Sir, I makes i\e tenclede 


Your obejent and umble Servant, 
BuMBLeE. 
P.S,—And witch I Respeckfully submits is both Rime and Rezun. 





Much Simpler Plan. 


My Dear Mr. Ponca, 
Supe Chae aap eating out yong to observe the approach- 


é «opposition of Ma’s can be observed among the wall-flowers at 
any Wes'-End dance during the ooagen- 


ours 4 ANGELINA, 





The Fall of a Poplar Patriarch. 


We | with fro: Wi that the 

Gint Poplar at Henly has been tices awa. ag phy fm 

calla the fallen Giant" the last of its Mass.” ‘What 

. my © itt ae ae to see the first of its 
gat 





POLITICAL OPPOSITES. 


Me. Giapstonn has defined a Radical to be a man is in 
whet Weeld ha then, dallas o Tans 05.6 man whe ie in ? 








Tus Priest bsolution will The 
pon Tt & 4 be followed, we hope, by 














a th abe en. ah UA ee Oe 
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ae, ms the ambition of amateurs, as a rule, varies inversely 








No. IV.—On Cuanrrasiez Evrenraneaens. which each individually 'm may appear in the principal part. Great 
then, Seemes Geamac ‘nad ness is necessary ; and a piece should be selected in which all 
ee the parts are of about equal length and importance. 


I am not mis- Sep GOSS oy Seg ae aetileg & & with your = 
taken, you have | Selection ? 
spent a great deal A, Nothing. My object would be to soothe the jealousy of the 
of time in organ- amateurs, to make Jones believe that he had a better part than 





















A. A very lene Q. Having your programme, what would you do next “ 
athount of time, A. I would then leave to rehearse as little as th. 7 
indeed. In fact, | ked, and to quarrel te mach a found unavoidable, until th: 
Rae tS ty ely 
ven out what do you 
to the work tat bellove to bee Geoults of etunbuur thentrieal performances ? 
i have been ac-| 4, In London coneeit and impair the taste for good 
hase acting ; in the country, to the provincial ers. 
of ence j_ @ You have answered Tyee 
e comfort | L, venture upon upon one more. you kindly give a definition of 


y 
A. Certainly. Oharity is « virtue which (in all matters of taste, 
+ ape and especially entertainments) covers a multitude of sins. 
begin at home ? [The Witness then withdrew. 





Lge aa A eee en 


are the Charitie| MODEL HOUSES AND THE MAIN CHANCE. 
, Park, Buwevorence, in a rapture. 
if I can find « fashion- a salubrious open space this! What a pleasing : 


2 
ci 
z 


: 
| 
' 
pag 





und, I am nearly as well combination of foliage, and flowers! How gratifying to 

d. wnat — > Tite a my Ge ge = es comes 

ts you organise on of rom his office, in a 
brown study, with hand in his hi pskets and pen still behind his 

ear. ir pati As usual absorbed with 


=u 
1 


, Bun, ri had better invest my capital. 


I am a Pitvowe it yo y last copper was 
-- Ra ll owe it Meanwhile me- 
em barrassmen tc should you say to 
you very much, if you can guarantee it. Specu- 


discount, bubbles burst, railways unremunerative, 
interest, I ona hardly observe, 


high 
. Behold yen block of houses, reared by the Victoria 
TYokesan'csl et eet Ysakaiy tee oe = 
rm SiR Sy a 
ak st Business. Some aa pay from six to seven per cent., 
and the fan 


of yey + and BRANNEWTON. emily wetuarts y with the Association 
. What is a Fancy ? q aioe y 14> iced mM . 4 L.. Ute extra per-centage 
tent —if I can gain by 


who have seen many seasons,| Benevolence. he reduced death-rate is money 
rates and Prison-rates are so much more. 


maidens 
fast or fashionable girls as they can imduce | saved. Diminished 
stalls. sanitary improvement —decent 


‘ancy Fair ? dwellings substituted for dirty =. Faen—geetier hygienic and 
ye y to obtain the maximum of flirtation «satay iors ad Society will endeavour to house 
without encroaching on commons 


Sweageeea 3 Buriness. By what 
. The d the barmaid at a refreshment buffet much Seeeences tedtend of oratgherel extension. 


is, we build—ever, ever, heavenwards. Our archi- 
that charitable entertainments sometimes Se ee al oe  \-Srrcrenes 


icals ? . 
organi oe of Performan’ indeed. Bona By nce By which, Fou pero, we perceive, we —— the pprssereation ; 
~mortar. ere you are 
“Ti ernie [Young men whose self- “ 


joe cfdenge a rete Sees oi gy Peg rt 44 ee. = 
a 

briefless fra he je the more fetiomnbie corps of the ne to bay ig fe 8 shares P the Victoria Dwellings 

Army. Bat see! newly-erected edifices are not far 
Q. What are the of an Amateur Actor detent Come, let ws go and inapect them, 

A, he = homes one that can be called n= Business. Have with you. me, I shall only be too happy 

“Q. Hav bounded conceit. to combine, if possible, the satisfaction of making a wise invest- 

gee collected your troupe, what is your next ment with the self-approval that comes of performing a virtuous 

A. To arrange my programme. This is a matter o no smal! | { Ezeunt arm-in-arm, 
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CHARLOTTE AND ETHEL, HAVING ACCEPTED A CHALLENGE TO PLAY AGAINST THEIR Cousins, Tom AND HARRY, INSIST UPON HANDICAPPING THEM—aAS I8 ONLY FAIR. 













S08 AND TIARRYT, INSIST UPON SI ANDICAPPING THEM—-AS IS ONLY FAIR. 
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our duty. 


In spite of the united supplications of the AncuBisHor or CANTERBURY, 
Harrowsy, speaking as the author of the Clause which killed the Duxe or 
Eat GRANVILLE, speaking for the Liberal Members of the Majority—Government 
Like a coroner’s jury, they mean to sit upon the body in the Recess. Sensible ¢ er act 1 

should ive Government, even in the name of the inevitable, to fly in the 


e begins to loom large upon us. To-night Lory Exwest Bavce—it needed a Buvce, and an 
o tackle such a big thing—asked the First Commissioner of Works if the jg 
to 


Sensible 
face of twelve thousand clerical su : 


permutations or combinations he 


thesis of sharp and 
the oratorical 


5 AS 
« 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Wy 
Gf 
aN 
/~@) 
—) \y* 
y Us 


Nut RAN 


= 
= 

j 
re 


nayD Duxe Nicnotas—how, it 


things as teacup-tempests can be 
to learn that the storm has blown over, that young Nicwoxas hi 
able to resume his uniform and his place at head-quarters. I : 
that the Grand Duke has been in 


cumorn’s Bill, and for 

in i 
feel and say they 
in mind how hard it is for a 


E 


~ iow the Te eee = ~y- Two rg are on 
Lion wi € er- eposed ; other near Stephen’ 
Gemeat innlesiy ” ‘Punch bas been racking his brains fr the ground 
can make out of Club and Needle, and St. yhen’ 
blunt, saint and sinner) ; and two near Westminster ; one opposite Abingdon 
in Parliament Square. 


i 


Chub. 
the 


Fs 


| 





attribute even of Russ Royalty. (Lords, 
.) Corowen WELLESLEY, our military 
has somehow made himself disagreeable to the 


attaché 
has not been made public—and 


Grand at head-quarters in a way which 
the English Colonel resented as an English 

one ing the name of We tizstzr, should, and it is to be 
always will. When Colonels and Grand Dukes who are, besides, military i 

storm is serious, even though in a teacup—if such 

It is therefore satisf: 
CotoweL WELLESLEY has 
air. Of course, as Britons, we are bound to take it for gran’ 


Colonel, and, above "| 
Commanders-in-Chief, clash, the 


ble in such elevated 
t to his bearings, and thet 
that the storm clear the 


wrong ; and we have fulfilled 


ing as the head of the more reasonable Clergy—Eanu 


its Conservative supporters—and 
ination to bury the Burials Bill. 
had better the inevitable. 


had made up its mind where to 
t; one opposite Northumber- 
At mention of the second the 


: and fails to find one ‘in an 
more brilliant than the pt made ante. 


Street, the other in the centre of 
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| Punch fails to find | a , fitness in any of these fo four sites to compare 
with that of the oft-suggested one in Threadneedle Street—provided 
always that the Old Lady of that street does not utterly decline 
association with sayings su ting Egyptians. But what if we are 
going to annex Egypt ? ould there not be, in that case, some- 
thing very appropriate in My - jextepedtiies of the Mising Son oot 
an obelisk from the etawiend. of the God rae the 
Egvypt—and the Bank of 
fair but out-at-elbows Realm a 
represents British wealth and 
The City, too, would see an omen of the successful floatin 
Egyptian Stock by British ital in the floating over of the 
of Tum by the skill of an Engineer set to work by the 
liberality of an English Physician. 
The Porte does not mean to allow Russian 


of war to enter 


the Suez Canal. As the Rassian Pew X distinetly < e- 

_clared that her war-ships will give the Canal a berth, this is 
perfectly safe undertaking. : 

| The Kamiralty declines a Select to sit on the In- 
flexible. They have put the o ealeee ot, Ge to a better test 

| than sitting on her. have set an exact model of afloat 
in a big tank, in which, after her unarmoured are with 
vater up to the still floats like a duck with all her 
fighting and sea weights aboard, and shows no disposition to turn 
trom duck to turtle. Mr. Ramp says he has seen the model, and that 


it ‘‘ distinetly does not t the danger 
Constructor of the Admiralty declares. es it 


not her danger, but her 
The Admiralty Constructors oatet ts Kamals 4 hardly be 
and ae is 


their model under Mn. Remp’s 1 nose ; 
hat Mr. Ree» means to charge the ype wih such ach dirty 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


. Clone cannot regret that its advocates ~ hs. Trish 





dodging. That point, at — must be clear 
PY, ttled, as no doubt it will be, in favour of the Mien bait oe 
putes about the Inflexible should be at an end before the that 
| she floate—thongh it be but in the aap Tank, instead of the 
broad or narrow seas, 
| When a Reyal Warrant was Lorp Carpwets’s Com- 
mission in 1872 to give First ¢ at Artille Ae, am Hpeincers 
field-officers’ rank nee gramiles ener’ 
of the additional cost on Indian reves in the 
case of Indian service—amoun ee eile 


ingly, they have never paid First Engineers 
the pay and allowances of Field bpm Te itis Ofer Artillery and Engi eaevense 
| being brought forward by Corowet Jexvis, 


and past represented by the union of Lorp @. Ha merc. 
CaMPBELL) and i * War Office ( 


t and 
te nonee, of Mr. Harpy and ae N) resisting 
. demand, Government were “het 145 to 93; and om the 
vote being challenged by Str G. Campnugen, the defeat was repeated 


by 104 to 56. So you see a House can be made on an Indian ques- 
tion. Bat it must be when the fight is over the rights and wron 
| of Artillery Kirst Captains by scores, not of nameless and friendless 
Natives by millions, 
Ma. Hors made one of his wild and whirling attacks on the 
Army as it is—or rather, a uld say, as it is not—imebuding in his 
ell swoop its recruiting, its aa Deore, its panish- 
ments, its term of service in the Ranks and the and ending 
by a Motion for robbing the Army of its bone and sinew by passing 
into the Reserve at least five thousand, soldiers over thirty years of 
age and ten years of service, All the military authorities in the 
| House, differing, as they do, on all other points, were unanimous in | 
condemning this wild ; and Mr. Hampy had an easy) 
| task in demolishing Hotms'’s unsubstantial facts and inac- 
curate figures. In ‘rath (as Mz. Harpy said), if Mr. Houms had 
carried his assertions to their proper conclusion, it would have come 
| to nothing less than im 
| reversal of our whole Mi System. 
Sey, rather, “* Member for Hobby!” But really Mz. Hots has 
| ridden his Military Misadventure Hobby too far. There should be 
| a limit te the over-riding even of Hobbies. ag nd they to be left 
| quite beyond the pale of the Cruelty to Animals Act 
, Teedag Vertis —London Selielnose here a accustomed to 
| shoot their arrears into the Surrey Assize Cause . Somebody 
obi ects ; not the County, nor the Solicitors, nor the Suitors ; pro- 
| bably the rules, § At any rate, the result is that the practice 18 to 
i 


be diecontinesl, ani goo Furies are to deal fates, or - much 
Bah bends on Some stivring of hig only Y 
Commons ( ty atte: gy i) offensive 
matter between Mr. W Seaton - Gunna, and 
| Lorp Saxpon. When we sny that it involved the Conf and 
| certain obscene Pu ogt hyper yp phy wy 
| comment the better. The usual Irish wrangle over the Irish 
| Judicature Bill, in which the Gemini of I obstructiveness— 
| those twin stars, Breear and Parnett—shone as brilliantly as 


usual, 
| Evening Sitting.)}—Long discussion of the Treasury dealings 


gs | Ciyil Service Examination, been gi 





hment of two my of War, and 
ilitary ber for Hackney? in hand. 


{Jou 7, 1877. 


Scotch Intestate’s , which has fallen to the Crown, 
no Saeation © ~% to the iogitimacy of the In- 
\testate. The exercise of the Crown right was supported by 197 to 
135. e ry may well be proud of having got £40,000 
out' of a canny Scot; and we can’t wonder they are loth to let 


it 

watt Mr. ry * 8 eloquence te enforce the scandal 
t on the he Church by the Sale of Soul-eures. But it is easier to 
—— on the evil than to suggest a remedy. No doubt a remedy 

Will have to be found, if the Church is to survive this and her 
other ailments; but, in the meantime, where is the money to come 
the owners of the thousand livings in the 
e rest waiting to come ? And, supposing 
a. exercise the right appointment in their 
Chureh or bodice in the by vesting hard cures 


coker a te los 








with a 
there 


decency that Pu lic O pinion can secure. 
Wednesda 


.—Mr. R. Suyvran’s Irish Sunday-Closing Bill talked 
out by ide Irish opponente. An Irish measure, if not an Irish 
being to be roasted, there were the Iri “ usual, turning 
the Punch, as the consistent opponent 


Act to set up beside the Scotch one. He is also 
that opponents of the Bill did not include Bieear 
which is much in favour of the Opposition. 


— Bill introduced by Lorp Beavcnamr, 
Prisons in by =, 


under a faint anti 
from yy Koreertexy, Lory Harprver, and Loup Morey. 


(Ci —A of th Colesndp Beate 9 te Bus 
Birney rotated ae Cologne Crop and field have 


see 
PARNELL, 


burnt up wit Unluckily, one beetle 
_ been seen om the stooped Custom-house officers have been 
to the marks ae habits of the fierce invader. The 
Beli coast has ite coast- Mosted, the Ge on the pay + for 
~ a ent can do no 
more than fold its _™ yer [oe 
Mr. Lowe raised Question, on 
the right and power of the Executive to interfere with 


Judiciary. A “T ies and grave discussion of a grave question 
ended in the common sense conclusion, that while a right control 
is needed to meet extreme cases its exercise must-be guarded by the 
whmost discretion. 

of the Indian 


Has Lorp Satissvry, in his proposed Suto 
ving a bonus, if not a oagely 


exeluding Soote 


> his own U ity, 
rish Uni a Dr. Lyon m Puarran 


ag ad. in an, fea 
his Yo th 
& reasons ey seem strong 
fare i nan jEgatending andthe and if he can't 
remove the objections, provide for them. 
Friday (Lords),— Ex nihilo nihil fit, 


(Commons.)—Mn, Seavey, Se rend b Sre C. Ditxe, brought 
forward his y annual—Eq 


Sate with Borough 
F ng a and ie Distbution i 


dear Mz, Trevetyan. ae one t your Motion— 
| though it it ended _— the highly respectable Minority 3 276 to 220, 
land no doubt carried some more to reveal the 
splits in the Liberal party (as whem it brings Mr. GoscHEN to his 
legs in opposition to your Motion) than advances the cause you have 





The Right Man in the Right Place. 


(Iu Coxpe pt Bam Rerrno, in attendance on His, Imperial Mazesty Dow 
PEDRO THE SECOND.) 


~~ Quicksilver Emperor’s 
Righ ht-hand well-named I am ; 
Retiro means a resting-place— 
And in my case rest’s a “* Bam!” 





A SAW ENGLAND DOESN'T SEE, 


‘* Axy Port in a storm.” It won't iwnerersohan 
Sublime Porte, let the war-storm blow 
—They also serve, who only 


Morro or THe AvergianN Army. 





stand and wait.” 
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THE PALACE OF ART. 
(New Version.) 


Parr I. 
1 purr myself » lordly icture-place 
1 said," Kage ofkees wrishet! see 
Is bis eric TOW, OF taee, 
"Iwill goin for Art!” ° 


PWWith porphyry cohen small my Palace stood, 
W columns faced, 
Hung pictures such as I thought good, 
Being a man of taste. 


See 
1c 
Fhe tiene and the =. 


gout 2 ee ot fees 
all fi 
vl fog trl ny fod 
One showed blue chaos with falling gold, 
Like Danaé’s tower in ; ol 


et) lee 


And on antom form with limbs mosé lank, 


fdurabre of a. dy qpestral shank 
And unsubstantial beet. 
Nor these but many canvas bare, 
mit foreadh vacua nad Oe void, were there 
Most dismally ; ‘ 
Or two wan lovers in a curious fix, 
reathed in one scarf by séme queer charm, 


Upon the margin of a caverned Styx 
Stood shivering arm-in-arm. 


Or by a garden- , posed all askew 
Neath apples e, with brazen hair, 
A chalk-limb’d Eve and snake of poreelain blue 


Exchanged a stony stare. 


Or crowding round one from ESeeny shelves, 
A potty f damsels peel the 
Over reflections solid bay veda Joe ad 
And like as peasen be. 


Or se me Uther’s sees son was seen 
ina , with cramped limbs awry, 
Spell- fettered by a limp and lean, 
And at least twelve heads high. 


a ee ee 


Woulis from M J elaien here, 
pak rom Myth shader adowy realm, were there 


To women weird and long of jaw, 
And lank of limb, and greenish as with mould, 
And full-red lips and shocks of fulvous hair, 
And salmnante strange of fold. 


ight in Mo oong, 


Au to watch thoe ladies lea ‘lean and long, 
And angular of bon 


And vA m m : I said, ‘* All these are mine. 
dull world take Nature’s part, 
Tis at one oe me ; en * hold no thing divine 
Save this Brown-Jonesian Art, 


** Wherein no Rosmysow shall dare to plant 
His Philistinish hoof, 


Who feels no mystic medieval want, 
But paints in truth’s behoof! 


“9 oes een ts be it mine 
Pe Tn hd and fain ; 
Sniffing serene st low souls that, decline 

sense and meanings plain.” 


No raven so 
Of sad 








Thee py eves Siete _ falls ‘suned lenge and dim 


+ Quaiet Inemabartan Sopa aii hime,” 
I cried, “ip Art's tue elm. 


* To rt self-blinded, in the m ti t, 
x ystic pas 








the present 
If eyes artistio be aot backward cast, 
Why have we eyes at all?” 
Bnd of Part I. 
CAXTONIANA, 

Tas Caxton Celebration is bearing a variety of good fruit. 
Among the i BR ER 
of CHARLES © printer’s record of the first English 
Prin by a well-known 
Baronet, } ules for the Conduct 


tices who receive its 
for Freemen, incul- 


cating, as they do, a man’s d to and to his neighbour, i 
plain and pithy Baghiah well worthy of the Caxton type in which 


THE SONG OF SIMONIDES. 
(Ecclesiastical Agent.) 


ene ’s your Livings, 
H appraised at a 
low valua- 

tion, 

Here’s viec- 

e, rectory, 
glebe,—all for 
sale ! 

Come, buy an 
adyowson, or 
next presenta- 
tion, 

With a discount 
allowed for 
cash down on 
the nail ! 








Going! — going! 
Here’s Livy- 
ings of every 
variety ! 

The buyer i is free 
to select his 
own beat ; 

A field of low la- 
bour, or first- 
rate society, 

A populous town 
or a rural re- 
treat ; 

A’sphere of extensive or minor utility, 

in much work or little a man may rejoice, 

According to energy, zeal, and ability : 

You can all pay your money, and each take your choice. 


Of a High or a Low or a Broad Church vicinity, 


With a parish in favour of free seats or 
Whichsoever accords with your school of Biv vinity— 


If so be that you’ve any particular views 
Of a very choice parish, two-thirds Church- teats rs; 
oO where Chapels are crowded, and Church-goers few ; 
sleepy berth, berth, with no bore from Dissenters— 
8 ei o Eelonl co chee oon. 


Here’s hope of immediate possesion - 
Whes oe wey te we no physic ean save. 


taos a Decline gives speedy succession 
There an age of four J teeth bey 


Here ’s Livings to sell, and the best information 
Rode when and inemiiastintiede to die. 


tai fi 
i 
ut 
: 











Nevreat Sarts.—British Sailors. 












| 





- 


meen 
-_ ng 


nestle 














ar Pe 





206 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Juxx 7, 1877. 











| “NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTE.” 


Materfamilias (just arrived at Shrimpville—the Children had been down a Month before), ‘‘ Wait, JANR, HAVE You Found It Doi!” 
Nurse. “‘ It was at rust, M’m. TagRee was NOTHINK TO IMPROVE THE MinD, M’M, TILL THE NicoGrRs comE DowN! !” 
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THE TWO OBADIAHS. 
(JOHN BULL AND WARD HUNT ON THE INFLEXIBLE.) 


Sars the Old Opapran to the Young OnaprAn, 
“i .rey a wonder or’a whim ? 
Through hr ends if shot should hartle, Reep declares that she ’ll 
turn turtle. > 

Will she swim, Osap1an, will she swim ? 
Ere float she has to go 
Her crew would like to know— 
And I who pay, also— a 
ill she swim, Osap1an, will she swim ?” 


Says the Young Osapran to the Old Onan, 

“* As for Reep, place no depeadence upon him. 
The model — oo“ though or go to pot, 
e swim, OBADIAH swim. 
| In our tank that model rides, 
plug-holes in her sides, 
| There, ends waterlogged, she bides, 
| Safe to swim, Opap1aH, safe to swim.” 


Says the Old Osapran to the Young Onapraz, 
‘Tank and ship may be filled to the’brim ; 
Dut Reep says you’ve dared to tamper with your model ship’s toy- 
r 


per. F 
She may swim, Opapman, she may ‘swim. 
But I mustn't trust my e 
For Rep hints your modal fies, 
And, for Ship herself, denies, 
That she ’ll swim, Onapran, that she’ll swim.” 


Says the Young Oxsapran to the Old Osapiaz, 
. * Your eyes and wits can scarce be so dim, 
| As to think wed try to chouse both Lords and Commons House— 
Ship and model, Osapiau, both will swim. 








Ship and model both, my friend, 
Gravitation’s laws defend ; 
Though shot riddle either end, 

Both will swim, Opaprau, both will swim.” 





Lux a Non Luceado. 


Ma. D. D. Home (does D.D. stand for Doctor Diabolicus or Ductor 
Deceptorum ?) heads his last book on Spiritualist Manifestations 
with the last words of Gozrue—“* Light, more light ! ’’ 

That is the very thing believers in Mz. Home might be supposed 
to want, but we scarcely should have ex their request to be 
backed by the Prince of Darkness, Mz. Home himself. Might we 

est to him, as an amendment of his motto, the prayer of Ajax 
in Iliad—"* 'Ev 3% odei, nal bAeooor” (“ Light, though it bring us 
to destruction ”). 





VERY APPROPRIATE. 
Tue Czar watched the crossing of the Russian Army near Turna 
and Sistova from the mountain of Grabavi—‘‘I have grabbed.” 
What a text for the Daily Telegraph War-Leader Writer! 


* 





Waar tHe Witp Waves are Sayine.—‘' The sooner you’ get 
the Castalia on the Channel Line again, the better.” 





Frest “ Favrrs or Pattosopny.’’ — Two hundred pounds’ fine 
and six months’ imprisonment. 





New Work sy Dr. Darwin.— Tails of My Ancestors. 





SuopKzerer’s Science.—Buyology. 
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“WILL SHE SWIM?” (sozvrrur wATANDO!) 


Master W-p H-1 (proud oy his “ Inflezible” Model). “ LOOK HERE, GUV’NOR! SHE’S FULL 0’ WATER FORE AN’ 
AFT, AND SHE FLOATS LIKE A DUCK!” 





— 
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= DIARY OF MY RIDE TO KHIVA. 
(Communicated by Private Wire.— Thriliing Adventures.) 





Pig and A in the 

tiful si an old - 
and Alphabet,”) with the 
(which was instrumental in my 


Y Kurvaw Karavan now consists of the 


-organ 


from prison), the Gaoler’s Daughter in 
rumble, the Sleigh-driver’s who 
has stuek to me from the eommence- 









“© mmuch-underdone round-of-beef 


faced” (a great iment this) “d ter 
of an elderly, “anderfed Turnkey 
thee oo dah as Toe now,” 


was cay Cee. (Por, need I sa 
it, 7 is heart is at home, an 
my i@ true to Porn! bless her dear 
eyes! she’s just come into a little 
fortune, so [ hear; but this makes no differ- 


ence to me.) 
10.— Construsted a new frigidometer with 


@ cork, and a piece of 

patented.) Frost set in 

shaping up to points. 

sdaughter, feverish. Sobbing. What 

do? I offered to pack up, ride off, 
a m Khiva, 

“* And leave me here?” she exclaimed, 

furiously. ‘‘ Why, you pitiful, underbred, 

everfed son of an eighty-four-tonner |” 


i 


» L regret to say, 


ive, 
1 remonstrated. She called me “A eon 


of a marine gastronome!”’ and threw a boot 
at me. Row. i 


and suck it up through straws, 
teach Pig to sit in chair and suck wickski 
cobler a straw.) We sit on the 
bank of the 


river (the Oxus, I suppose, 
judging by the position of the om 
ed : 7 mere), sipping our wickski 


ment, and it ee -~ to be 4 
to reward suc elity ing him . 
his wages—but, after a this only “We sat by th Roy =’ at 
nereases the obligation on my part; oe a ee - 
and, as I explained to him, “ You see, In the happy days when we were young. 
my L am so far from my native| The barrel-organ is by my side, and all is 
OURVvEe land,” peace and harmony. More wickski cobler, 


Governor (vide Little Peter’s Primer. First Russian Exercises). 


was never foaled. Lastly, there’s my latest novelty, which accompanied me, in my 
from prison— The Musical Mouse. 


Slight jealousy between the Learned Pig and the Musical Mouse. Whenever the Pig 
begins to practise with his letters (as he has to do every day), the Musical Mouse begins to 


to the 

I could only 
The Mouse is invaluable in tricks with cards, having been trained by the Gaoler, who used 
Ridiculus Mus- 


whistle and sing, just to put him out, and make him wild. This annoys the who 
things wrong, and doesn’t answer questions properly. Consequently, I am 
Pig. Whereupon he grunts piteously, and spells out, * Cuss that Ney “3 
smooth matters over, and bring them together, it would be a fortune! 


to cheat his prisoners, the old villain! The Mouse—I’ve christened him “ 


Then there’s horse. 
It was the Governor f the Prison’s 


of 
hones, ov the horse of the Governor of 






Ha! do I see y way out 
Tis the last straw that breaks the 
Cobler’s back .... Good. The last straw! 
! My Lady wot 


she exclaims, a little more than 

oe Bey An “‘ assisted by Herr Griiwrz” will look well in the bill—if I can only bring | half awake, it is the Song of the Mrd- 
em er |)» lark Y 

‘Night. —Halt of the Caravan. Spent greater part of night in teaching Pig the Shadow e are beside the river, and the tide is 


Dance from Dinorah, by moonlight. 
Next Day.—San out, Blazing hot. 
gradually becoming less and less in the distance, under the genial influence of the sun. 
3°30 P.m.—Distant mountains melted. First view of Khiva. 
the gate. Gaoler’s Daughter comes ont of tent. 
_ Strange to say the Gaoler and his daughter had invariably paid their visits to my 
either in what she romantically termed “ the gloaming,” or late at night, and as the sma 


dipskis (little tallow candles) didn’t give much light, J had never really seen her by day. 
see her by day, I should say that her father must have been well over seventy, 


Now | 
and must have married very early. 

6 P.M.—Frost commenci 
and less. Dinner. Pig. waiting. The Private Band (the Singi 
The party consists of and the Gaoler’sdaughter. Iam polite to her. Very. 


gin to regret the Unfair Circassian. 


Mouse), in 
the Gaoler. 

With tears in her eyes, she rises from her seat 
exclaims, ‘‘O son of little overfed ones! Never. 


“ just think of what the world will say.” 


“* O sweetest little son of much-pampered parents, I care not for the world! I am yours 


—for ever!” 
_. You are! You are!” I returned (for it was no sort of use having a row about 


e of opinion). 
And O well-rounded and pigekiis combed-and-parted-down-the-centeo one, will you 
alwa ispered, hanging on to my neck. (She weighs sixteen 


ys love meas you do now ’” shew 
stone if a pound.) 


Snow melting all round, Mountains of sow 
See distinctly the name over 


neing. Snow mountains gradually being re-iced. View of Khiva less 
in attendance 


I hint that 
to prevent any scandal (scandal about my grandmother !) she had better return to her father, 


at, and throwing her arms round my neck, 
‘Nay, my much caressed moon-faced daughter of a blooming Turnkey in Asia,” I reply, 






I asked, as I vely ground the 

(playing the i River Song of The 

Pittle olgu Boy) and gazed into the starr 
heav still listening to the lovely trill 
with which my accompaniment was in 
perfect harmony. If 1 could only have 
got the Gaoler’s Daughter (it struck me) 
to plunge into the mud after the Mud- 
k.... perhaps.... Well, perhaps, 
she might not have been able to catch that 
lark. And I—and I should have erected a 
monument, with the Vending inscription, 
“Sacred to the memory of poor Miss 
Srick-IN-THE-Mup, the beautiful Gaoler’s 
aughter.” I should have put in “ beau- 
4 et - y ws ~~ 
Ht TGhnck ‘him, hopper -hopeck, © son of 
a - son. 0 

” 


: 


o 


a 
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TOTO CHEZ TATA. 


* How rou tac Benin, Cissy |” 
“* Wauicn Tor 1s ir!” 


‘Yes, Mummy! My poor Tox 1s so BaD!” 


“ My Eipgest, Mommy!” 








speak, effervescing, ‘‘ you let ‘I dare not’ wait upon ‘I dare!’ Give me the kopper.” It 


was a brilliant flash. ut it was the last. 


The wickski cobler had done its work. 


I placed 


the straw in her mouth. By the movement of the straw I could tell which way the breath 


was... . the straw 
peaceful, childlike (for her 


dropped .... she saak 


. + «+ breathing heavily ... 


+ & sweet, 


' e ; age) sleep. . are 
11°30.—The trill continued. Lovely! ! Ha! I see now! It is the Mouse!! I sat listening 


—enthralled, silent—by the banks of 


e rippling Oxus. 


Midnight.—I make the above notes. Serve out wickski to myself, and return to the bank. 


The moon shines brightly. The Governor’s Horse is browsing in the field, The Pig is 


snoring. 


in her sleep. ‘“* Lullaby, } 


The Mouse is singing. The Gaoler’s Daughter is murmuring stupid somethings 
y! Baker’s man!” or whatever the Nursery Rhyme is. I 


forget exact a. Suddenly I hear a grunt—a restless, irritable grunt. 


my side is the Pig with Alphabet. 


at is it ? 


He spells out the answer. ‘‘ Can’t sleep if that infernal Mouse is to go on whistling and 


singing all night.” 





- ig,” I 


iek, some- 

thing between a whistle and the highest 

note—C in alt—in the register of that 
eminent Tenor S1enor TIMBERLEGS. 

What on earth could it be! I rushed out 

of the Karavan-tent. | 
>. 


* . 








GIBES AND “GERMS.” 


A ree Remonstrance addressed to 
( eae ob T. and Da. H. C. B.) 


Let bigots write with sneers of spite, 
And dogmas argue s0, 

Let priests and parsons, differing, fight, — 
As ’tis their nature to. 


But, Sages, ‘ou should never let 

Such female passions rise ; 

Your thinking minds were never made 
To bandy taunts unwise. 


Let calm through all your questions run, 
m... yous See be mild ; 

eep your ussions, every one. 

By rancour undefiled. B 


b= patience gentle as a lamb 

our arguments ; 

Call not each other's theories “ flam,” 
But prove the sounder view. 

Look up to Truth all ends above ; 
Seek that and that alone: 


Nor squabble, out of mere self-love, 
O’er crotchets of your own. 





HOW WE WORK NOW! 


(Overheard at Lorp’s during the Oxford and 
Cambridge Match.) 


irst Friend. You saw the Derby, of 
course ? * 
Second Friend. Yes: I went down with 
Jack SraYNER. 
First Friend. Ah! Capital fellow, Jack! 
Glorious weather for Ascot, wasn’t it ? 

1 trons The tank the Cottage, cod brought 
° B. He too roug. 
down his Sisters; and we made a week of 
it, and then went on to Henley 


First Friend, Shall you be here to- 
morrow ? 

Second Friend. Yes: I’m booked to 
lunch with Sickizs, on his 


First Friend. Well, ta, ta! By the way, 
what are you ping next week ? 

Second Friend. y, L’ve promised to 
do some trouti in 
Hampshire, 
night's holiday. 
up the Wye! Ta, tal 





Only Natural. 
(By Turcophilus.) 
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